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S)eMcatfon. 


TO MY FATHER. 

# 

W HEN yoiir eyc.s fall upon tUia page of (.lcJL(^alioH) ami 

you lo see to wJjoiii it is insciiliod, your iiist 

thoiiglit will |)c of the time far off when I was n (‘li^d and 

wrote vei*pcs, and wlien I dcdicatiMl them lo yrui vsLu were niy 

public and' iiiy ^Of all tliut enicK* a itjcollertinn fuiplie.'* 

of faddoiit ami sweebisl; ls)lb of us, it would become m.itlier 

of-us to 6jH3ak befoj-e tlio world : nor would it be ]) 08 sil>Ic for 

us to opeak it to one aauthei*, will* voices^i'bat did not falter! 

Enough, that what is in heart wl^eii 1 write thus, will 1 m‘- 

1‘ullv kfiown lo 
•* • - 

And my desii**! is that y^^ui, who ar<j a witness how if this 

art of had been a le.ss earnest objcc.t to me, it must 

-have fallen bom cxljau^tul hands Uiforc this dav,—that vou, 

who have shaitd With me iu things bitter and Hwe<*.t, softening 

or enliancing tbem, cveiy day,—that you, who bold with me 

over all sense oi loss and triinsiency, one hope by one Kaiue, 

—may accept ^roiii tnc the iuhcription of these voluimts, tlic 

ex|>iAienU of a few yiars of an existence wliich h^is liceu sus- 

Uiined and qiJmforled by 'yqji as w»'ll as given. Somewhat 

more^j|^int-hcarttjd*th;)u 1 ii^d'to l e, it is luy fancy thus to 

sc-^'in to retuni lo & vivihle peivonal dependenfS on >ou, as if 

indeed 1 weic a child again ; to cur.jiuv your 1)clovcd image 

\<!tween mywlf and the public, so as to be i>ur<i of one smile., 

—and to satisfy my heail while I .''iiiiclify my ambition, by 

associating 'v^li the great iJiusuii of my life, its tenderest and 

holiest affection.—Tour 

« 

f 

London, sc^Wimfous I^trebt. 

^ * xat4. 
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r pHxU collection licrc offoml to tljo j/ul>li'.’, C'jn&jbt» of Pocnie 
wlilch have Ixicti written in the interim l)etwccn the 
|jeriod of the public<'itiou of luy “ Se]*np]iim ” tlic '^ircwnt j 
vajiDiielv coloureor peijuips 8}iaclo\fe(i, hy tlie life pf which 
they ai*e the iiaiui'a].<;\pt'e8bioi],—and, with the exception »)f 
:i.' lew conUibiitions to £n;:lUli or Amcriuxu pcriodiciila, are 
])rintcd no^ for the li’ tiL time. • '> 

Ar the first poem of t’:is collection, the “ Diaiiia of ICxile,” 
is the longest and inojst. irnpoi'tant wk (lo?ftc/) W'hich I e\’cr 
tni. U;d into liie current of [niblication, I may Ixj iKiitloned lor 
entreating the I'eadcrV attention to the foct.^ tliat I decided on 
publis'iing it after idenible hesitation and donht. The 
subject of the iiuiioa ralhci* iUbtene<i cii me than W'as cIiohcu ; 
anil the foiinij approaching the model of tin* Oi-eck tragedy, 
shape^ itstdf under my hand, rather by forci'. of pleasiu'c than 
of dengn. P>iit w'hcu the excitement of composition hod sub- 
billed, I fdt afraid of my ^xteition. Aly jsubject was the new 
iuid stiangd experience of^the fallen hiunanity, as it went 
foi-fbfrom Paradise into the wilderness; witli a peculiar 
reference to Eve^s aHottcd grief, w'hich, conbldeiing that self- 
sacriiice belonged to her woinaidiood, and the consclonsncss 
•of originating the Fall to her offence,—appeared to me im- 
pei'fcctly apprehended hitherto, and moi'c exp'.ti8siblc hy a 
woman thrai a in.m. Tljere was i*oom, at lew^t, for lyrical ^ 
emotion in thow* first steps into tlyj wilderness,—in tlu^'' 
first sense of desolation aftei' wrath,—m that first audible 
gatliering^of tlie reenininaiing “ gnxm of the whole creation,” 
—^in that first daikening of tl^ hills frOfl;^ the recoiling^feet 
<jf a&gds,—-and iuf that first silence of the voice of Clod. And 
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1 took pleasure in iliiviu^ in, like if pile, Ptroko upon stroke, 
the Idea of Exius,—a^lniitting Lucifer as on extreme Adam, 
.to reprosent the ultimate tendencies of siu end loss,—that it 
might he strong to beat up the contrary Idea of the HeaTcn'y 
love and punty. But when a'l was done, I felt afraid, as 
T said before, of my position. I had promised n^y own 
prudence to shut dose tlie gates of Eden between Milton and 
myself, so tliat none might say T dared to ^valk in his ibot- 
steps. He should be within, 1 thought, u ith his Adam and 
Eve unfallen or falling,- -and T, without, with my exit 
aisc an exile ! ft would not do. The subject, and his glory 
coveiing It, swept through the gates and I stood full in it, 
again t my will, and co: trary to my \ow,—^ill 1 slu^nk back 
fcaiing, alinoHt desponding; hesitating to vcntiii^ oven a 
passing association with our great pout bedore the face of the 
public. Whether last I took courage for the ventiue, ly a 
sudden ival of that love of inan'tscrijit which should lie 
classed by moial philo-topbers among the iiatural affections, 
or by the cncoimaging voice of a deai fiiend, it U not 
interesting to the reader to in<^iuic. Neither could the foet 
affect the question; fdnee 1 beai', of course, my own ref^Kinsi- 
biiitie*^ For tlie rest Milton is too higli, and I am too low, 
to render it nccessaiy for me to disavow «iny rash emulation 
of his divine faculty on his own gronnd ; while enough in¬ 
dividuality will be granted, I hope, to my piem, Jbo icsche me 
from tibat imputation of plagiarism which d^ould be too 
aei^ile a thing for cveiy sincere tb^ jker. Aftei' all, and at 
the worst, I have only attempted, m respect to Milton, what 
the Creek dramikrists achieved lawfullyJbi rtspect to Homer. 
They oonstructed dramas on Trojan giound; they raised on 
the buskin and irven clasped with tlio sock, the feet of 
Homeric heroes; yet they neither imitated their Hoi.ier, nor 
emasculated him. The Agamemion of .Alschylit w'lio died 
ip the bath, did no har^n to, nor snffered any harm fiom, the 
Agamemnon of Homer, who bearded ^AebiUes. To this 
a^ogy-4he more favourable to me ficom the obviims excep* 
tfon* in it, that Eteris subji^ct was his^own possibly by 
matum,—whems Milton’s wa^ his own by illustration cml}^ 
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—1 appcaJ. To this analu);\* to this compaiiso]!, he it 
UDderstorid,—I appeal. For the analogy of flic stionitei may 
apply to the eakcr; and the leader may have patience iiHtli 
the v'eakoHt nubile she auggi'^ts the application. 

On a ipaver point I must take leave to tomb, in furtlK^r 
lefercnct t’l my dramatic poem. 'J be dn inc Saviour is ivpre- 
aented iu \isiim towaiYls th(> cloKe^ siteaking and tiaifsiigiu\*d ; 
and it hsvi 1)eeii hinted to me f\iat the mtioduction may give 
ofl’^m c In qiiaMeis wlicrj* T sbould lio most nductnnt to give 
any. ^ A ^pioach of the ame cLise, ielating to the fzecjucnl 
rfeeuireiice of a Grtat K,m»p in my jwgiH, has already filled 
me with legret. How shall I answer these things ] F]'aiik1>, 
m any caT*». , When *ho edd raysteiic' in»reMmtcd the Ifalieht 
Ikdng til a ludo famili^ i«i liiou, and the pc^oph* 
uithdhe faith of childxtn m their earnest e^'es, themticoof 
a siitceeding sge, who lejoicrcl in (’’ongicve, cued i»uS “Iho- 
taue.'* Yet Aifdrejiii’h m\h uy Miygsviofl lliUoii’ <pir; and 
Mdt n, the inoct le^eienl «1 pools, doubting whe tiu i to thiow 
his wo’k into the epic? f« im oi the diamatic, left, on tlie latter 
basis, a rough groiiiKl-pl?n, in whicri his intention c f intio- 
#fticipg the Heavenly Tj* >i ’ among t he pers. »iis of his drama, 
is eTct*ml to tli*' present day, i’ut the tendency of the preseni 
diiy is to sunder tin* dailv hf* iioui the spiritual cre^,—-to 
separate the woiffinppuig iiom the lu 'u^ man,-^ud by no 
means to'^'live Jiy faith.*’ Thcie b \ I < ling abioad which 
appear) to me (I nay it wiUi defcieace) nearer to superstition 
than to religio k that theu should lie no touching of lioly 
vessels except bv consc*ci«ilx*d fingius, nor any naming of hedy 
.names except iu coa^eejqte<l plaM'S As if 1ifi/%rere not a 
continual sacramerd to man, sitiic Christ broke Hie daily 
biivid of it in His liands ! Ah if the name of God did not 
build a church, bv Uie very naming- of it \ As if the word 
Oon were not ^eveiywherc in'* His aeaUoii, and at ei'Ciy 
momiyi in His eternity, an <ipprat>riate word! As if *ii 
could l?e uttered unfitly, if devoutly! I appeal on these 
^}>oints^ which I will not argue, from the conventions of Uie 
Christian to his devout heart; and f beseech hjm goierously * 
uf heiUeve of me^ tha’) I hate done that In reveronet*, Ihoin 



t PREFACE. 

iivlmli, thioUfh reverence, lie might have abstained; and 
that wheie lie might have been diiven to Hilenru by the 
piimiple of ndojatimi, I, by the veiy Ntme piinciple, have 
U^en hmiied into speech. • 

It hbuuld have l^n oheeiTed in ai other ploce^i- -the ' 
bowe> cr, being sufilciently obvious throughout the dioina,— 
tlmt the time i^^ from the evening into the nij^t. If it 
slinnid bo objected that I huve lengthened my twiUght too 
much for the eobt, I might hasten to ansv cr that wo know 
nothing of the length of mornings or evenings oefore the 
Floidy and that I cannot, for my own pait, l^elicie m an 
Edeu without the longest of pm pic twilights The evening, 
Genesis, signifies a mingling,’ and appioaches the 
utvoning of our " twilightaualytidaUy. A^iait fiom which 
cunsideiciUons, my ^^exilca” are suiTOunded, in the scene 
d^s(ii}> 0 (l, by iMpematUMl a])^rances; aivl Uic bhadowh 
that approach them, are not only of the night. 

Tlie next longo&t poem to the ** D' aiaa of Exile ” in Uie 
collection, is tlie “Vision of Poets,” in wliiili 1 have endea¬ 
voured to indicate the necessary lelations of genius to suffering 
aud ^elf-sacrifiee« In the eyes of the living generation, ti.^ 
poet is at once a licher and poorer iiini than lie to be; 
he wears better bioadcloth, but speak<« no^moio oiacles: and 
the evil of this social luciuhtation over a cneat ith*% is eating 
ueeper and moie fatally into oni hvciatuic, than either 
readers or wiitoTs ma)' a]yprohend fully. I have attempted to 
express in this poem my view of the missioL of the poet, of 
the self-abnegation implied in it, of the gicat w'orjr. involved 
m it, of the duty and glca*y of what ftdzao lias l^autifiilly 
aud tiuly called “la pixtience ang^liquo du aud of 

the obvious truth, above aU, tliot if knowledge is power, 
Buffeiing diould lie acceptable as a part of knowledge. It is 
enough to say of the othez* poem% that scarcely one of them 
IS unambitious ofim object and*a skniffcanco. * 

Since my “Seiaphim” was received by the public with 
, more kindness than its w|iter had counted on, d ^le not rely 
on having away bults with which that volume 
abounded and was i^dly reproached! Something indeed I 
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may, hope lo have retrieved, lieuiusn bomo progreba in mind 
.'4 lid an art eveiy a(*tive thinkei* and hoiioet mitei* must con- 
Kiously O'* im« «iiw lonely niahe, u ith the jtiogiess of exiflenco 
and experience : and, m -^>1116 bort—since ** we learn in 
safferiii}' what wo tcvedi in aoiig,”—my songs may he fitter tf) 
leaeh. Ihit if it were not prosunipti'ous lauguago ou the lix^s 
of 0110 to wlioni life is luoie than usually unceitain, niy 
favourite iv i**!! for this work wauld be, that it bo received by 
the nubile as a step in the light track, towaids a future in¬ 
dication of moie value and accepubilily. T would fain do 
bi iter,—and I feel es if I might do lietbu*. 1 a‘»pu’e do 
b» 'ter. Tfc is no new form of the ryiiiphole^wy of ] i»etry, that 
m 3 ideal slanild fly imfoio IQ 4 .—and it T eiyout too hope- 
tullv at fcigbi of the ^hite ve^luw winding between die 
cipiessc^, 1 t iijc l»c blamed geutlv il jual^. In any case, 
while my aie full oi faults,—as J go forwaid to «iy 

antics and coufeas,—they ii.we iii> In mi and life in them,— 
they ate not empty shells. If it must ln^said of me that I 
have contribut'd imuiemorable veisi-^ to the many rejected 
Vy the age, it cannot at least be said that 1 have dime so in a 
light and iiicsponsible spiiit l^)elly hiW* been a^ seiioiis a 
tbiijg to me as lile itself, and life has bem .v veiy Heiioub 
thing: theits has been no pLiving ji ■skillies for me in cither, 
f nev«*r ini4ook jileasui'e for the final < ause of poetry; nor 
leisure, for the hour of the pfH»t. 1 have done my work, so 
fiir, asVork,—^n<» os mere hand and head work, apart frcuu 
the person»l Ining,—but as lu • completobt cx]iies&iun of that 
being, lo-^wliicj^ I could aitaii, and as work I cdCer it to the 
public,—feeling its ^hoJl•oIiUll^*s niois; deeply than any of 
ivy ri'Oidcrs, liecaune iiuabUiid fiom the height of my aspira- 
tiaii,—blit fc*eliiig also diatthe leieieiice and sincerity with 
which the work was done, shimbl give it some protection 
with tlie roi erclit and sincere. 
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A DRAMA^ OP EXILE. 



PERSONS OF THE> DRAMA, 


- ♦♦ 


Adam, 

(U ARIEL, 
1-UClFKR. 


Angels. 
iCdcn Spirits. 
Ealhh Spirits and 
Pliantasms* 


Christ in a Vision. 



i 


a S^taina of i^Ie. 

-M— 

SCBNB.^2%0>M(f€r«i(/€ of the.ffatcof Sden ohuifoot with ctouin, 
'' depth of which rcvolvee the nmrd offiie 9 ^*moved* 

A wateho/iunufneraUe Angels, rankabovercmht tlopee upJfotie 
MTovnd it to theeenith ; and the fflare, east from Kfteir brigntness 
and from the m^rd, extends many miles into the wilderness, 
' ADAfli and Etb are seen in the distance, fiying along the glare. 
The AkOel GABBKZft and Lu(HFEB are beside the gate, 

I 

Ztteifer, HaU, Gabriel, tbe keeper of t]»c gate! 

Now that the friiit is pbicked, prince Gabriel, 

1 hold that Eden is impregnable 
Under thy keepiii]^. 

OeMeL Angel of the sin, 

Snch as thou standest,~-pale in the drear light 
‘Which rounds the rebel’s work with Makcx^a wrath,— 
Thou shalt be an Idea to all souls 
A moniinientH melancboly ^oom 
Seen down ages; whence to mark despair, 

And measurejout the distances from good I 
Go from us^traiglitway., ^ 

3 adfor. ‘ X^eiuforel 

Thy last step in this pace, trod sorrow up* 

Bec(di before tiiat sorrow, if not this sword., 

* -X/wifBr* Angels arc in the world—^wherefore sot 11 
are world—wherefore not 11 
!!I]^ cursed are in the world—wherefoip not 1 1 
\ 6 aMd, Depart * 

td^irs And where’s the logic pf^depUrt^f 

, lody^ver-had hfdf heen sailed 

•ft ohey her Makar, if I had not leamt 
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To fix my jKwfuIate bettor. Dost thou 4li*eam 
Of giiarrUii^ 'tome monopoly in Heavoii 
Instead of eartli ^ Whr, X can dreai^ witb thcc 
To tlie length of thy ing-j. * 

Oabri K f do not (11*0810. 

Tlii<i ie not Heaven, even in a dioaiu; iior cai*tti, 
An earth w a*i (jn(*e,- first In cathed among the f'ta^ ■», 
ArtidiUte ^loiy from the nioath diviuo,— 

To whidi the ju>ri<id aphcics t'liilled audibly, 
1’ouched like a lute-stnng,—and the ^ull^ of Gixt 
Ampv, it 1 kno(V that thK 

li (sa^th, not new rreated, hut ne%v i ui sed — 

JHiis, Ed« n'a gatr, not opened, but uilt up 
With A filial cloud of hun«-et. l)p 1 diocuo ? 

A1 IS not ^o! tins ib the Eden lost 
By Liu itti Seipont! tliLs the hwoid 
(Tlds sword, tdive with an<l with fire 1) 

That b]not<‘ upon the foi'chead, Lnciler 

The angel! Wheiefoi^, angel, go . . . depail— 

Enough is '-inned and aufiored. 

Zneifi r. By no mean*^ 

Here’^ a liidve earth to sin and sufFet 1 
It hohh hist «%till—It cnujka not under curs*’; 

It holds niine immortal. Pr<^Bcntfy 
We'll sow St thi( k enough with graves as preen 
Or greener, certe^, than its knowledge-tree - 
We’ll have tKe cypress for t^e tree of life 
More eminent for shaflov^fur the rest 
AVclfiuiId it dark frith towne^anil pyrati.icH 
And temples, if it please you we’ll have leasts 
And fiineials also, menrymakes and wm^, 

Till blood and wine shall mix ami run along 
Uiglil oVr the edges. AiUl good QaBIlel^ 

(Yc like thdt ^vord Heaven Q / too have strangth--* 
SircTigth to behold Him, and not worsl^p Him; ^ 
Strength to Ml from Hinv and nut ciy ; 

Strength ^ be in the^lveme, and ye9* ^ 
Kuithtvr God nor His aereank Tkorsdrign < 
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Burnt on my forehead, which you taunt me with, 

]'> (4od\ that it bows not unto Uod; 

9*lio iiottei'a niatk upon his work, to show 
It nn^s well to the striker. 1 and the earUi 
t’dii hivn moio i^uisc. 

O miserable earthy 

O mincil an}*ol! 

J^idjer, Well I and if it lie, 

I cnosih^ tlii«s ruin : 1 cloctdd it 
' (U uj V will, not of seivice. What I do, 

I do voil^tient, not obedient, 

And o'vcrtop Uiy ciown with my «lespah. 

sou ov-' cr»3wn #me. Get thee borje to llcstveii; 

And me to the earth which is mine own 
In t iituc of her i)iish!ty, Ob T liera. 

In Viitne of my ruin ! turn fixnn Ixiili, 

Tliat 1 a iinjiassh e, tyissh c angelhood ; 

And sjMre to lead us Wkwcud any more 
Of your etpent hollelujcthb. 

Gahrifl, Spin! of scoin ' 

1 might say, of unrea'^on * I might Kiy, 

That who de^»aus ; that who acts connives 
With God’s icUtlons sot in ti]n«>, and '•{loce; 

That who oleots, assumes a something good 
Which God nvide possible ; that who lives, obeys 
Th^law of a*Vfc-inakei . . . 

I jet it pa'-^ * 

No inore, tlrbu Uaiu id ! Vt^bat if I stand up 
AuiChstrike^niy b^ow the crystalline 
Roofing the crcatuies, ^luill 1 say for tliat, 
l^y statuie is too high for me to stand,— 

Hcnc^orward 1 most sit ? Bit thou* 

UcMA. ♦ Tkneel 

jAuifer» A heavenly apwei. Get thye to thy Hoaveit| 

And Imve my caith to me. 

* Through Heawi and aatih 
God'ii wilt moves Jbeely; and I follow it, 

A| eothyur fdllowB ^hl He overflows 
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Ihc fi iini lental h'UK with deity, 

1 herof >ie with lov< Hj 8 lighiiuug^t gr> abrotul, 

Hi pity ntay do , His anpid** must^ 

Wl)«m *tr He »ji\e8 ilitm charge % 

Lti %/ei, Vctilv, 

I Old inv dcmons~-A\lio aie ‘»pmta of sooiii— 

\lir;iit bold this cliatt'e of stai din;; ^itb a sxroid 
’ J \ii\t mau and hi^ iribeiitanco, an we^l 

\o tl» beniqnest angel of you ill 
f, tonih Thoa tf}>ciVcst in llie shadow of ib) diange 

II tlio i li id^t 91/ed \i]ion tlie I u e of Oorl 

ihis 1 lonini:; for 11110 iiuit, tliou liaiUt known 
II vt onl> ]»Uy^tlv < in chi^t^i^, 

^MdleliiU i^engeth 
rm )fei As it is, I know 

^omi ibiii' ot pity. Wb< n I letl I ni He ivcn, 

And my ^woid grew too lie vy toi w^i^t, 

Stabbing tin iii^h milter, wLkIi 1* rould not pia< ( 

Bo much as tbe iii««t sliJ] of,—(o,vaid tbe tlaonc, 

When I f« V bi(k, down, -stauu-,n]) is I fell, - 
The 1^1 tinu^< liold.iig c pi n my itbed lids, 

And I'l >t tbouglil of the infinit* < I 0< d, 

Dia'in *iow the fmito, Riiefdiiu, un de%enl , 

W 1j n ouutles«i angel ia«es ''I'df ind stem, 

Pic«»std out ujion me from the hid heavens, 

Adown tlu abjMiiil <»pate ; and 1 felL 
11 mij h il down bv yom stillncsi^ sud struck blunt 
Kv tli^ jJn m)o 111^(H, l-twoh then 1 krew 
Iloiy jC 10 ill pitv, my kind angeUjpod 1 
Guh i*f Yi t, thou dis' lown&l one, b\ the Until m me 
^'hii h God keeps in me, I woidd gi\e away 
All,—<«ve that tiuth, and love ovu it,— 

7o lead thee home agaiif into the 

And Itear thy \oice chant wUh the morning stars; 

Vfhen t^eii rays tremble loundjtiiem with modi song, 
Sung umoicffe t^dnees * f * 

£ne?/«r • Sing, my momiit^stat I 

La<it licautiful—Ia^t h^^venl)—tiift | lowed 1 



A DkAMA OF SKIIS. 


21 


If 1 could dreueli thy goldcm lodos with tears 
* What were it fo this an^l 1 

Oafi^ « What lore is I 

••And no# I have named God. ^ 

^ ‘ y<*i, Gabriel, 

By tdh lie ill me which I keep myself, 

Thou’rt a false swearer. Were it otherwise^ 

What doHt thou here, roi^hsafing tender thouglits 
To that earth-angel or earth-demon—wiiidi, 

Ikou igd I have not solved his problem yet 
Knough to argne,—^Umt fSsUen Adam there,*— 

That red-clay and a breath 1 who must, foj bocitb, 

Live ip a new apVcalypse of sense, * 

With beauty and iipisic waving in his tree*' 

And ruiining in his rivets, to make {^<<>'1 
ifis soul iitode perfect; if it were not fw* 

The lM>pe within tlu e, deeper thamthy truth, 

Of finally condiu ting him and his 
To fill the vdcaut thrones of ino and mine, 

"Which affront Heaven with their vacuity? 

OabrifL Augel, there are no vacant thrones in Heaven 
To suit thy biStei woivls. Gloiy and life 
FnliU their own depletions; afid if God 
S^ed you lar fioro Him, His neat breath drew in 
A oompensaAvo splendour up the skies, 

Flflehing ilieMarry aiteria^! ^ 

Lueifir,$ • .» With a change! 

Bo,*let the vacant throneo, aiul gaid^ tbo, 

Kilf as may please you!—and be pitlfttl, 

As ye troDHlate that uoid, to the dethroned 
And exiled, man or angel. Tlie fhet stands, 

Tliat I, the reb|^, the cast out and down. 

Am here, adff will not go ;Vhi1o there, along 
The lig^t to which ye flash the desertont^ ‘ 

Flies your adopted Adam t your red clay 
In two/kinds, both being flawed. Why, whol'ie 
this! 

Whose work IS tUsI WheoelUmdwaBin thekusi;} 
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Agtdnst whose hand ? In this last strife, methinkB,, 

I am not a fidlen angel! 

Chbnd. Dost thon know 

Aught of tho^ exiles 1 

Lucifer. Ay: T know they hav'e fleil 

Wordless all day along the wilderness; 

1 know they wear, burden on their backs, 

The thouglit of a shut gatt of Paradise, 

And faces of the marshalled cherubim 
Shining a^inst, not for them I and I know 
They dare not look in one another’s face, 

Jk» if sach weie a cheiub < 

' Qahicl Dost thou know 

Alight of their tuture ? 

Lucifer. Only as much as this. 

ttTliat evil will increase and lunltiply 
^’Without a henethetion. 

OcSmel. Nothing nion*) 

Lucifer. Why so the angels taunt! Wliat should I 
more? 

OahriiL Cfod is more. 

Imifer. Irving what? 

QcMeL That He is Ocn 

And capable of saving. Lucifer, 

I diarge tliee by the solitude Ho kept * 

Ere He cieated,—leave the earth to Odcl t 
Lucifer. My foot is on the earth, fiim^as my can i 
QiiMd. I chaige thee by the memory of Heaven 
Ere any sin was done,—leave earthlio God! 

Lucifer. My sin is on the earth, to reign thereon. 
Oobnd. I charge theo by the ^oral song wo sang, 
When up against the wlute shore of ^^nr feet^ 
depths of die creation swelled and^raka,— 
j|nd the nou^ worlds, the behded Ibaid and flower 
Of all that coil, roar^ outwardlnto fpuce ^ 

On thunder edges,—Jeave the earth to Go^ 

Lucifef. My woe is on the eartli, to onrse thereby. ^ 
OeAHA I (harge &ee 1^ that ihonniM momii^ 
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Which trcnxblcth . . . 

Zueifir, Ilash! I will not hear thee epeak 
Of 8u< h IhingBu Snougli Hpokeo. Ae the pine 
lu morLud forest, drops iU weight of sdowh 
By a night’s growtii, so^ growing toward my ends, 

T di^p thy counsels. FareweU, Gabridi I 
Watch out tby sei vice; I assert my will* 
iienuUimlurc lu the after years, 

When thoughtful men hen<l slow their spacious brows 
Upon tin* and stiifetbieen ev^ywhere 
To 1 their smooth manhood, and break up 
WiUk luiid light’4 of inteimittent hope 
Tlieir human fc/ir and wi ong,—^they may discem 
Thc^oart of a lo«t angel in the e&th. « 


CHORUS oK EDEN BPTRIl^d, 

{CTta/Uing from Faradite, v^tle Adtm tikd JSvefy aeron Ike 

, SvLwd^yltvre)^ 

Harken, oh haikcu ! let your souls, behind yon, 

Lean, gently moved 1 

Our voices f^el along the Dread to find you, 

O lost, beloved ! ^ 

Through •the tHick^shiehled and strong-marshalled 
angciv, 

^ Tjiey prey’s and pieixe; 

Our leqmenis follow fast pn our evangels,^ 

» “^Voico throhf ii5 vena* I 

We aiedmt o^baned Spirits left in Eden, ^ 

A time a^— 

Ood gave us golden cups; and we were bidden 
To feed you so 1 

But new onfl^gld haud«hath no cup remaining^ 

No work to do; 

The mystic hydipmel is spilt, and staining 
^ The whole earth thmgh ; 

And M those stains he elee|ly loiind for lihowihg 
(NotJaterfused!) ^ * 
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Tli/it biiglitor ralouro vrom tho world’s forogoino;^ 
Than ^hall l>e used. 

Ifarkcn, oh h«\Lkcn ! ye shall harken surely, 

For ycaxs and years, 

Tlio noibc bedde you, dii]>ping coldly, pnii Iv, 

Of spirit**’ tears I . ♦ 

The yeaming to a beautiful, denied you, 

Shall hlraui your powers:— 

Ideal swtetnesM»s shall (Wor-glide you, 

Besumed ftom oiim! 

In all your muhic, our patijetic minor 
Your ears shall cross; 

And all fair sights diall mind yr i of diviner, 
With sense of hiss I 

AVc bhoU be near, in all your pOetdangiiors 
And wild exfietnos; 

Wliat tiraev© vex the des^jt with vain ousels, 
Oi light with dream *! 

And when upon you, wear} after roaming, 

. Death’s seal is put. 

By the forgone ye shall discern tlu. coming, 
Tlirongh eyelids ^lut. 

i 

fipirtts of tho trm, * 

Hark ! the Eden trees are stirnn(<r. 

Blow and solemn to your h<aini«;! 

Plane and oedar, palm and dr, 

Tomatisk and iuniper,^ 

'' Each IS throf>b]ng in vibration 
Sim e ihat crowning of * ivation', 

When the God-breath spake ahioad. 

Pealing down the depths of Gtrtlhead, 

Let ue make tmn like to Ood. • 

And the pine stood quivering 
In the Bden-crrirges woode^ 

As^he awful woid went by; 
lake a vibrant c,Jiordal stiing 
Stretbhed from mountain-peak to sky ! 
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Anil tli0 cypress did expandy 
Slow and g^naly branch and head; 

And the cedar’s ntronj^ black ««liade 
'FlnttereJ)«■)!’ «*iily and giwd !— 

Grove and Ixmed adant 
Tn eniolioa Jubilant 

YoiCe of the eame, hiU softer, 

Which tUvino impulsion cleaves 
In dim movcuuents to the leaven 
Twpi and lifted, drop! and lifted 
In the »niilight gro**nly sifted,— 

Tn the Hun^'tght and the niooi^light 
tireenly siftul thruuf^ ♦lie tree;*, 

Ever wai o the Edeu trees 

In the uightlight, and the mionlight, 

With a milling green bmneh<4 
Shaded off to lesonances; 

Nevei stared by rain or breeze I 
Pare je well, farewell' 

The sylvan r^'tnd^, no longer andible, 

Expire at Eden’s door! 

R-urf) footstep of your t]*eading 
Tiead^i «ut some miinuur whirl: ye lieard before: 
Farewell ^ the tiees of E<len 
Te shall hear nevermore. 

Jiivfr>8p*rils, » > 

Hark t the How of the four rivers—» 

Hark the Aow I 

How the silence tound you shivers, 

While our voices throu{^ it go, 

Col^nd clear. ^ 

A softer voice. 

Think a little, while ye hear,— 

* Of the hanks 

Vfhew the greua palma ahd red de^ 

Crowd in interminffled aanka. 
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As if all would drink at once, 

\Vliei\ the living watei' runs! 

Of the IhiheB* golden edges 
FI I'^hing in and out the sedges : 

Of the Bwaii«- on silver IhzoneH, 

Floating (h»wn the winding streams, 

With inipa'ssive eyes turned shoreward, 

And a chant of undertones,— 

Ami the lotos leaning forward 
To help them into diearns. 

Fai’e ye u oil, farewell! 

•JThe livcr-soumls^ no longer ^udihle. 

Expire at EdenS door i 
Each footstep of yoni: treading 
Treads out some miirmiu* which ye heard before: 
!Q!arewell! the streams of Eden, 

Ye shall hear ne\*ermore. 

Bird SpvrU. 

I am the nearest nightingale 
That singeth in Ede«) at lor you ; 

And I am singing load iUid tiae, 

And sweet,—I do not fail! 

I sit u})on a cypress-bough, 

Close to the gate; and I fling nly song 
Over the gate and through the mail 
Of the wa^en angel 9 marshalled ’^tiong,— 

^ Over the gate luul after you ! 

And the warden angelsjot 16pass, 
liecauso the poor brown bird, alaa! 

Smgs in the garden, sweet and true. 

And T build my song of high pure notes, 

Note o\er not height over hei<d>t, 

Tilh I strike the arch of the In^to; 

And I bridge ah}'Bnuil aganies , 

With strong, «,lear calms of harmonies,— 

Aivl somethiii^ abides, and something floate, 

In tlie song which I sing after yon: 
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F<ue ye well, fiireweU 1 
The creatiiie«80iiud% no lon^i^ nnUiblo, 

Eiq^ire at Eden's door! 

Each footntep of yonr treading 
JTreods out sopie cadence wliicli ye heard before: 
Farewell! tlio birds of £den| 

Y%i ^lall hear nevermore. 

F^ower-Spirif^, 

We linger, we linger, 

The last of the throng ! 

Like the tones of a singei 
Who lov'os liib own bohg. 

We aie«(i)liit-aioma8 
Of blos<^ni and bloom ; 

We fall your thonglits home, as 
Ve bivatho our perfidiic; 

To the aiiiaianth’s [dendoiir 
Adro on the slopes ; 

To the lily shells tender, 

And grey heliotropes ! 

To the poppy-plains, keeping 
, Bill h dreani-bioalh and bl4, 

That the aiigeUi thuie stepping 
’ Grew winter U) see ! 

JPo tin* with inoly,. 

\ Yo jested one day in, 

Till your smile waxed too holy, 

* And le^ your lips praying! 

To the rose in the liower-place, 

That dripjied <fer you edeeping; 

ToJIihe asphodej flower place. 

Ye walked ai^le deep in 1 
We pludc at your raimentf 
We siiroke down your hair,--- 
Wo htint in our lament, 

And jdlie into aft* 

Para ye well, ihrewell i 
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T1i(* £<1eu scents i^o long^ fiemible, 

ISxpire at Eden's door 1 
Each footstep of your treojflmg 
Treads oat some fragrance which ye kueWhefore: 
Farewell I tiie flowers of Eden, 

Yo shall smell nevermore. 

[Tfim it tiUnet, Adam and Evi fy an, and never look ha('k. 
Only a colotsal thadaa 04 of the dark Anoil patsino^ qmU ly^ 
tf caH upon the Seord-glaie* 


SCENE.—f As extremity of the Sword-glare* 

, d<{am. Pausing a moment on thu outer edge, 

Where the snjt nml sword-glare entt in light 
Tlie dark extciior deseii;,—hast mo\x strength, 
lieloved, to l<^k behind us to the gate? 

Eve* 1 have sttpngtli to look upward tothv I 
Adam* We need be strong: yon spectacle ot ^ Ir' I 
Wliicli seals the gate up to the final doom, 

Is God's seil in a cloud. Tliere seem to lie 
A hundred thunders m it, daik .uid dead; 

The unmolten lightnings 1 ein 11 mot* mless; 

And, outward flrom it« depth, the self-moved sword 
Swings slow its awful gnomon of red firo 
From side to sid iu pendulous hoiroi slow,— 

Across the stagnant, ghastly glare throra flat 
On the intsiinediato groupd from that to tlu^ 

In s^ill reflei lion of still spl^dour. They, 

Tlie angdio hoste^ the ai^hangelv* pMp^ps 
Thrones, dominations, princedoms, rank on rank, 

Rising sublimely to the feet of God, 

On ei^er aide, and overhead the gate,— 

Show like a glittering anil sustained hxnoke 
Set in an uper. That their faces shine 
Bf^twlift the solemn clampings of thdr wings, 

Clasped high to a silver point abowe their lL?ads,— 

We only ^eas from hence, and not discern/ 

Eve* Though we wgre near enough to see them shinef 
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Tho shadow on thy face were avfhUer, 

«To me, at least,—than could apfiear their light 
* Adam, What is thi>, Eve ? thou droppest heavily 
In a Ifeap eartliward; and thy body h^vea 
"Under the golden doodings of thine hair I 

EciK 0 Adam, Adam! by that name of Eve— 
Thine Eve, thy life—which suits me little now, 
Sceing^that I confess myself thy death 
And thine nndoer, os the snake was min^— 

I do adjure thee, put me straight away, 
Togethcr^ith my name. Sweet, punisli me! 

0 Love, be just! and, ere we pass beyond 
The li^ht cast ouf^rd by the fiery ^nvord, 

Into the dark which earth must be to us, 

Bruise my head wifli thy foot,—as the curse said 
My seed shall the first tempter’s: stiike witli curse. 
As God stmek in the garden! and^ He, 

Being satisde^l with justice and with wrath, 

Did roll His thunder gentler at the close,— 

Tliou, petadventure, inay’st at last recoil 
To some soft need of mercy. BUike, my loid ! 
ly also, after teaipting, writhe on ground; 

And I TTould feed on anhes fiom thine hand. 

As suits me,'0 my f(‘ij)pted. 

Adam, • My 1>eloyed, 

Mine Eve life—I have no other name 
For thee for the sun than what ye aii'*, 

My blessed life and lighl t * If we bave fallen, 

It is that wo h^e sit ned, we: Gcd is just; 

And, since His curse ilolh comprehend us Yxitli, 

.It must be that His balance holds the weights 
Of first and last sin on a leveL Wliat! 

Shall I who haef not i irtuo to btand straight 
Among tlie hills of Edcu, here assume^ 

To mend the justice of the perfect God, 

By piling up a curse upon His curse, 

A^insIfUiee—thee-^ » 

JSve, , For so, perdianco* thy God 


9 
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Might tato llipo into grace for scorning me; 

TI).y ^vrath again&t the aiimer giying proof 
Of mvard ahiogatiou of the ein! 

And <«o, the blessed angels might r otfte down • ^ 

Aud walk witli thee as erst,— I think they would,— 
Becan<)e I was not near to make Diem sad, k 
Or soil the rustling of their iimoconce. 

A dtm, The;i know me. 1 am deepest in giult^ 
If la^t in the tifVnsgiosion. * 

Eve, Thou ! 

Adam, If 0 ^1, 

vVho gave ilie riglit nnd joyannee of the woild 
BothMnto thee end me,—gav** tht' to me, 
riie best gift last; the last *»in was the woi^t, 

Which binned agaimt more eomfnement of gift^ 

And grace of gh ing. (lod ! T render bock 
Sltoug benedictir n and jH^rpetual praise 
From mortal feeble bps (as incense-smoke, 

Ont of a little censer, u^ay till heaveuX 
Tliat Thou, m sinking my Ixmumht d Jiands, 

And foicing them to drop all othei boons 
Of bctditv, aud domiiLLoii, and delighji,—» 

Had lilt this widl-lieluved Eve—thin life 
\\ jthin life- >lhi3 best mft betwdkn Ibeir palin'^, 

In j^acious comjiensat ion I 
A’‘V Ib it thy voice ? 

(»r omo»alnting angePn— calling Lome 
Wy feet into the gaedeu T* * 

Adtam, 0 my Qod ! . 

1, biunding here between tbe gtoiy and daik,- 
Tl»e glory of tliy wrath projected forth 
Fiom Eden’s wall: the dark of oui di* tress, 

Winch ntttles a btep off im that dredi:' wotld - 
Lift up to Tiice the hands from whence hath falleu 
Only crcation^fl Hceptre,—thanki^p TJiec 
That rather Thou hast cast am* on I with he^ 

Than left me lorn of her in Pavadi*«;— * 

With angeT looks and^^mgel songs ^und, 
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Tn Rhov tho absence of her eyes and voice, 

A.u(l make society foil desertnestf, 

Without the uRes of her comforting. 

JSrV.*Oi‘ it* it 8ut a dream of thee, that epeak? 

Ifiiif own love’a tongue i 

AdMh, ^ IkcauRe with her, I ataad 

l^piight, as far as can lx* in this fall, 

And l^Sik n^Ay from lieaven, which dotli accuse mo, 
And look lip fi'om the emth which doth convict me, 
lato hei' face ; and crown my discrowned hrow 
Out of hei» love; and put the thoiiglit of her 
Ai’oiind me, for an Eden full of binlM; 

And lift her body «p—tlius—to iny }ieaxt; 

^ud wAh my lips upon her lips^—thns, tlius-^ 

Do quicken and sublimate my mortal breath, 

Which cannot dimb against the grave's steep sides, 
But overto|M this giief!. ^ 

Evt. I am lenewcd : 

My ^es grow with the light which )*< in thine; 

The silence of my heart is full of sound. 

Hold me np»-*so! Because 1 comprehend 
This human lov^ I shdl not ho afraid 
Of any human death ; and yet }xicaiise 
I know tliis strength* of love, I sei*m to know 
Death’s strenfAh by tliat same sign. Kiss on iiiy lips^ 
To shut the ?j<»or clu?e on my lising soul— 

Lest it pass outwanls in a*tomsbmeui, * 

And leave tfiee lonely. ' * 

Adam, ^ W*t thou li(*st, K\ e, 

Bent heavily on thysetf across mine arm, 

Tliy face flat to the sky. 

Eve. Ay 1 and the teat h 

Ilunning, ns it nffght seem, my life from me; 

They run m foht and warm. Let me li^ "o, 

And weep f»o,—as iyu a dream or prayer,— 
UnTastenifig, clasp by clasp, the haid, tight thought 
Which cRppod my heart, and showed me evermore 
Lathed of thy juy^ce I loal^e the snake, 
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\iid db tljc pluo ones loatlio onr hul. To^y, 

VII day, Ijelovo^l, a^s we fled acioss 
This desolatin';; radianec, cabt by swords 
Not suns—niy lips pia)ed ^oundlc^s to myeelt'^ 
ikotking against each oilier- 0 Loid Qod! 

(’Twas ho 1 prayed) I a^k Thu niv sin, 

And by Tliy cm so, and lif Hiy blameless heavens, 
Make <lreadfii1 haste to hide uie fiom Tliy fiire, 

Vnd fiom the fiu'e of my beloved heu, ^ 

For whom I am no hclpineie, tpuck awav 
Into the new daik iuystei> ol deith ! 

I mil lit fit ill tlicie, I iviU iiinko uo pUiut, 

T will not bigh, n ir b<>b, nm spt ak a word — 

Noi fchuggle to com< back beneath tin* iiui, 

Whcie ]K*rfidv«iitmi 1 m^lii mu anew 
A'^iiinsi Tiiy nle^.•^ and his pie is ii(», Ikith, 

Oh deaili, whate*»*i it lie, isy»*od enoiigli 
For lull 1 I Pol Adi»ii- lh« Jc’s no \oi e, 

Sliall e\ Cl ly a; nn, in I Ica^ • n or cart*, 

P 19 vot gml ivf h m to I oh n 

Af^am, Amt was ii ^(xsl foi inh a p^A}t*t lo pas , 

My unkind Em, tsvi\* oui mutual luc ' 
ii 1 am f\ilcd, u ist T lo Uteutdl 

£ e Twas an ill pi iwi : it sWl be^ia>»d no inoio 
And God did iisf it ft>i i if>oli liue^s, 

(ininj ini aii'^wir K jw my heait Itaagionn 
To > 3ii/li and ^tion^ ioi sm b a looliih pw*' * * 

! o\« mdll's it dh ly • and since I wis the fii 1 
III Ih^ tiaiisgu's i»m, With ahtcrul^i foot 
T mil K fiist to tri ad fi >ni this ird glaii 
Into tin outer darkness of the waste, — 

And thus I do it 

Adaw, Thu^l follow iW, 

As erewhile in the sin.—Wlial sounds! wliat rounds f 
IM a mnvic width cornea slant^from Eeaven, 

-As Under as a watei ing dew. 

o I think 

That angelb—not thojie guarding l^tadiso,-^ 
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But the love-angele vho came erst to U8» 

And when we said ^ iai&ted unawares 
Back fioa our mortal iiresenee unto Ood^ 

(A<> Ho dre^ them inward in a breath) 

His name being heanl of them,—I think that they 
‘Witai i^iding voiees lean £iom heavenly towem, 
Invisible^ but mpAeiona. Hoik—now soft ! 


CHORUS OF INVISIBLE ANQEL6. 

*% 

I^irU and tender, 

P 

Mortal man and woman,«« 

Qo upon your travel! 

Heaven asswt the Human 
Smoothly to unravel 
, All that web^of pain 
Wlierein ye are holden* 

Do ye know <mr vouei 
Chanting down the Qoldon ? 

Do ye guess our choice 
BMng unbeholden, 

*^0 be harkened by‘you, yet again ? 


pure door of u]ial, 

*i,Qod hath IntniH^u u } 
^s, His shim Jig p* uple, • * 

Yo t, wlio <mt e have seen its, 
Aik j tiro blindcil new I 
Yet, across the doorway, 
Past the aihneo rcririiing, 
Farewells c ircmioie may, 
Bleshuig in the teaching, 

Glide from us to you. 


^trU l^m/idwrui. 


« Think how erst yegq^ Eden, 
Day on day succeeding. 
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AVitli our pio«>ollce g]owe<l. 

■\> i* iiBfw iis if tlie Heaven^ were bowe»l 
To a milder juii'-ic mie ! 
son Uh in our Aolomn tit'iuling, ♦ 
Ti etvling dowu iLo of cloud 
Wnlo our wings, ouispieading *»' 
Double calm«; oi whitenes«i, 
Droppid oupor 3 uou«i iTigLlnob^* 

I >own fiom Atiu* to ^tair* 

^icond tomchrf /•?. 

Or, aVnipt tliougli lo'Jdei*, 

Wliile ye (<*1.7^»d 011 tf*pH<’0, 

"Wt fladicd our aijgel-s]‘lii«lour 
fu either human id* c ! 

\\ illi mystiV lilieb in oui hand , 

Kiom the atinosplfluie Kinds, ** 

s» ith a <!udihsii ),id'e, 

We lock you unaware 1 
While our feet struck gloii s 
Outwai d, **in H »th aii«l fai 1, 

Which wc otiK>d on floom»»e, 
Platfo^ed m inid au*. 

FirU semii ho) vs, » 

« 

Oil, when Heaiundesoeiide I, 

Slnil up in a SI net light 
Sto( [ Wc spicohloas In your 
In a nuue apoc \[yjv^* • 

With (luuib 'inbratioii’i on t ur lit)6, 
>i« 01 hosiuiias endwl; 

And grand hall-vani;2liin*'s 
Of the forgone things, 

Within OUI* eyes. belaUsl ^ * 

Till the heavenly Infinite 
Falling off fiom our Oieated, * 

Left oiir^^nward contemplation * 
Openingdnto ministraition. 
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CJtoruf^ 

Tlum in cnJc't of bumui^, 

Biukti we sudclouly, 
j^nd out the inoinnt <4 
Nobly up tli«* ‘•ley.— 

Or we uti-w 
()ui' imvie through 

'Hie noontitle'b hu^h aiul heat autl >hiue, 

Aiul iaii;*ht thefu our intciibo Diviuo— 

With our vital Bery notcH 
All <lkj[)aited bithoi, tlilthcr, 

Trembling out into the mthcr,— 

Vinible like* wainy motes ' — 

Or, ns tin;ilight drifh <1 
Thj*ough the eedar nui^ses, 

The iiias'«ive sira wo 1 ifted, 

TiuiHiig purple, tmilinggold 
Out between th“ 

Of the lumrit iiuA iu<iU]lV>l(l, 

To aolheins blowl> bang! 

Wliile lie, aweary and m hwooii, 

For joy hair our climbing tune 
Pieixc the faint *«tar8’ M)urentiie ling?,— 

The buidcn 1>I« gloiv lluug 
In bj cken lights u])<#u i mi wings. 

< [CharU dies ivtay • f*nj u i y, itml evUr Lugxfkb, 

Lwdf^. Now may all iuut^ 1>e pleo.sani ici thy lipa, 
Beautiful Eve 1 'Hie tunes have somewhat cliangeil 
Since thou and I liad talk beneath a tree; 

'*A3}ieit ye aie not g^vis > ct, 

JSve, Adam * hold 

My right hand stioti*-,!). Ii r* 1 u* ifer— 

And we have love to lose. ^ 

Adam, ^ I the name of Qod, 

<h> a;^art fiwm ue, 0 thou Lm ifer! 

And leave'Its to the de,4ert thou had made ^ 
thy tiuasou Bi lug no seiiK nt-slime 
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Atliwart tins path kept holy to our teaxsi 
Or m may cur^e thee with their bittemeM. r 

Lwijet. Curse freely! corses thicken. Why, tllis £ 
Who thou^t me once part worthy of her e^, 

And somewhat wiser than the other beasts^—^ 

Drawing together her large globes of eyes^ * 

Tlie light of which is throbbing in and out 
Ai ound their continuity of"gare,— ^ 

Knots her fair eyobiows in so hard a knot,* 

And, down fiom her white heights of woniaulioud, 
lioo^ on mo so amazed,— I scarce should feai’ 

I'o wager dodi on apple as die ^lucked. 

Against one riper from the tree of life, 

That she could curse too—as ^woman may— 

Smooth in the irowelH. 

Eve. So—qteak wickoilly ! 

T like it best sci. Let thy wonls be woonds— 

For, bO, 1 shall not fear thy ]>ower to hurt: 

Trench on the forais t»f gowl by open ill— 

For, bo, I plull wax strong and erand with scorn; 
Scorning mj'self f» »r ever trusting thne 
A« far <is thinking, ere a make ate^dubt, 
lie could speak wirdom. ^ 

LiuyifsF, Our new gbd^, methiuk^. 

Deal inoie in thundeis than in comLsies: 

And, sooth, mine own Olympus, wlih^li anon u 
1 p1i.i 11 build uxi to loud-Toi ed imsgerv, 

Ft OKI all the wandeiing lasions of the w*or]d,-«- 
May show worw* laiUng than our Jady Kve * 

Pours o’er the roundiiiig of Kei* argent arm. 

But why should this be 9 A cbm panloned Eve. . 
Adanu Adam loved Eve. Jehovah pardon both! ^ 
Eve. Adam forgave five —becaUbe loving Evo. 

Lwiftr. Jdo, well Yet Adam was nifdone of Eve^ 

As both were by tlie snake* Xherefore forgive^ 

Tn like wise, feUow-temptress^ the poor cciake— ^ 
Who ^ere, tfOt so poorly * * [AM 

EiM* ^ , Hold thy wigth, 
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Bdlovt Adam 1 me answer him; 

Bor tlr \ 'me he fii)enks truth, which we shoi^ hear, 
And a*« H f ir taeapy, which 1 mo^f should grants 
Tai like I, ts he tells us*-iii like vise I 

And thi'iofoie 1 tiiee^poidctn, Lucifer, 

As fieely as the stit^ams of Eden flowed, 

■\\ bpn we woie happy hy thorn. So, depart j 
I jedvh UR^ walk the rimindni of our time 
<Oui mihBy iu the deFiert. Do not sock 
To harm ns any mom or hcoff at ns, 

Oi* ere the ilfust bo laid upon our face 
To find it the comn^uion of the dust 
And iB3\^e pf the cnise, —Go. * 

Adam, « At once, go. 

Lueiftr, Forgive! and go! Y<^ images of clay, 

Shrank *^meuhat m the mould,—wliat jest is this 
Wliat words the these to nse ? JL»} what a thought 

YQ Qf Tne4 ? tr_ ctioVa I 

To da} —what ^ 

Acfam. A strong ^piiii. 

£ve. A sad spirit. 

Adam, IVrh.ip^ « fillcn ongi 1 —Who shall say ! 

ZuGiff r. Who told tJioe, Adam 1 
Adam, Thov t The prudigy 

Of thy vobt hijfws and me1an< holy eyes, 

Which compreliend the llel/h^- of some gieat fall. 

I think that i}^oii ha^t om; d^ w*om a crown 
Undei the eyes of God. 

IMti/er, • ^ * And why of Qod ? 

^ Adam* It were no ciown cl-sc! Verily, I Ihiuk 
^T^ou’rt Midi fhr. T had not yesterday 
S«dd it ho suiely ; ]f\\t I know to-day 
Grief hy grie^ «m by mu. 

Lunfer. * A crown, by a crown. 

A^am, Ay, iao( k ne ! now I know moie than I knew. 
Now I kn^ thou art fidlen )>elcw hope 
Of final re-a^cent. 


^Because? 
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Adam, am 

A spirit who expected t<» ee (hxJ, 

Thonih at the Jast point of a miil’on v« 
daio uo mockery of a ruinul •nan 
Suili as! Ilia Adam. 

lAhCifcT, Who i> hi^h «inM >il 

Bo it slid pa<^4iuf(!—of a g(' I retl cl i v 
Discovered on some top of Li ’lanon, 

Or haply of AranM«i, bayond weep 

Of the black caj^leS wing ! A furlong lower 

TIad made a meeker king for Eden. Koh ! 

Is it not possible, by f in and g iet 

(To give the things your names) that »lionld li 

Instead of falling ? 

Adam, Mo t impossible. 

The Highcbi being the f {< ly and the Olad, 

Whoever lisetii must appioacdi light 
And sanctity in llic act. 

Lueijer, fl.i, my clu^-kiii'' 

Tlioii wilt not lulo bv m i-xlou scry b ng 
The after geiii K.nlli, oifthinks, 

Will disinlu'iil th> philn-M^jdi} 

For a new do* tiin<‘ #-mlul to *ln'ie liciis; 

(*1 issing these prcaout rlognidh vitli the ios«t 
Ol the old-vnild traditions— Kileii fimts 
And ''inij.ui fossils. 

Speak no more viih him. 
Beloved ♦ it is uoi good to sp» ak with him 
<Jo trom us, Lncib t, \nd sp*^ ik nc m(»ie: 

' Te have no jiatdon which thou dost not ^in, 

^01 any bliss, thou seest, for coveting, 

For innocenco for etaming. Be.'ng V ri tt, 

We uould l>c alone.—Clo. 

Lncifi. r. t Ah 1 yo talk the eame, 

All of you—tpiiits imJ clay— go, and depart ! 

In Heaven tlity said ao; an«l at Ed# n\ (jjate, - 
And hoie, reitcrant, in the yvildeini'Si i 
llouo eaith. dtav with me. for Ihv Lice is thir! < 
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Nttie saithi Stay with for thy voice ie ewect! 

A^ed }et I wa» uot Xashioned out of day. 

L^k on mei wonua * Am 1 beaiitifttl ? 
hve. Thou hobt a glonous darknebs. 
lAneifer, Nothing more 1 

Etrf. I think uo mihe. 

LnciffT, Fdse Hcait—thou thlnkeet more f 

Thou caubt not thorjM» hut think, 1 piaibe Gkxl, 
TJnuiUingly but fully, that^I stand 
Mott aVoiutc m Uauty. A*' yourselves 
Wete fashioited -vuy good at U'-t, bO m 
Spiang veiy WiitGo^'^ from the cieaui Word 
Which OuiUed Jioimd us—God Hiius^lf being nifoved, 
When ih it august wo^ of a pet foot si^pe, 
ills digmlies of sovian angel hood, 

Swept out into the univoise,—ilivine 

With tloindreii^ movementA, uiniesi looks of gods, 

Auil sih er»,oleiuu clash oi r>ml)el wingn. 

Wlieicof [ was, m motion «and in foini, 

V pait n< t ]H»or st. Aud yet, -1 < t, porhapB, 

'Ihis beauf> \vhi(h T peik of, is not heie, 

As (4ods > jite IS not heic, noi eieii my crown— 

I do uol know. >Vhdt is tlii^ thought oi thing 
Whuh L call beauty 1 is it thought or thing 1 
Is It a thought* occepUd foi o tiunc;! 

Or hoili ? OI nt ithcr a pretext—a woid ) 

Its meaning /]|p.ttc is m me like a flame 
Under my own bjeatU , uiv pei eplions r(*el 
For c\ermare around it, and lall otf, 

As if It too were holy. * 

^ •Epe. Which it is. 

AduTn. The (ssince of all beiuty I call love. 

The attribute, the'Svidente, and end. 

The coDAunanaiion to the iiiw ud sen»e» 

Of beauty apprehend^ from v ithout^ 

I still call love. As form, when colotulem^ 

Is nothing to the eye; that pinw tree there,^ 

Witlmnft its black gnd gteen^ beiyag all a blank | 
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So^ without love, is beauty uudi ccmed 
In man or angeL Angel \ rather a<)k 
Wliat love is m thee, what lo^e moves to theo^ 

And what collateral love moves on with thee; 

Then shalt thou know if thou ait beautiful. 

Lucifer, Love ^ what is l)Vd? I lo«c it Beauty and 
love t 

I daiken to the image. Beauty—-Love t < 

[lie fadei atoav, while a low musie eomde. 
Adam. Thou ait pale, Eve. 

Eve, The precipice of ill 

Down this coloisal nature, dizziel«me*— 

And, haik! thocstarry luunnony remote 
Seems measuiing the heists from whence he tell. 

Adam, Think that we have not Mien so. By tho 
hope 

And aspiration, by the loAt «md Mth, 

We do exceed stature of tins angel. 

Eve, Happier we aie than he is, by the death * 

Adam. Or rather, by the life of the T<ord Cfod ! 

How dun the angel grows, as if that blast 
Of music swept him liack into the da.k. 

[ 77 m imek k eiroager^ gathering tied/ into 
uncertain artmdatum. 

Eve, It throbs in on us like a plaintive heail^ 

Pressing, with slow pulsations, vibrative. 

Its gradual sweetness throng tho yielding air, 

To such exi>res8ion as the stars may use, • 

Host stany-sweet, and strange J With every notu 
That grows iu«>ie loud, the angel grows more dim, 
Beceding in piopuition to approach, 

I util he ^ tuUils aM,—a abode. 

Adaen, ^ow, words. 
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^BOKO OF THE HORKINO STAR TO LtrOIFBR, 

vtuftff nit ay and vaniAut, a$ Uproctkda 

Mine oiboil image sinke 
Back fixilKi thee, bock fr(mi thee, 

An thou dit fallei], lueihinks^ 

Back fxom me,^buck fiom me. 

0 xuy ]ig1it»1)e(ifer, 

Could <inothor fairer 
to thee, lack to thee ? 

Ai, ai 'lleosphorofi! 

I lorcd thce^ witli Uic fieiy lore of Rtar% 

Who love by bui rang^ and by loving move, 

Too ne.\i‘ the thrombi Jehovah, not to love. 

Ai, ai, H 'o%phoro9 ! 

Their biow^fla^h faRt on'hie fiom gliding cars, 

Pale-pA^sioue<l for my loee. 

Ai, ai, Ib'osphoroB I 

Mine oil)i>d heats diop cold 
Dow.v fiom thee, doun horn thee, 

Aa fell thy \i ace of olir 
L>own fiom uie, down fiom me. 

O my hyUt-lxiarer, 

U anoJier laiicr 
Won to thee, won. to thee f 
Ai, ai, Hoo^lioios, 

Gze^t lovjs preceded losf^ 
iCnown to thee, known to 1h(*e« 

Ai, Ai! 

Ttioo, lireathing t^ communicable grace 

Of life into my Ifght, 

Mina aetraVfeeefi, from thine ang^ feoe,e 
Hast inl^tfed. 

Aw iloQcl4 me wiA radiance overmuA 
Rrom ihy pure hei^ 

Mail 
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Tliou, with cftlin, floaUiif:^ pmion«i both way^ upread, 

Erecl^ irracliaterl, 

Hvlst stmp luy wheel of ploiy 
On, on before thee, 

Alonjt the Godliirht, by a qun kenint; touch ! « 

H<i, ha! 

Around, around the firmaiiiental oteaii, 

1 '•wain expanding witli 0 fiic ! 

Aiouiid, aroimtl, around, in idind de^ie 
To bo draun uf» ard to the Infinite— 

Ha, ha ! 

rnlil, the mcd^on flinging out the motion 
To a keen whirl of jiaRbic n and a\ idit}, 

To a blind whirl o* rapture auA delight, — 

1 wound ill giiant oibits smooth and white 

With that inU'Kse lapidity * 

Aiou'id, aiound, 

1 wound and mterwonnd, 

A\bi]e all the ryrlio lieavens about me ainm ' 
planets * 4110 and moons <Liiated biocit), 

Tlien flaahed togotl>ei into a single aun, 

And wfinnd, and wound in one; 

And ns they wound I wt)iind,—art>imu, around, 

In a gieat file, T almost took for G kI * 

Ha, h i, Heosphoro'' 

Tliine angel ghny sinks 
Down fioiii me, down ft oiu lue- 
My licauty falls rngthinka, 

Down fiojiL thee, down from tine ! 

0 my lightrheaxer, 

O my path-prepare]^ 

Gone from luc, gone fh>m me t 
^ Ai, ai, Heo^oroe 1 
T cannot kiniUe undeiutaih the brow 
Of thitf new angel here, who is not Tliou»^ 

AU things are alterSl since that time ago^— 

And if I Hhme at ewe, I ^lla!l not know^ 
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I am stzattga* I am slow ^ 

^ Aiy nif Hoo^horos I 

Hcmceforwm human e> ee of loveta be 
1 he only Mweete^t '^ight that 1 aihaU see^ 

With itium betwt^n tho looks xaued up to me. 

Ai, di * 

WheU| Imvuig wept all night, at bieak of dai ^ 
Abo^ctthe fohlc<l hills they sliaU Wvey 
My bght^ a liiilt. tienibhng, in the grey. 

Aj, ai * 

I And ganng ou such shall comprehend^ 

jThiough all my ]»itcou^ pomp at mom oi evan> 

And melancholy knning out <»f Hdkven, 

Th fct loi 0 ^ then own divim, may c hatici^ or«nd, 

Tint love m closo m luss * 

\i, ai, TTcot-phoros * 

gOLNE —yartScf or A mM open eountfy 9cen tapnefp tn 

the app^thtng 

Adem flow doth the nide and melancholy eaith 
Gather her laMs aioiuid gt^*y and ghof^l, 

And stare with hi ink sitmihcmce of lues 
Biglit m oip faci'i 1 Ts tlie vvftid up ? 

Bve, Nay 

Adam AAil ytt tin cuHts ind tb( jumpers 
Bock f>lowly Ihroi^h the nust^ without a rioiso; 

Ajud uhapeij whuh n^ceitumt^ of shape, 

Dnit dtt*«kU lu vml out 1m tweui the piuc^ 

Ahd loom aloii«{ the » if the lulls, 

And he flat, < urdlin,' in the optn giound--** 

•fihotlows wirlmut i bod', uhich contract 
And Irri^'hdi u^w ^j/e on them. 

A/v ^ * 0 Life 

Which ib*iioi 211 ui’s nor angel’s * Wlmt le tins t 
Adam. No causa foi fear The circle of hib 
Oontai^ all life bcbide 

•Aw I tliink the eaiji}i 

Is rxazed with mr&e, and wanslerB from the sesise 
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Ot tlio&e iir&t la^vs affixed to form atul flpace 
Or ever elie knew sin !v 
Adanu We will not fear * 

We were brave sinning. 

JUve. Yea, I plucked Ibp fnnt 

With eyes upturned to Heaven, and eeeius th<‘ie 
Our god-thrones, as the tempter said, -—not Uod. 

My hcait, which beat then, smk**. llie sun hath ^nnk 
Out of sight with our Eden. 

Adam^ Night is near. 

Eve, And Qod^s cuise, nearest. Let us travel hack, 

And stand within the sword-glare till .* e die; 

Behe'^ing it is better to meet death 
Than suffer desolation. « 

Adam, Nay, beloved! 

We must not pluck death fiom the Maker’s hand, 

As erst wo plucked thd apple: wo must wait 
Until He gives death, as He gave us life; 

Nor murmur faintly oVi the piimal gift, 

Because we spqflt its sweetness with our sin. 

Eve, Ah, ah I Dost thou di^soem what I behold t 
Adam, I see all. How tho spirits in thxne eyes, 

From their dilated oxbits bound before 
To meet the i^octral Dread ! 

Eve, I i.ma{hud-^* 

Ah, ah! The twilight biistles wild witli slif.j)e8 

Of intermittent motion, aspect vague 

And mystic bearings, which o’^oreep the earth, 

Keeping slow time witli horrors in the blood. 

How near they leach . . . and far I How grey they move 
Treading updn the daikncss without feet,- • 

And flattering on the darkness without .wings 1 
Borne run like dogs, with noses to the ground; ^ 

Some keep one path, like sheep; some rock like trees; 
Borne glide like a fallen haf; and some flow on, 

Copious as rivers. ^ 

• Adam, ^ Some spring np like fire- 
And acwie coil • . 
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Eve. All, all! Dost thott paiu» to say 

Like wliat coil like tlie Bcipcnt, when lie fell 
f loin all tlie emerald isplendour of hie liei^t. 

And wntlied,—-and could not climb against tlie cuise, 
Kot 4 lin^s length* 1 am aftaid-—afraid—< 

1 think it is Qod*s will to make me afinid; 

Permitting thesh to haunt us in the place 
Of His beloved angels—gone from as, 

Bocanae we are not puie. Dear Pity of God, 

That didst permit the angels to go home, 

And live nu^more with iv who are not pure ; 

Sa\ c ICC too from a bathly company— 

Almost as loathly in our eyes, perhitps, 

As toe aie in the pmv'st ^ Pity us — 

Us too! nor shut ru> in the dark, away 
From verity and from stability, 

Or what wc name siir h, dirough th(* procedenco 
Of caith’s adjusted Uios,—evenuoiss 
To doubt, l)etwixt our senses and our souls, 

^Vhl<dl arc the most distrau^t, full of pain. 

And weak of appiehonsiou. 

Adam^ Courage, Sweet I 

The mystic shapes ebb back Icoiii uk, and drop 
With dow concentric movement, each on each,— 
Expressing Wider b^pacei,—and collapse d 
In lines more definite for imagery 
And cleaiHjr for rehvUou; till the throng 
Of shapeless bx^ectra meige into a few 
Distinguishable phantasms, vague and grand, 

Which sweep out and around us vastily, 

^d hold us in a circle and a calm* 

Eve^ Strange phantasma of pale shadow I there are 
twelve. 

Thou, who didst name all lives, host names lor these 1 

AdavK Methuiks this is the sodiac of the 
Which roxnds us with its visionaiy dread,— 

Eecpondihg with twelve sliadot^ dgna of earthy 
In^fantaexue apposHion and approach, 
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To i*io^ «oIt* iiol, <*oDfc.tellalod twelve 
U liK jMlpit.ite ado\rn the silent nights 
I nthr ilii pre'y^^nie of tlio hand of God, 

1 (d in Knedif tion. At this hour, 

Noi a {•tar }>n( koili the Hat glr)om of hea'vc i! 

Ihii, <'iidling close o«u Mcthe» wildenicss, 
lln /odw<’ iii'uret* of the o. rtli loom slow,— 

Ih/iwi out, as <*i«iterL with tb ‘ plai c and tunc, .* 

Ill t%velse f shade**, in^tedul of stars 

nuough whiJi the ecliXJtic line of mybtei} 

Strikes bleakly w itli an unrcleniin* scoxio, 

J Vre^howinj; life ind death. 

Fv\ " By dir»aia oi ben<'o. 

1)!» ne-ee this? ' 

Adam. Our s»puits have climbed high 

lea^on of tin. jiassion of our — 

And fioin til»lop of hen^, lookul »»vei* pcnle, 

To Mu nice and heait 4»t ihmgH 

RaMu 1 than tiling s thomM*lic>, 
in. And the dim twelv 

Attain. Aio dim exponents of tlie eieature-life 
Ap i uth 4.*aitiin' Ga/e on thorn, Wbloved ! 

B\ ^in Ki tpineliemioVi of the sndit^ 

SuL«s ^noiis of tiie oiea^uicb shall as'^r ige 
IJn u 1101 ot the shulows .—what knd^’a 
Siihdiiiii/ the unknown, and taiuing it ^ 

Fiom all pM'Kfic.ious dreadi^ Thit ]>hanla<^u, theie, 
Ihc»s*'iit^ Cl iiou, — illicit, twenty times ' 

As huge is any lion—with a i<»ar 
Stt '‘Oundh»s* in hi3 vibratoiy tan's 
\nd a btiaugf* hoiror etimug in hi mane * 

And, there, a pendulous shedou seeTn to wd^h— 
Gofril against B], peic) ance , and there, a ciab 
Puta 0oldl} out its gradual ehadow-clawi?, * 

Like a slow blot that api ads"-tiU all fli«\ ground, 

(hawW ovc! by it, aeeins to ci awl itt^elf; ^ 

A hull stal)u^ homed here with gibbons glooms; 

And a lain likowj > 0 ; and a fecoipion uriihea 
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Its Uil m gliasUy slime, oud stuicC* the dmk t 
This way a goat leaim, with wild Idaak of boaid, 
heie, fautab1j[o fishes dushly fioat^ 
ifing the ralm foi waters, while their fins 
llirob^cmt dlow rhythms along the idiallow air I 
While im iges mote HUman— 

Eve How he sUnds, 

That phantasm of a uun—yho is not thvu ^ 

Jwo plicidtasms of t\\ > me ii > 

Acla n One tliat sustains, 

'* And me thaiWliiv(«* --resuming, so, the ends 
01 manhooils mi si r^laliour * Dost thou sec 
That phauUsiD ol a w oiuan ^ 

Eve ^ • I liA>e seen— 

But look off to those small hum iiutKM,t 
Whnh di iw me tenduly irios in> fcar,- 
Lessti and tauter than mV womanhood, 

Ox t thy minhood—wirli ii n innocouoe 
fk in the mi ty lines of 1 1 1 v 1 land 
The^ lean togethei < I woul 1 /c on them 
* Longer and longer, till my watching eyes,— 

'"As the stars do iu4watihmg anything,— 

Should liglit them toiwaid fiom tlieii outline vogue, 

To deal conh^^tii iticm- 

Tm Sjnnts, of ivc and tyicrganic natwef arm fiom 

(he gtouKh 

But what Sh ipos 

Ikss ‘i*p between uv m the ^ ^ n ^^pace,— 

^Jcid thrust me mto hoiici, > i v fiom hope \ 

Adam Colossd Shapes--twin sovran images, 

* Adsaaiioogiusfsm AgtSM^as, the water bearer,andSsttMaraut, 
the archer, distmetAypes of the inaii bearing and ^ man oombel- 
ting,—the passive and eotive forms of human labour I hope that 
to piaasdmg soduoal «c. -<aiansf«9n<»d to the earthly shadow and 
reprfMStitive purpose—ot Am^, Taurus, Oaneeri £ 00 ^ Xdbra^ 
bcsapi(% Ci^itiODiniis^ and Pisces, are sufficiently oIgnMa ho the 
thedsf 

f Ber mafeer^ tnsttnoi is excited b) Cetm¥M» 
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With a (1b4?oti«iolatc, blank Tiisjcsly 

Set in theii wondioua &ces no look, 

And yet au aspeci^a ai^ificance 
(d’ indh idiial liic and pasBionate cnda. 

Width oYf*rcomes ua gazing. , 

0*ldeak pound! 

0 ^hado>f of •toniid, 0 phantasm ot thin bound ! 
lf*AV it (oiuo% Steeling aa the pale moth whiHilai 
Wiioalmg a*id wheeling in continurafl wall, 

Around the cyelic zodiac; and gains force, 

*And gathen, acttling coldly like a moth, 

Ou the wan fkes of these imas^ 

■ "We see before na; whereby nuxliliod, 

It draws a straight line of aititfilatc song 
From out that spiral iaintness of lament - 
And, hy one voice, expresses many gi iefb. 

Fitsi 8}yirit ' 

I am the Spirit of the haniile^a caitli j 
God b|)akc mo softly out .among the btaiv. 

As softly a hlonsing of much woi ch,— 

Ami then. Hm smile did hdlow unaware^, * 

Tliat all things, fashioned, ^o, for iiTo and duty, 

Might 4tiuc anointed witli His chtism of beaut} — 

Yet I wail: 

I diave on irith the worlds exalting!},^ 

Obliquely down the Godlight’b giacUial &11— 
Individual aspci I and complexit} 

Of giratory orb and iliterval, 
liost in (he ftuoiii motion of delighj ** * 

Toward the high ends of Being, lioyond sight— 

Yet I wail 1 

8e\ ond 8piril ^ 

I am the Sjiirit of the fiarmless bea^its, 

Of flyin^tliings, and creeping things, hnd swiuuaing i 
Of idl the livei^ erst set at sUeUt feasts^ 

Tliat found the love-kiss on the goblet Rimming, 

And tastfed, in each*dr<q^ within tha measttfe, 

Tile sweetest pleasitce of their Lord’a good jdsaattve^' 
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Yet I wail! 

VVli.it a full hum of tife^ around Hia lipa, 

/Lore witness teethe fulness of creation 1 
It >vr all the grand words were full-laden ships; 

jt^achisailing onwaid, from enunciation, 

To boparate e\ibten<*«*,^— and each bearing 

The creature’s power of joying, hoping, fearing!— 

• Yet 1 i • 

, JTve, Tliey wail, l^lovcd ! ihev speak of glory and Gkxl, 
And they wail —wail. That burden of the song 
DiojiS ftom it^Ylke its fiuil, and heavily fhlls 
Into the lap of ^iIencw^ 

Adam. IJark, again I* 

First spirit • 

1 was 80 beautihil, bo l>eantifn1, 

My joy btfxxl up witliin me bold and glad, 

To answer God ; and, wlie?i liis woil^T was full, 

To “ very good,” responded “ very glad '" 

Filtered tlirough roses, did die light inclose me ; 

And bunches of the grape sw ing blue across me— 

* Yet 1 wad ! 

’ Rxond Spirit, * 

I bounded with inv papthcis ! L itjoiccd 
In my young tumbling litm.^ lollod together I 
My btag—the i ifer at his fi tlockb—poised, 

Then dipped }ir$ antlers, through the gulden weather, 
In tlie biime ijjgile whitli the alligator 
Left iibhis joyoire troubling of the water— 

• * YeJ 1 wail! 

First Spif If, 

•0 ray deep waters, cataract and flood,— 

* What wordlcoj triipnph did your voices render ) 

O mountain-summits where the angels stood, 

And shook In ad and wing thick dews of 

splendour; « 

fllow, with IS holy quiiU, <lid your Earthy 
Accept ihaf&eaveiily—kuovring fe were woMihy \ 

“ - Yeti want 


If 



so 
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Second ^nt 

0 my wild wood-dogs, sbiiih yoor listening oyes 1 
My horse«h-my ground eagles, for swift fleeing I 
My buds, with viewless wings of liannonios,— 

My < aim cold fislios of a silver being,— 

ITow lidpp;y were yc, living and possessing, 

0 fair half-sonls, capacious ol lull blessing. 

Yet T wail * 

First Spirit, 

I wail, I wail! Kow licai lay charge to-day, * 

Thou man, thou woman, ntarked as Jie misdoers, 

By God’s sword at youi Wks \ I lent ui> clay 
To make ’^r belies, wlu<*h hail grown more flower^; 
And now, in change for what f lent, ye give me 
The thorn 1o vex, the iompcst-fia^ io cleave me— 

And I wail * 

Seco id Spiiit, 

I Y ail, T wail I Behold yc tlmt 1 fasten 
My «Mjnow*«» fang ui'on your souls dishonoured ^ 

Ai cnr«*od tian-grcsRors ! down the steep ye hasten,— 
Your crovii’s weight on the worhl, to diag it downwaid 
Tnto \oiir nun. Lo * my lions, s-xsntmg 
llie blood of Wrus rcsii li)ar>e and unrelenting - 

And 1 wall I 

Fbiet Spwif, 

I wail, 1 wail t Do > e heai tliai I wail 1 
I had nd part in }opr transgrosoion—none ! 

My roses oil the bough Mul bud not pale— 

My livers did nut loiter in the sun. . 

I was oliedie^t Wherefore, in my centre, 

Do I thnll ai this curse of deatli and winter !— 

Andlwmll 

Second Spirit • * 

I wail, I wail t 1 shriek in the assault • 

Of nndesoived perdition, smQfity wpunded! 

My nightingales sang sweet without a fliiiit^ 

My gtgkiie leopaills innocently boondedT; 

IFe were obedient^j^-what Is this conxulsos 
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Oiir blameless life wiih ptmge and fever-pulses ? 

And I vail! 

< Eve. 1 chcMWQ (lofVs thunder and His angels’ swurda 
Q^o die bji Adans rather than such woida 
Lei us^paas out^ and flee. 

Adank ^ ^Ve cannot flee. 

This zodiac of tlie creatures’ cruelty 
Curls rotpid us, like a ru’er cold an^ drear, 

And shuts us in, cou'^tiaining vlh to hear. - 
FHrA Spirit. 

1 letd your stL|H, O wandering fdnner^, strike 
A sense of df ath ^Ane, and undug graves 1 
The heart of earth, once colni, is trend)! ing, like 
The i&gged foam algng the ocean-waves; 

The restless eaithquakes lock against <^ach other;— 
The elomc nta moan ’ruvuid me —Mother, mother ” 

« And I wad ! 

Second Spirit, 

Your melancholy loi>ks do p]eiv*e me through; 

Comtption svmthes tho paleness of your beauty. 
Why have ye done this thing ? What diit we do 
That we should*fall frt/in bliss, as ye from duty 1 
Wild shriek the hawks, in waitii g for their je*^ses, 
Fioree howl the wolves along Uie wiluernesses— 

«Aud 1 wail! 

Adam, To ti\ee, the Spirit of the hannless earth— 
To thec', the Spirit of earth’s l^gmdoss livds— 

Inferyn* cTeaturiig^ but still iflnocent— 

Be salutation from a guilty mouth. 

Yet worthy of souie audience and i c <]iect 
^ipm you who are not guilty. If have sinned, 
Gdil hath rebuked us, who is o\er us 
To give rebuke or death; and if yu wail 
Because of any suffering from our sin, » 

Ye, who are under ani^ not over tub 
' Be satisflediwith God, if not with ua^ 

And pass Ait from onr ju'esence fh surii peane 
*Adi we have left you, to enjoy re'vynge^ 
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as the Heaven^ liavo made you. VrrQy, 

1 ^ mu^t be btnfo between U9, large ab am. 

tj Ko btiiti*! iiaiie Adam i Iiet ua not stand high 
rpui Iho wmmg yt^ did, to reach di«dain, 

W ho lalnei should be humbler e%enno]c, 
bmee self-imdo catlder. Ailam 1 «ihall I <«peak— 

1, who Mpakt» once h) •^uch a bitter end— 

Shall 1 spenk li luibly noW) vhu ouce was ^rood ? 

I ''Ohooled by sin to more huiniht y 
Thau thou 1ia«it, 0 mine Adam, O my king— 

My kiiij', if not the world's? 

Adam ^3peak as thou wilt. 

Ere, Thus Jien—iny hand in thine— 

. . « Sweet, dreadful Spints i 
r piav yon humbly in the nam^ of God; 

Nut t(f sa) oi these teais, which aie impuie— 

(*r int iw such paidonmg grace as can go forth 
Fiuiu lit lii Yolitiona tuw<u^ a bpottinl vull, 

Kiom Uk wiouged to the w^ougei; tliH and no 
mon^, 

1 do not dsk moie. 1 am ware, indeed, 

That absoluti* pardon w imposflibh 
From you to me, bf/ reason of m) in,— 

And that 1 (aiinol e\eniiore, as cute, 

With worthy rm ept iiion ol puic joy,^ 

Behold Uie tiance-, of tin holy hilU 
Beneath the kuniug btaisj or watch the \aiu«v 
Dew ‘pallid w ith thtur moinihg ecstasy; 

Or hear the winds mike pobioisd neore betwedt 

Two uiassy uplands,—and the xiver-wdls 

Work out their bubbling lengths beneath the giwun^**- * 

And all the birds sing, till, for jj(>y of song^ 

They lift their trembling wings, as if to heave 
The too-much weight of music from thAr heart, 

Ahd float It up the fiether ! Item *waie 
That these things 1 can no more appr^h^d, 

With a pure organ,^ into a fiill delightr; 

The sense of beauty ami of melody 
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Being no more aided in mo hy the aenee 
Of peifonal adjnetment to tlioee heists 
Of what I see w^l-fomed or hear wellrtuned,— 

J]|ut rathei oonp1(Hl darkly* and made aahanied* 

By m;}( pei cipiency of sin and fall* 

And meYanrholy of Ifuuiiliant tliouglits. 

But, oil! fur, dreadful a1Y)eit tliib 

Tour aecnnation muHt consul my aeiil, * 

«And your pathetic u11«uan<’6 and full gaze 
Mdwt e^ermot'O bobduc m** j be I'outont— 

Conquer me gRiUy- ^ if pit) lug me, 

Not to «iy loving! In my teai% fall tluck 
As valering dewo of Kdeu, univpnxicheil: 

And w&n your tonguph lepivu'c* me, make me sinootb, 
Not ruffled—«mof)lli and -till with your I'epiiiof, 

And peradteuKue better, wbiK. more sad. 

Kor look to i4, sweet SpiiTts— look vt?ll to it — 

It will not lie amioo in yuii wiiowkept 

Tlie law of jrour own rigliteon*«nGSH, and keep 

The right df your own giitfs to mourn theinselvos,— ’ 

I’o }>ity me twice fallen,—from that, and rhih,— 

From joy of placoi and al<»o right of wail,- 
“ I ivail • heiim not for me—only “ 1 ‘dn,'* 
lj<x>k to it, p sweet Spiiifs !— 

For wa- 1 not, 

At that last siipset »*een in Parailihe, 

IVlitn all the ^restoin clouds dashed out ih throD(9» 

Of biijden angeUfaces. fa( e b)' fiice, 

All limdied«nd b^leinn, as a thought of Clod 
Held them -usi>ended,—va^ I not, that hour, 
lady of the a odd, princess of life, 

Mistreps of reo»«l and favour ? Could 1 touch 
A rose with iny white hand, 1>ut it liecamo 
Bedder at offee f C<inld 1 walk leiburelyi 
Along onr swarded gSAlon, but the grass 
Tracked ms with greenue ib f i 'ould I stand aside 
^ A iiiomenf tmdcmoalli a cornel fVoe, 
btttjdl the leaves did tremble asLAlive. 
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Vi ith Bongfl of fifty birds i¥ho wore nuid**'gkd 
Because I ^tood tbere ? Cmld I turn to look 
With the^».* tw.tin eyes of ;uiue^ now\ weeping font, 

Now good for only woepiiig^--ttpou num, 

Ang( I, or beast^ or bird, but each rejoiced 
Be(»itse I looked on him ? Ahu(, alas! 

And 18 not tliiu inudi woe, to ci'y '^alas! ” 

Bpeakmp of jov 7 And w pot tliia more diame, 

To liave motlt the woe nivnelf, from all that joy ? 

To ba^e sti<tcbed mine band, and plucked it from (he 
tree, 

And chofien n for fniit ( Nay, i< not this 
t hitil mod despcir,-^-to h»u> lialvrd that bitter ihiit, 

And ruined, no, tlio hweetest fr.' md I have, 

Tuiuing the (Iruatk^i* to nunc enemy? 

AdfWK 1 wdl not hear thcc f>i>eak sa Hearken, 
Spiiith! 

Oiu* Goil, who IS the eneniy of iionc, 
lint Old) of their -hath M your hojie 
And m) in a proiDi.M, >n this Hea<i. 

{Show icv< rtn^e, then,—mul never brui&c her inoii* 

With nnpenmttiHl and extreme ropAoarh ; 

Lest passioTiatc iii daguish, she fiiiig down 
Beneath ^onr tiainpling feet, Hod’s gift to u^, 

Of Rovranty hy i cavm and freewill; “ 

Pinning agniust the provin(‘c of Uie Skrtl 
To rule the wudlev. Ib'veicuee her e,^ato: 

And pass out fiom h< r pr< I'lue wiileno woida,^ 

J^w 0 doaiesf H< irr, ha\e patiepce wkli luylieart,— 
0 Ppnits, have jiatieucef Wafl of reverence,— 

And let me speak ; for, not being innoi'eut, 

It little doth become me to be pi^nd; 

And I am prescient by fti‘* very hope 
^ And promiou set upon me, that henceforfti, 

Only my gentleness sliall make me gr« at, 

My humbleness exalt me. .Awful Spit its, 
lie witnem that 16ta1id in your xepjroof 
But one sun’s lengtl^olf from my happiness*^ 
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HAppy, as I have aaSdi to look arMoA^ 

Clear to Wt up I'-^JUid now 1 I need not speak— 
Te neo mo wkat I am $ ya scorn me so««* 

Because ye see nSs wli^ 1 have made myaelf 
If^m God*a beat making I Alas,—peace forgoaon— 
Love longed,—and* virtue ibzfeit, and teats wept 
Upon all, vainly 1 Alas, me { alas, 

Who have undone myself fhim all t^t best 
Fairest and sweetest^ to tlhe wretch^esi^ 

I9aide*>t and mo^t defiled—cast out, cast down— 
What wmrd ir^>tes absolute loss f let absolute loss 
Suffice you for rever^ For J, who liVOd 
Beneath the wings of angels yesterday, 

Wande/ to-day bonei^h the roofless world 2 
J, reigning the earth’s empress, yesterday, 

Put off from me, to-day, your hate with piayeis ! 

T, yesterday 4 who answet^ the Iic>i4 God, 

Composed and glad, as singing-birds the sun, 

Mif^t shriek now from o\p* dismal desert, " God,” 
And hoar Him make reply, What is thy need, 
Thou whom 1 cursed to-day ? ” 

Adam. Eve! 

^ /, at last, 

Who yesteiday was helpmate and delight 
Unto mine Adam, am to-day the g;ricf 
And ruise-mete for liirn 2 - And, so, pity us, 

Ye gentle Spirits, and pardon him and 
And lei some t^xider peace, jd^e of our pain, 

Grpw up ]}etwixt us, as a tiee might grow 
With boughs on*botli sides. In shade of whicli, 
When presently ye ehall behold us dea^-^ 
tor the poor sake of our humility, 

Breathe out >our patdcoi on our breathless lips^ 

And drop your twilight dews against our b^ws; « 
And stroking with mild airs, our harness 
ZiCft empfy ^ all findt, perceive your love 
IKMlliitiS^^ pity oeor us^ 

And suifer it, self-teconcile^ to pass*. 
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Li OIVBR ruifs 4nihe virdc. 

Lucifcr, Who talks heri' of a complemetii of jpief ? 

Of ex]*iation wrougM by loss and fall ? 

Of hau? aiibrluablc to pity ? Evs ? 

Take couwp-el from tby cotin«'o]loi' the snake, 

And boast no nio’e in grief, nor hope from |>ain, 

My docilo Eve ! I teach you to despond, 

Who taught your di'obediepce. Look aninuiA ; - 
Eaitliibp.iita and pJiantasms heir you talk, ui > 
m»n ed, 

As if ye were red dar again, a*»d talkt d ! 

Wial are your woula to )oiir giiefs l(* 

tliem ? 

Your deaths, ludw «l, tv them ( Did i\iv hand j»au«*e 
Foi their sake, in the ))]u(kmg of the fiiut, 

That they should pause for you, in hating \oa f 
Or w ill your gii f ur death, as did \our ^ln, 

Bring change upon their final doom ? B<d.uld, 

Your grief is but your sin ^n the rebound, 

And raimoi cipiate fur it 
Adam, Itistnu. 

IfU *. Ay, it IS liu«. Tlie clay king testifies 
To file --ij ike*a couns.1,—hear him !—vciy txue. 

ICatth SpiriU* I wail, I uail f 
Lui ih r. And vniiC'i, thed ib true 

^ e wail, ye all ivaiL Peradventnre 1 
( ould wail among \cu. 0 thou universe, 

Tbcit boldest sin and wnl,—more for wail ^ 

Jhstant dairy voi^e. Ai, ai, HeoKji^oi os i 

Karih iS/nVi^ I wad, I wail! 

Adam, Mark Lucifer. He changes awfully. 

£ie. It seems as if he looked from grief to God, 

And eould not see Uim wretch^ Lucifer ! 

Adam, How he ftiuds**yet an angel! 

J?arth Spiriti, ^ 1 wad—wad [ 

Lnnfee (after a paaa). Dost tliou rem^ber, Adam, 
when ^he curse 

Took us Ui Ellen.? a mountain-peak 
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Half &li«athcd in priuial wootK amt glitiedng 
1 D ftpasm^ of awful sunfiliiiiei at tliat hour 
A hon couched,- part raifiod upon his paws, 

Witli hie calm, ina«wi\*e face tiuned full on thineji 
And Ijijs maue IhiieninK; Wlien the ^ded cm be 
Left silence in the whricl,—liglit suddenly 
Tic apran,; up rain pant, and blood straight and sthf, 
As if the^now reality of d^tli * 

Weie flashed against his eyes,—^onJ roiwi h) fierce, 
(Sitch thick caniivoious pabsioii in Ins tin oat 
Tearing a paetd^o thzr^gh the wrath and foar)-^ 
And 1 oared so add, aud smote fiom all the hills 
bmh fast, keen echoes ciumhliug dovm the vales 
To distant silence,—that tlio foie'll beast<«, 

One after one, cl id niutter a response 
In hdvoge and in sorrowful complaint 
Which tiailcd along the g%rge<«. I'hPii, at mice, 

He fell hofk, and rolled crashing fiom the height, 
Jinl by tlie ilarkK>ibcd pines. 

Adam, It might have been. 

I lu ord tlic curse alone. 

Earth Spirits, • I wail, I wail» 

Lutifer, Tint lion is the type sf what T am ! 

And as he fixed thee with hia full-facFd hate, 

And loared, 0 Adam—comprehending doom ; * 

So, gazing on l)ic face of the Unseen, 

I cry out lieiv* 1 between the Heavens and earth, 

My c(/nbciencc td this sin, Ihifc wee, this wiath, 
'Whieli danm me to this depth ! 

Barth Spirits, * I wail, I wail! 

JSve, I wail—0 Ood ! 

£icc(fsr* 1 scorn you that ye wail, 

WIio use yom* petty''gnefs fof pedestals 
To stand oii^ beckoning pity from without. 

And deal in pathos oi^ antithesis * 

* Of what ysiwets forsooth, and what ye are 
I scorn yot like an angel \ Tet,*one ciy, • 
would drive up, like a col^jnm eeseti 
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\[aTblc to loaible, i^m my heart to Heaven. 

A monument of io transpierce 

Ai)d overtop your \ a)>(miy complaintfl 
K>pressed feeble woes! 

Barth 8p*r%tA. T wail, I wail! 

iMCffm Pur, O ye Heavens, ye ai c my witneehcs 
That /, Mtiick out fiom natixre in a blot, 

The outc..st, anr^ the inildf^w of things good 
The leper of angels, t]ic excepted dual 
Under the conimou rain of daily gifts— 

[ the snake, 1 the tempter, I t^ie eurv^i,— 

To whom th^ highest and the lowest alik«* 

Sov, Go from i*n—- ne have no neiMi of thee>- 
Wob made by God Lke othoi's. Uooil and fair, 

He did create mo !—ask Him, if not fair; 

Adc, if T caught not fair aud '^ilverl} 

Hh blessing for chief angct s on mv he:i J. 

Until it glow the*o, d crown civ^tallised ! 

Ahk, if He nover c dhal luj by my name, 

Luei/er —kindly sud as ‘‘Gabiiel ’ — 

Lucifer —*ofL a-* ‘‘Michael while SLieiie 

I, f<tandjng in the ghny of iho lamps 
An >wered “ niy Father,” innocent of “h iihi» 

And of the seus4‘ uf thuiidcr. Ha * ye Uiiuk, 

White angels in your niches,—I lejient,— 

And would tread down mv own off nce*s back 
To Si*r\ice at the f* i»t 4ool ? ThoVc le^ wiswij.; 

T cry as the beast (ud, tnai I inav c»y- 
Expansive, not apfieahag ’ halb’ii •><» ilc» j> 

Against the sides of iLis prodigious pit, 

1 cry— cry- dobliing out the hands of wail, 

On eadi side, to meet angnisli c\< i) whm, 

And to attest it iu the dcstisy 

And exaltation of a woe sustained ^ 

Because provnkul atid cJiosen. 

fa s along 

Yonr 'aiidciiiLb'>, >Aai mortals 1 Punj gnoiV, 

In, transitory sliap^ la* henoefoxth dwodtsl 
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To your am coDacianneaf by die dnaed eKtremes . 

Of what I am a&d have been. If ye have ftUeD, 
ft 18 a step’s &11^7-di6 whole ground beneaib 
g^wn woolly soft with proiiiiso; if ye have sinned, 
i^nir piayen tread high as angels! if ye have grieved, 
Ye are too mortal to*l^ pitiable, 

And power to die disproveth right to grieve. 

Go to! ye call this ruiiL ^ 11 udf*socm 
The ill 1 did you 1 Were ye wronged by me, 

Hated and tempted, and undone of me,— 

Still, whafs ytTiir to mine, of doing hurt, 

Of hating, tempting, and so mining ? 

This Bwoiri’s hiU is the sharpest and mts through 
The hahd that wieldv-it 

Go—I curse 3-00 all. 

Hate one another—feebly—an ye can; 

I would not series cut yoU short in Hate- 
Far be it from me! hate on as ve can ! 

I blithe into your ikeea^ spirits of earth, 

Ab wintry blast may breathe on wintiy leavefs 
And, lifting up their brownness, sliow beneath 
The branches veiy bare.—Beseech yon, give 
To Eve, who begjmrly entreats yoifr love 
For her and Adam when they iSiall be 
An answer rather fitting to the sin 
Than to the sorrow—as the Heavens, I trow, 

For justice^ sake, gave their’s. 

' * * I eutse you both, 

Adasn and Eve ! ^ Say grace as after meat^ 

After my curses. lfay«your tears fall hot.. 

On all the hissing scorns 0’ the oreaturse bete,— 

And yet rejoice. Increase end multiply, 

Ye and your generationfl, inlsU plagues^ 

Oorrupiiont^ melancholi^ poverttes^ 

And hideous forms tff life and ftexe of death; 

The fbott^t of death being alw^f endntttti 
Ixnittovaltte and drsadihl in yotft liih^ • 

And dof^y and dumbly insigiiiftpaiit 
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Of ain ]io]>e vdud,—atf deaUi itself,— 

Wliichewr of \ou litlli dead the fira^— 

Shall Room the Miivivor—yet rejoice * 

My rui^ eat oh dt you Mrongly, body and fsoul, 

Anri Ur hnd no redemplion-nor the \»ing ^ 

Of fi)t*raph luoTe j our vay—andT yet reioiee ! 

Rejoipp,—^l^ecanse yo havr not act in jou 
Tl)i^ hate winch hall pursue you—this fittvhate 
Which glaies williont, becau'-e it bniw witiiin — 

Which kiU^ from ashes—th^ potential hate, 

Wlw rein T, angt 1, ia aniagoniv'u 
To (lorl ami Hib icflex lieatitudcs, 

M^mu over ui the central uiiivetbe, 

With the unMt wtx* of 6tlivingsLove-- 
And for space amid the Infinite— 

And to'.s for rest amid the De^^itnesb— 

Self-oi|dianed b/ my will, and self elect 

T» kill”ship of resistfUit agony 

Tow^irtl the (lood lound ut’— hiitiu^ good and love, 

And willim; to hatc» good and to liat * love, 

And willing to will on m) eVtrmoio, 

/’mng tin* Past, and damuing tin T*^ corae- 
i <0 and lejoicc*! I curse yon ! | l^crciFER innxiJus, 

Earth Spuits. 

And we worn you I there’s no jiardon 
Which can Kan to yoii oiight! 

Wlicm your Wl»es Ukc tin giioidon 
Of the deafh-fnr««e in our m dit, 

Then the lieo that luimmetli h»wcd shall ^laiiMisid you. 
Then ye shall not move an evelid 
Though tlie stars look clown} our c 7 e«>; 

And the esith, wbicdi }e dehlcd, 

She shall ►how’'you to rhe skief^— 
these kings of ours-who sought to coinvioLexid 
yon/' 

First SfMt 

Aial the elembnts sliall boldly 
All your cbist to dn^'t constraiii; 
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Unresifitedly atmI coldly, 

1 will Amite you witli my lAiDi! 

From tiic 8lowe*it of my frr>t9 ie no receding. 

Second Spint 

.Ami my little worm, Appointccl 
To assiitt»o a loyal ])ait, 

ifc shall reign, ci owned and anointed, 

•O^er the noble hinn«an heaH I 

Give him (ouiisel ayitiH losing of that Eden ! 

Adartu Do ye koju \ i Huk jour nconi 
Tow<jU f.itt guA audlom, 

As tlie wind diivi. bu k the ram, 

ITiiw 1 <li«ve i»as»»it‘U-b^iile ; 

I who bi4u bith Qo<rB bun, 

Made Ilk * (but, and, tliongh undone, 

Not nutii ulv t )i lovi and life, 
frt * iiMtT w Uils in \aiii I 
By im fio* will that (ho^ mu, 

Bynuiu agoin vitliiii 
Bound t* i' pad«)Age of the lir*'; 

tlu' jimnigs wiiicli di«>c1ose 
Th it tiA nati\t» bonl higher 
Than N\h u it cliose,^- 

We Aie yK‘t too h'gli, t) Spuit*' ibr your disdain, 

A’w, Nfiy * b\ loi cd ’ if tlicM* he low, 

Wo foiitfout tluMii i^ith no luoght; 

We stuopKl dov/n to Uieir lev(»l 
In working them diat e\ il, 

^uJ thvu* bcoiii tliat meets onr blow, 

Slothes ought. 

, AineiL Let it lie k>. 

Earth Spirite, 

Wc shall tiuoiiph- uioinph greatly, 

When ye L'e bm^'ulh the sward! 

Iheie, ihj' hi) shall grow stately, 

Though rin«woi not a >voxd— 

^ And her fragtanre shall l^e s/oioful of yorar silence! 
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While yonr throne, ascending cftTmlyi 
We, in heirdom of your Bonl» 

Flash the river, lift the paln^teee, 

The dilated ocean, roll 

With the thoughts that thxobbed within yott^ round the 
Islands. 

Alp and tonent Bh$)l inhent 
Your significance of will: 

With the giundeur or vour spirit, 

Shall oiir Inroad savar lahs ud^ 

In our winds, your exultations shall bo springing. 

Even yov pailance wlueh inveigles, 

By our rudeness, bhall be won : 

Heaits poetic in our eagles, 

Shall beat up against the sun, 

And pour downward, in o^urulate clear singing. 

Your Ixild Speeches our Behemoth, 

With his thunderous jaw, shall wield * 

Your high fancie'4 hhall our MamAioth 
Breathe sublimely up the Jhield 
Of St. Midiael, at throne^ who waits to speed him 

Till the Heavens’ muooth-giooved thunder 
Spinning bach, shall leave theta clear; 

And the angel% smiling wonder^ 

With drppt looks from spher^lo sphere. 

Shall cry, ’^Ho, ye heirs^ Adam ! yt exceed hiin I’’ 
Adrtvk Boot out thine eywi, sweet, frem the dreary 
gioimd. 

Beloved, may be overcome by God, 

But not by these, 

Em, By Qfid, pozb^^ 

^ Adam, I think, not so. Had Qod toeloomed de^i, 
He had not i^ken hope. Ho iq^y destroy, 

Certes, but not deceive. c 

Eife, • * Bidudd this rose I 

1 plneked It in our Ijfower of Patadiso 
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This morniiig as I vonr^ iorth; and hmct 
Eb^th l)eat against its petals all the dajr. 

^thought it vonld bo idwajs red and lhl)| 

As when I pluclcM iir—/s it t*-*ye may sea! 

Fbast }t down to yon that ye may see, 

All of you I^-count the petals lost of it—* 

Ami n^ the colours fainted ! ye may see: 

And I an^ as it is, who yestoida> « 

^ Qrew in the same place. ^ ye spirits of earth I 
I sAmost, from my misegM^e heart, 

Could here upli^cft for your cruel heart, 

Which will not let me, down the slope of death, 

Draw any of your jdty after me, ^ 

Or lie 4ill in the qui^ of your looks, 

As my flower, there, in mine* 

[A Ueak w»»d, ^[uidcened with indutmet human voke$t ipim 
aroun^ the taiih^todiae; and filling the eirele with ite 
prennee, and then wailing eff l>ntt> the eaet, earriee the 
fiower away mth it, Kve /alle upun her Jam, Adam 
f^andt erect. ^ 

Adam. So, vci ily, 

The last departs. 

Eve So Memoiy follows Hope^ 

And Life both. Love said to ni^, ** Do not die,^ 

And 1 replied, Love, 1 will not die. 

I ezUed and f will not 0 T|>lian Love.” 

Hut now it ismo cliotco of mine to die— 

My heait horn me. * 

Adam, ' TSall it straightway back. 

Dtath’s consumiqation ctusvn^ completed life, 

Or vomes too early. Hope being set on thee 
Fjor oihezs; if for otheib, then fur thee,— 

For thee and me. ^ 

[7%e wind ffrdlveefrom fhf eaet, and round again to the eaetp 
perfumed hv the hdonfiawer^ and fuU of voioee whiAk 
twetp out tnto aHicultUwn ae they pan, 

• tx'i ttiy sonl Ornko its leaves, 

To feel t&e iiivhiic wind—4 
Eve, L hear lifiv 

fcOi 
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Infant voiem passing in ilis wind. 

O we live, O we live— 

And tl!!b life that we receive, 
a warm thing and a new, 

Wliich wo softly bud into, 

From the heatt and fi’OTii the btain,— 
Something ntzange, that overmuch ia 
Of the aound and of the sight, 
Flowing round in-+rickling toui^hc^ 

In a ^onow and u«.^ight,— 

Yet is it rll in viun i 

Ro< k ns 

Lest it be all m v.iri. 

YmU/ifiU voices jtaseing. 

O we live, O wo h\o— 

A.iid this life that wo uhievo, 

A loud thing and a hold, 

W’hic li, witli puli-es jTiamfold, 

Stiikcs the hc'dit ovt fall and fain- 
Attlve doer, noble live i, 

Stroug to ^tiiiggle, "lire to conrpior,— 
Though the vo<«ors piow wiil c^niver 
At the lifting of the auclioi : 

Yu do we «*tii>e lu vuii? 

Infant coices pussutq. 

Pock wis soltly. 

Lest it he al I in vain. 

Poet voices passing. * ’ f 

O we live, Owe live^ 

And this life that we < uiicclve, 

Ts a clear thing and a fair. 

Which we set in crystal air, 

Tliat its beauty may be plain : 

With* a breathing and a flooding 
Of the heavendife on i^e whole, 
'While we hear the fotrests budding c 
?'o the music of the soul—»** ^ 

Yet is it toned in yamt 
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Ir/ani vciee$ pasting, 

Bock ttSBoltlji 
Lcdt it be oil in vain 
Pkilmphu Toieea pasmy. 

O we live, O we live— 

And this that we perceive, 
le a Btioug thing and a grave, 

Which for othew' ube li^ve, 

Duty-laden Ui r^n^'n. 

We are helper»-<»rfllow-<‘reatnreB, 

Ot * i ig1^ against the wiong,— 

We at** caniAst-heaited t«*acheFS 
Of the tinth which inakeih otroug---^ 

Yet do wc to^'h in >.110 ? 

Infant voices peusintf. 

Rock US K'ltly, 

Lc ^ u be all in vaiiL ^ 

Revd pou.es patting, 

O ae ine, O wo l^vo— 

And thif life that we io]ui«>vv, 

Ib a low thing and a li^dd, 

Whicii iH jebted out ol 
And made worthy of vliHlaiu \ 
i^tri w ith bold electi ic laughter 
The hi /h tops of things divine— 

Tupi^ <liy head, my biothoi, iflei, 

Leat thv tear»tall in iii\ win*^:- 
For U all laughed in vain i 
Infant voices passing,^ 

Kof k us boftly, 

Lest it Ik all m vain ^ 

JSbr* 1 hear a Miund of life—of life like oupb— 

Of laughter and of v. aiUng. • of gxave speech, 

Of little plaintive voices mnocenV— 

Of life in sepaiute roiir^ flowing out 
• JJiJu our four rivcis lo some outward main. 

1 hear life^life ! , 

* Adam. And, ao, tliy cheeks have snatrhed 

• J 
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Scarlet to jialeneBs; and thine eyes drink ftefe 
Of i^ry full cnpe; and thy moist 
Seem trembling, both of them, with earnest oonbts 
Whether to utter words, or only emile. 

Eve. Shall I be mother of the coming life ? 

Heal' the stec^p generations, how4ihey &U 
A.down the visionary stairs of Time, 
f4ike supematoia) thunders->iar, yet near ; 

Sowing their fiery echoes through the hills. 

Am 1 a cloud to th*>%H->rao& er to these 1 
Earth 8pmU, And bringcr' thk. "'rse upon all these. 

[Evb tiniB down again, 

P(At voim poBsintf, 

0 we live, 0 we live-^ 

And thib bfe that we believe, 

Is a noble thing and liigh, 

Which ^76 climb up loftily, 

To view God without a s^ii: 

Till, recoiling where the shade is 
We retread our stops again, 

And descend the gloomy Hades, 

To tobte man’s mortal pain. 

Shall it be climbed in vaint 
Infant voicBS passing. 

Hock us softly, 

Lest it b) all in vain. 

JjOvs voicst iKn^dr. 

O we li ne live— 

And this life we would retrieve, 

Is a faithful thing apart, 

Which love in, heart to hoait, 

Until one heart fitteth iwam. 

Wilt tbou be ene with me ? 

" I will be one with thee t” 

Ha, ha!—we love and live I ” 

Alas t ye love and die f * 

Shriek—who diidl reply 1 
For is it not loved in vmnl 
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Bock U8 Boftlyi 
Though it he all m vaiiu 
Old voic€$ poking, 

* 0 we Inc, O \vc l?vc—- 

And thifl Itfe tliat we receive, 

Is a glooMy thing and brief, 

Whid), consummafefi in grief, 

• Leaveth ashes {Sr^ll gain. 

Is it not all I 

Infant vtneei^sknogT 

Uock us softly, 

Though it be all in vain, [ VoUeddio ai**ay, 

JBardh Spirits, An)} bringer of the curse upon ali 
thebe. 

Evs, The voices of foieshown Humanity 
Bieoff;—salotmedie.* • 

Adam, So let us die, 

When God*s will aoundetl) the right liuur of death. 

Earth Spirits, And hunger of tho corse upon all 
these. 

Eve- 0 spirits > by the gentleness ye use 
In winch at night, and floating cJLouds at noon, — 

In gliding waters uuder lily-leaves,— 

In chirp of ciivkets, and tho scttluig hush 
A bird makes in her nest, with feet and wings,— 

Fulfil your natures I Do not pny more 
Taunt us or iiibck us—let uv die alone. 

Earth Spirits, 

Agieed; sdlowed! 

' We gather out our natures like a cloud, 

A^ &US fulfil their l^hteumgs! Thus, and thus 1 

Hearken, O heirkon to ns! 

JFVrst Jijpirit, * 

An the east wind blows bleakly in the noiUnd,— 

As the suow-windl>eata blindly from the moorland,*-** 
Ab the timoom drives wild acAoss the desert,— 

' As the thunder roars de^ in the Unmedsured,— 
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tbe torrent team an ooean-world to atoma^-- 
An the whirlpool grinds fhthons below &tlioms,-^ 
Ihusi-—thus I 

Second 

Ab the yellow toad, that spits its poison chilly, 

As the tiger, in the jungle, cronching stilly, 

* As the wild boar, with rallied tii^ of anger, -> 

As the wolf-dog^ with teeth of glittering clangour,— 

As the vultures that scroair against the thunder,-*- 
As the owlets tliat sit and mo n asunder,— ' 
Thus^—and thus! 

Soe, Adam! God I 

Ad(m* Ye cruel, cruel, unrelenting Spirits 

By the power in me uf the sovran .*oul, 
tl^ose Noughts keep pace yet with the angels’ march, 

I charge you into silence—^trample you 
Down to obedience,-^! am king of you ! 

Earth Spirite. 

Ha, ha! thou art king 1 
With a sin for a crown, 

And a soul nndone: 

Tliou, who antagonised, 

Tortured and agonised, 

Art held in the ling ** 

Of the zodiac I 
Now, king, beware! 

Wb are many; and strong, 

Whom ft<m atandest amott|^— 

And we press on the air, 

And we stifle thee bock, * 

And we multiply wheie 
Thou wouldst tiample us down 
From ri^ts of^our owilj 
Toian utter wrong— • 

And, firom under the tet of thy leom, 

0 forlorn I * 
dYe ihaU apinng up like eor^ 

And our stubtte beetrong. 
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Adam, Qodt there is pomr in Thee I I%iake appeal 
Unto Thy kingehip. 

JEhfe. • There is pity in Th]I1B» 

O sinned ageinsti great Qod t—^My eeed« my seed. 

Tliftre is hope set^n Trek— cry to Theo. 

Thou myst]< fe^'d that shidt he!-cleave us not 
In agony he^ ond what we can bear. 

And dobas'^ment bdow thundexMnark 
•For Thine aith-iniam^toanied and perplezt 

all these ^piatuw^c ruled yesterday, 

Whom Thou, Lor^rale<«i alway. O my Seed. 

Throu^ the tempestuous years that rain so 4htck 
Betwixt my gho*^Ujr vudon and T]fiy fare. 

Let me have token 1 for my soul is bruised 
Before tlie serpent''! head. 

lA %imjn of Chbist ofUMors in th^midat the eodme^ which 
paus httfere the heavenly hyht. The Earth jfyerite grow 
greyer and fauder, 

CcZRIttT. ' Lo, I AlC IfERE! 

Adam. This is GodCurse us not, God, any more. 

Sve. But gating so—so—with omnific eyes, 

Lift my «oul d^ward till it toncli Thy feet t 
Or lift It euly, — ^ngt to "eem fco proud.*- 
To the low height of some good angePs feet.— 

For such tQ^hread on. when he walketh straight^ 

And Thy lips praibe him. « 

Christ, a . ^ spirits of the earth, 

I meet you vdtb rebuke for the reproach 

Alid crSel and .unmitigated blame 

Ye cast upon your mabters. True, tliey have shined ; 

*. And true, their sin is r< okonod into 1 ob<i 
F or you the sinl^. Yet^ your iunoeence. 

Which of you prsdsea 1 since Gkid ma^ your arts 
Inherent'^ yonr^ves, and bound your handb 
With instincts and imperious sanctities. 

From e^'defaccuient 1 Whi^ of y ou 
Thesei. tinners^ who. in falling^ proved their heis^t 
you. hy their liberty toi^l ? 
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And which of v<m complaiiui of Ion by them, 
lor who^e delight and use ye have yom hfe 
And honour in creation 1 Ponder it! 

Tlii*- repent and sublime Humanity, 

'Fhough fillcn, exceeds you 1 thi8»{«ha11 dim yonr sun, 
Shall hunt vour lightning to its lair of cloud,— 

Tnin back yoor riven, footpath all your oca’^, 

Jny iiat your forests master with a look 
Vuar lion at his faetiiic;, anu fetch down 
Your eagle flying. Nay, with^ it il rule 
Of mandom, ye would peridi, — beast by lx?ast 
Oevouring; tree by tree, with stnuiglm:^ roots 
And trunks set Sidewise. Yo would gn/e on Ood 
With imperceptive blankness up the (^Urs, 

And mutter, Why, God, ]ia<«t Thou made us tlius 1 ” 
And, pining to a sallow idio y, 

Stagger up blindly against the ends of life; 

Tlicn stagn<ite into rottenness and tlrop 
Heavily—poor, dead matter—iiiecemeal down 
The abysmal spaces—^like a little stone 
Let fall to clidO'f. Therefore, over you, 

Accept this sceptre: therefore be content 
To minister with voluntary gra^N^ 

And melancholy pardon, t very rite 
And service in you, to this ficept red liand. 

Be ye to mar m angels be to G<k1, 

Servants in pleasure, siiioi ^ of delight,^ 

Suggesters to his ^iil of righ< r thiol's 
Than any of your iiighr *t So, .tt la^t, 

He diall look louud on you, vi ith iub too straight 
To hold the grateful ieais and fluink you well; 

And bless you when he pi lys his secret prayers, 

And praise y^u when he sings his open songs 
For tiie clear song-note he has leaint in you, 

Of purifying sweetness; and e;Lteiid 

Across head his golden fantasies i ** 

WMoh glorify yon into soul fiom senkC! 

Gs serve him fbr surh price. That not in vain ; 
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Nor yet ignoljJy ye bball I plftM 
My woi:d liesf^ tor an oathi mine oetb toit ftct 
To be boreafto* In ibe name of whicji 
. Peifer*t redemption and pexpetual gmee^ 

I yon throngb tihe bope and tlirongb Ibe peace, 
Which are min^)«-*to the Love^ wbiob is myselfl 
Eve. Speak on etill, ObrJ ^fc. Albeit Thou Ideas me not 
In set prords, 1 am tdesmet^ m hearkening Thee-** 
ijpejtk, CJhiiht. , 

OnBTHT. iSj[H i£,Adain. Blcm the woman|<tnan-^ 
It 18 tliino olhce. 

Adfm^ Mother of the worlds 

Take^heart before tins Presence. Bise, aspire 
l3nto the c^ns antt magnanimities, 

Tlio lofty as(s, and tho i oble enda^ 

The Mnctih^ dcvotion^nd full 'Wprk, 

To which thou ait elect for evermore, 

Firbt woman, n ih*, and mother. 

Ere, ^ Ami first in sin. 

Adfffn, And aW tho sole bcaier of the Seed 
Whereby sin dieth t Baibe Uie nuje^ities 
Of thy discoa<iolate brows, 0 y«oll-Moved, 

And front with level eyelids the To come, 

And all the dmk o* the woild. Behold I my voice, 
Which, namuig erst Uie cieatores, dhl express,— 

Qod breathing through my breath,- -the attributes 
And in.4fcincli of each erratyro in its name; 

I^'lo&ts to the F&mo atflatus,—floats and heaves 
Lia^ a Whtcr-weod that opens to a wave,— 

A fnlbleaved prqiheoy alfeci ing thee, 

Out fairly and wide. Ilenct^forward, wemaiii rise 
To tliy peculiar ard bo^t aHitudes 
Of doing flood and of enduring jl],-*^ 

Of oomfomng for ill, and teaching gi^oa, 

And xeconoiliag all that ill and g^ 

Unto the patience of a constant hope,— 

Else with thy daughters t If sin came by thBe, 

And V 6U1. death,— the ranKma-rlghteonsneMk 
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'Ibe heavenly life and compeneative rest 
Shall come by moons of tlm If woe by thee 
llad issue to the woxld, thou ge IbrOt 
iVn angel of the woe thou didst achieve 
Found acceptable to the world instead 
Of others of that name, of whose bright steps 
Thy deed stripped bare the hills. lU satisfted; 
Something tliou hast to beat through womai'hood** 
Feculiar suffering answeriii^' to the sin; 

Sc^me pang paid down for eaci new human life; 

Some weariness in guarding such a life—- 
SomdiAoldness from the guarded; some mistrust 
From those thouliast too well served; &om those beloved 
Too loyally, some treason: feebleness 
Within thy heart, and cruelty without; 

And pressures of an alien tyranny, 

With lU dynastic reasons of lat cer bones 
And stronger sinews. But, go to! thy love 
Shall chant itself its own beatitudes, 

After its own life-working. A child’s kiss, 

Set on thy sighing lips, shall make thee ; 

A poor man, served by thee, shall make thee rich; 

An old man, helped by thee, shall make thee strong; 
Thou shalt he served Myself by every souse 
Of service which thou renderest Such a crown 
I set upon thy head,—^irist witnessing 
With looks of promptiiu! love—to keepthee clear 
Of all reproach against tl^ sin foregone, 

From all the generations which sac<^»ed. 

Thr hand wliich pludcwi the apple, 1 clasp close; 

Thy lips which spake wrong counsel, I kiss dose,— 

I bless thee in the name ^f Paradise, 

And by the memory of Edenic joys 

Forfeit and lostby that last 

<%een at the gain, widoh thrilled^ we came out; 

'^d hyaline blesa^ nj^tingale^ which thtev* 

Its melandioly musie after ua 

And by the flowers, arhose spixits ftdl^of smelle 
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Did foUov 0 oftly» plucking us beliiiid 
Back to the gv&dual hauke and venud boireii 
And fcmifold riuffr-couises all thefie^ 

IJbleai thee to the coiitrariec ot these; 

1 blesG^thee lo the desert and the thorns^ 

To the elemental change and turbulence^ 

And to the roar of the estranged beasts^ 

And to tibe solemn dignities^pf grid,-*- 
'' To each one of these endf\ -^d to this snd 
O f Death and the here'^iter 1 
j^v€» I accept 

For me and for my daughters this high part, 

Which Jowly shall be rauntetl. Noble work 
Shfdl bold me in the place of ganlen-rest; 

And in the place of Kden’s lost delight^ 

Woithy endurance of pennitied pain,; 

Wliile on my longest patience there sliall wait 
Death’s speechless angel, smiling in the east 
Whence cometh the cold Wind. I bow myself 
Humbly henceforward on the ill I did, 

Thai humbleness may keep it in the shade. 

Shall it be so t i^all I smile, s^ing so ? 

O seed 1 0 King! O ilod, who ahaUho seed,— 

What shall I say ? As Kden’s fountains sw<^ed 
Brightly betwixt thcic banks so swells my soul 
Betwixt Thy love and power I ^ 

A , ^ ^ And, sweetest thoughts 

Of foregone Bdeh I now, for the first time 
Since God*)satd ^ ^am,” walking throo|^ the trees, 

«1 dare to pluck you, as 1 plucked erewhile 
The lily or pink, the rose or helioti'ope, 

So plu^ I you*—so ^argel>--;with both bands,— 

And throw jou forward on tho outer e8i]|h 
Wherein we are east out, to sweeten it 
Aiam, As Thou, Cfiurist, to illume it, bddest Bsirvesi 
Broadly aifcm our heads. , 

fSRIsCsatm ia gtaOuaUg 

*** fikhtiHaf dMa(niaf inia 
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^ 9 $, 0 SaTiour Chriat^ 

Thou fitauAest mute in glory, like the sun, 

Adam. We woiehip in Thy eilevee, SaTiour Ohrurt 
Sve. Thy browB gcow grander with a Coreeast utoe,— 
Piviner, with the poe^'Me of Death! 

We worship in Thy sorrow, SaTiour Ohiiah 
Adam, How do Thy clear,atiU eyes tiwpspieioa our soulb 
As garing thrmtgh then) towards the Father throne, 

In a pathetical, full Deity, 

^Serenely as the stars gaze titix^ngh the air 
Straight on each other. 

\ 0 pathetic Christ, 

Thou standesl mute in glory, like the moon. 

Christ. Eternity stands alway Wonting Gk)d ; 

A stem colosBsd imago, with blind eyes, 

And grand dim lips, that murmur OTermore 
(lod, God, God i while the lush of life and death, 

Tlie roar of act and thought, of evil and goo<l,— 

Tlie avalanche*} c f the ruining wotlds 
'Pniling down space,—^tho new worlds’ genesis 
1 'uddmg m fire,— the gradual humming growth 
Of Lhe ancient atoms, aud hret forma of earth, 

Ihc f^low procession of the swathing seas 
\nd iirmamental waters^—und the noise 
Of the broad, fluent strata of pure airs,-* 

All these flow onwarrl in the intervals^' 

Of that leitenmt, solemn sound of—GtSD I 
Which WORD, innumerotis angels stibightway Hft 
High on celestial altitudes of song ^ » 

And choial adoiation, aud then drop 
Tlie burden softly; shutting the la^ notes 
Husihe<l up in Mlver wings t FJhe noon of time^ 
Nathless, that mystic-lipped Eternity 
0hall wax ds sileut-dumb as Death himselt 
While a new voice beneath the ^lieres <ny, 

“God I '►hy hast Thou fenndeen me, my 4ed!“ 

And not a voice in jBeaven ifliaU answer it 

[The U in sad^eia. 
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Adam. 

Awftdly humaii 1%7 
JSm. Ujiaiimifmtcompm 
' CteuT. In the noon of lhn^ o^.finni 
• . HeaVen, ^ . / •:’_' 

An angel fhnn looking upon Gcd^ 

Pesecmd befinre a woman, bloflfd^ < V' 

With pcdecji benediction o^p^ love,^ 

«1^ all the world in all its eiomenta; 

For all the creatures of e^th, air, and sea; 

Fcv all men in the body and in the soul. 

Unto all ends of gloxy and sanctity. 

Sw. 0<pcde^ pathetic phrist*~I wonifiip Thee I 
I thank Thee for that woman I 
CHRiat For, at last, 

I, wrapping ro^nd me yotm»bnmanity,» 

T^ich, being sustained, shall neither break nor bum 
Beneath the fire of Godhead,^ will tread earth. 

And ransom you and it, and^set strong peace 
Betwixt you and its creatiu'cs. With my pangs 
31 will confront your sins: and since your ««« 

Have sunken to' all Nature’s heart pmua yours. 

The tears of mf clean seul shall follow them, 

And set a holy passion to work clear 
Absolute conseesation. In my brow 
Oi kin^y whitofiess, shall he cro^e^l anew 

Your diacrowneddhuman nature. Look on me! 

. As Isb^ be uplifted on a cross 
In darknesa'hf eclipie and anguished dread, 

Se shaB 1 Hft np in my pierced hands^ * 

ISfotInto dai^ but light—not unto death, ' 

But Wv-beyond the teach of^t and grieif, ; 
The.whde en^tion. v Hencefoz^ in my mijmn 
. Tiie TOumSEii 0 thou woman,—man, tOn hope 1 . < 

be atsmooA aa ' 

of your piospeelive'thomdSli^ 

1 >na step pa4 fern, a' 

.^^dnahing^ofharaa^^^ 
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A DRAMA or EXILE. 


Aad let you through to nieroy. Ye diatt fell 
N(t more, mthm that EdeUi nor pass out 
Any more from It In which hope, move on» 

First sinners and first mourneM. Live and Iotc^-*- 
Doing both nobly, be( auae lowUly; 

Live and wotk, strongly,^because patiently 1 
And, for the deed of death, trust it to God, 

Tliat it 1>e wed done,^ un 'epented of, 

And not to And thence, with C(ni«tant prayers 
Fasten your souls so high, iliat consUntly 
'Phe smile of yoar heroic cheer may float 
Ahoi < all floo* Is of earthly %onies, 

Puniication notng the joy ol pain! 

[Tkt viiion of Ohbibt rannhet. Adav and EvK atand m on 
eeakny. The earth^eodiao pdlee auuv ahadu hjf ehadOt a$ 
Ihesfa 1, tfar hy aUfr^ dune ouf la the tly" and the fo[~ 
ItABing * ^ nd from the two Earth Rftnte {ae thry eiweep 
back %nto the aodiac and diaappear wdh it) areompamee 
the proem of ehan[>e. 

Earth Spirite. 

By the mighty wonl thus spoken 
Both for living and for dying, 

W(, our homage-oathioni’e bi«ken, 

Fasten back again in sighing; 
nd the creatuies and the elements renew their cove* 
nanting. 

Here, forgive us ^11 our scoiT'ine; 

Here, we promise milder duty; 

And the evening and the ^morning 
Bliall re-organise in beanty, 

A Mkbhath day m sabikath joy, for nnivcrsal ohantiog. 

And if, stid, this melanclioly 
May be strong to overcome uft; 

Iftbie mortal a^ unhply, « 

« We fatiU^fail to cast out from 
And we tom upon you, unaware your oum da;# in* 
Quences; 
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If ye tremUei vliea entroonded 
oar fozeBt pine and palm trees; 

If we cannot core the woimded 
With OUT maijoiam and balm trees; 

And if *70111; soalsi all Ynoonifally, sit down among your 
senses,— 

Yet, 0 moitals, do not fear us,— 

We ore gentle in our languor^; 

And more good ye sKcd^diaYe near us, 

Tliaii any pain <>r anger; , 

And our God’s refracted 'blessing in our blessings shall be 
given j 

By the desert’s endless vigil, 

We will Bolemnihe your passions; 

By the wheel of the black eagle 
We will teach you exaltationb, 

When he sails against the wind, to the white spot up in 
Heaven, 

Ye shall find ns tender nurses 
To your weariness of nature; 

And our hands shall stroke the curse’s 
Dreary furrows from the rreature, 

Till your bodies shall lie smboth in death, and slrai^t and 
slumbezful: 

Than, a rOiich we will provide you, 

Wht re Qo summer heats shall dazsle; 

Strewing dhjou and beside you 
'^g^ihyiiie and the sweet basil— 

And the ^ress di^ gmr overhead, to keep all safe and 

s«»-. 

e 

Till the Holy blmd awa\ted 
Bhall^be <^iism around us nmning^ 

Whereby, newly-consecrated, 

* We jhall leap up in God’s sunning^ 

To join the spliBric ccanpany, where <tbe puie ‘dturlds as- 

* lembles 



A DRAMA OR EXTLB. 


Whil^ renewed hy new eyaiige^ 
Sonl^conirammated, made jg^oriotu^ 

Ye shall biij^iten past the aagde-^ 

7 c shall to Olirist Vlkstoxio^s; 
wind the rays around His feet, beneath you^pobbtag lip% 
rhall tremble. 

[The phantaetk vttfoa hat all patted; the m/rth-aodiat hat 
Irohm hit a hAt, ami dutdlvtd from the deterh The 
Sarth S/nrilt mnfeh ^ and thttkwoM^toiUahovefMgkt 
and mid. 

CHOBUS OF IKVISIBLB ikNGBLS, 

While Apaic and Svn adoanet into the detert, hand la hand 

Hoar onr heavenly promise, 

Through your mortal passion \ 

Luve, ye shalfhave from 
lu a piiro relation! 

As a or bird 
Swims or flies, if moving^ 

Wo, unseen, are heard 
To live on by lov’^ng. 

Ear '*bo\ o the glances 
Of your eagei^eyeB^ 

Listen t we are loving * 

Listen, through man’s ^^nmees- * 

Listeii, through God’s mysteries— 

Listen down {|be heaat*(>f things, 

Ye shall hear our mystic wings 
Busda with our loving 1 
Tfirov^i^ the opal door, 

Idsten evermore 
How We live Itf loving. 

/Vnd lemiahorus. 

When your bodies, tteelsitn, 

Lie in grave ti goai^ * ^ 

Stdlily will we eare for 
Eadi enfranchised sotd I 

I 


V 



A MAMA OF SXItB. n 

Softly and onlotUyi 
Hixou^ Sie door of opal| * 

We will draw you eootlily 
Toward the Heayenly people, 
floated on a minor fine 
*Into the fiiU chant diviiiei 
We will draw yon conoothly,-^ 

While the human in the minor 
Hakes the harmony dimmer: 

Lbten to our loving! 

Seeoncf Mmiehom* 

Then a sough of glory 
Shall your entrance greet, ^ 

Quffling^ round the doorway» 

The smooth radiance it shall meet. 

From the Heavenly throned centre 
Heavenly voices ehall repeat— 

** Souls redeemed and pardoned, enter; 

For the chiism on yon is sweet.” 

And every angel m the place 
Lowlily shall bow his fhee^ 

Folded fair on softened sounds^ 

Because upon your hands |md feet 
He thinks he sees his ]i£i8ter’s wounds: 

Listen to our loving. 

FWAimichontB. 

So, in the universe's 
ConsLiiimated undo^n^ 

Qur angds of white merdea 
bhall ho'ver round the ruin 1 
Their wings shall stream i^n the flonie, 

As if incorporate of the same^ 

In elementd fusion.; 

And calm their fiices shall hum oi\t, 

With a pale and mastering iliou|^^ 

Ane^a stedfmt lookjng of desire^ 
iten out between the olefin of fiiss^/J^ w 
While they ciy« in the Holy^ name, 
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To the final BastitutionL t 
LUrten to oar loving! 

Second Bomdchoruo. 

So^ wlien tlie dajr of Qod ia * 

To the thick gnSVes accompted; 

Awaking the dead bodi »s, 

The angel of tht trumj)et 
Shall split the chamcl earth 
To the 1 oots i.f tSie grave, ^ 

Which novel* before were < 0 aokened; 

And qaicken the cbainel birth, 

With his blast so dear and brave; 

Till the Dead all stand eiect^— 

And everjr face of the 4>arial-plac6 r 
Shall the awful, single look, reflect, 
Wherewith he them awakened. 

Listen to our loving * 

Finl umchome. 

But wild is the hone of Death 1 
He will leap up wild at the clamour 
Above and beneath; 

And where is his Tamer 
On that last day, 

When he crieth, Ha, ha! 

To the trumpet^s evangel, 

And pawetli the eaith’s Acddama 1 
When'^ne ^os«>eth his head, * 

The drear-white steed, 

* e 

And champeih athwart the last moon-ray,-^ 
Oh, where is the angel j 
C an lead him away, 

That the living nia> rule for the Dead ? 
Second eomdehonis. « « 

Yet a Taubb shall be found 1 

One more bright than seraphs crowneil. 

And more strong than eherub bo\<l; 
jfi&er, too, ^haa angel old, 

^y bis grey etemitieh,— 
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lie Shull ttoflter and!' BOiprise 
Tbo staed of Beathi f 
For He is strongi and Ha is Ihin; 

He shall him with a htaa1h» 

, And shall lead him where He wiDi 
With a j^hisper in the ear^ 

Which it alone can hear-*- 
Full of fear-— ^ 

Aid a hand upon^hC'^nano, 

Giand and stiU. 

*Fir^ semuAures. * 

Tiirough the flats of Hades, where the souli aasemhle, 

Hb will guide the Death-steed, calm bets^peii their fanhs j 
While, ])]ked)eateii dogs, they a little moan and tienible 
To see the darkness curdle from the horse’s jittering flanka 
Throu^ the flats of Hades, wheie the dreary diade is,*-^* 

Up the steep of Henren, willthe Tamer gui^ the ste^— 
Up the sphenc circles—circle above circle, 

We, who count the ages, shall pount the tolling tread— 
Every hoof-faU striking a blinder, blanker sparkle 
From the stony orbs, which shall show as they were dead. 

• Second ^ 

All the way the Death-steed, with Jupffled hoojb, shall travel, 
Aidien grey the ]^anots shtdl lie motionless as stones; 

Ijoosely shall the (systems eject their parts coeoval,— 

Stagnant in the cjfiices shall float the pallid moons $ 

And suns that Umch their apogees, i^ing from their level| 
Shall run back on tli^ir axles,dnevil(], low, broken tunes. 

Up agauuit the archil of the (Tystal ceilings 
Stilll the h«)rse’s no^ttrils steam the blurting breath; 

Up between the angels jiale with silent feeling^ 

Will the Tamer, calmly/lead the hoise of death. 

Smirkorvi « 

Cleaving all that silence, <.leavmg all that glory, 

Will the Tamer lead hud stiai(j^tway to the Throne: 

** out, CT Jehovah, to this I bring before Th -o. 

With a Igi^ nail-pierccd,—T, who am Thy Son/' 

* * ' r 



A DRAMA OF BXJLE. 


Then tin* Eyo IMvineftt^ from the Deepest^ iUmiiig, 

On the hono eyen feeding, bitall bum out tbeir fire: 

Bhna the boast aliall stagger, vhm It overrame him,--- 
Meek as lanub at pastitie—bloodlaBR in desire^ 
lyovtn the beast shall shiver, —slain amid the taming,— 
And, hy Life oisential, the phantasiii Death empire. 

A VoUe, Gfabncl, then Gabriel 1 
Another Voice, Wbot wuuld 4 thou with met 
First Votes, I heard thy Vb icd sound in the angels'song;. 
And I would give thee qneMioii. 
ikeom^ Voice, Question me 

First Voice, Why lia\e I railed tluice to my morning btar 
And had no an^wev ? All the stars are out, 

And round the eaitlk, upon their ^<lYer lives 
Wlieel out the nmuo uf the inner life, 

And answer m their ploteh. Only in vam 
1 oa 4 m> voice again'^t Uie out&r rays 
Of Dty sUi, hhiil ui light behind the sun * 

No mo e nply than irom a breaking stung, 
i^ieaking when tourhed. Or is she ?iot luy stu i 
W'heie Ij iu\ rtar -luy '*tar ? IIa\e ye cast down 
Her tilory like niv gloiy ^ Has *he waxed 
tul, like Adam I Fas she Icomt to hate 
Like r^uy angel { 

Herond Voice, She is sad for thee: 

All iliing' gr«»w saflder to thee, one by oncC 
Chorus, Liv<5 woi k on, 0 Earthy ! 

By the Antuars tension, 

Bpoed the arrow woi^^y 
Of a pure ascension. 

From the low earth round you, 

Reach the heifj^ts above you; 

From Oie stripe&Pthat wound you, 

Seek the loves that love you } 

God's divinost buineth plain 
» Thjrough the crystal diaj^hana 
' Of our lofte that love yom ; 

First Voife, Gidiriel, 0 Qabnd! 



A OkAMA Of BXtLB. . Sj 

» * 

Second Voice, What wouldst tAoa with in« 7 

Voice, la it true, 0 thou<2aViifil, that crown 
Of aomw which I claimed, another claims 7 
That Bh dauna TiUT W 7 
Second Vcke, Lost one, it is tnic. 
iVnt Voice, That Ifs will be an exile from Hia Heaven, 

To kad those exiles homeward 7 
Scomed Voice, £]> ia true. 

Fi(d Fofca 'f^hat Hb will be'an^ezile by Hia will, 

Aa 1 by fliine dection ? 

Simd Vdee, ' It is trua 

Fvtd Fot^ That / shall stand sole exile finally,*— ^ 

Hade desolate for fruition 7 ’<> 

Sewnd Voide, ^ It ia true. 

Fwei Fold. Qabiiel! 

Secml Voice, I hearken, 

Fird Voice, * ' Is it (rue besides— 

Aright true—that mine orient star will gixe 
Her name of "Bright and Morning-Star’’ to Hu,— 

And take the fsimess of Hii^ virtue hack, 

To cover loss and sadness 7 
Second Vetee, It is true, 

Fi/rei Voice, TJNtfue, UKtrue! 0 Morning-Star! 0 Miim! 
Who siUest serret m a veil of lights 
Far up the starry spaces, say—fThfrus/ 

Speak but so loud a^doth a wasted moon;^ 

To Tyrrhene waters! I am Ludfer— 

[AjHWia SBcminlhodan, 

AH things grow isadder to m^ one by one, 

Okorue, Exiled Hthnan creatures^ 

Let your hc^ grow laiger 1 

Larger grows the\iaion 

Of the new delink 
From this chain of Nature^ 

i 


vroa IS me jJiscnarge 
A^the Actual’s prisoi 

Opens to your sight 



A mAUA OF EXILE. 


Smtchmu. 

Calia tlie Btm and golden, 

In a exceeding. 

TMidt tbeit rays have mea^nxed. 

Let your hearts fulfil! 

These are stars boholrlen 
By your eyet tn Eden; 

Yet, aeroes t^e deseti, 
them eUiufng still. 

Chorus. Future joy and far hght 

Woiking such illations,— 

Hear ns singing gently 
Eisiled u not It st/ 

God, above the daiBght, 

Ood, above the patienc<\ 
t>h<i11 <it Ust present ye 
Qoerdons woi«,h thi cat. 

Patiently eudui ing, 

Pauif^ly sux rounded. 

Listen how vie love yoa — 

Hope the atteimo«t— 

Waiting for that curing 
lilc h ozalts the wounded, 

Hou u<i sing above you— 

£sili:d. but not «>st * 

Aata akmt on brtohify, it^ktte Anav Vnd SvB panue III 
vap tntd ihs fair mldtmeis, Thtrs w a sowni through t 
sifenftt as of the faUi^g Uara of an Wsgef 



SONNETS. 
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Sonneta. 



THB scfiff/s BXPRBSStOlf: 

Wish fitammeriog lips and insuftsiani soundi^ 

I stride and straggly to deliver rigift ; 

That mnaic of my nature, day andxi{g^ - 
With, dream and thought and feeling, intervowul;. 
'And inly a^weiing all^^the senses round* 

With octaves oi a mystic depth and height^ 

Whidh step out grandly to the infinite 
From the darlc ^ges of the sensual ground! 

This song of soul I struggle to outb^ 
Through-portals of the sense; eublime and whok^ 
And utter all myself into the ^!r: 

But if 1 did it,-—as«the thunder-roll 

Breahs its own cloud,—my flealir would peridblibei^ 

Before that dread apo(»lyps6 of soul. 


* • 


' fJffB ^MRAPH AND POET. 

se]n]|^ 'sings Worn the iiiM i^^ 
dod-cme^ and in the bmiiing of .the 
Andwilh the fulllife oi ConsuniiiQate'jCea^^ 

fiEeaving^heneath lum like a 
^ Warm mth her fim^bom’a sltunher ioi tfmt.neat 


.13 


j ifsi i£ {bji 



t>ONNETS. 


Fxf m bis own 8onl hj worMlr weights. Even soi 
Sing^ aeiaph with the glory I Heaven h high-p 
Sing, poet with the sorrow 1 Earth ia low! 

The nniveree’e inwa) d voices uy 
Amen ** to either song of joy and wo^— 

Sing iberaph,->poet,-Hedng on eqoal^y. 


ON A PORTRAIl' OF iVORDSWORTH, 

BY B. Rn HAYDON. 

WoBDSWOBTtc Upon Helvellyn t Let the dond 
Kbb andihly alon^^ th* mom tain-wind. 

Then break agaii^t tho rock, and show behind 
1'lie lovland % dlc\H iloatmg up to crowd 
Ihe Hcnso witi) beauty. Jfe^ witli foi-^head bowed 
And humble-lidilcd eyes, a - one inclined 
Before the F^ti^an tkongjit <»f his own mind. 

And very meek with in«^piMcionB proud,— 

T«ikr\, here his rightful place as poet-pnest 
By the high altar, singing pnycr and ptayer 
To the higher Her vens! A noble vision free, 

Oiu Haydon’s hand hath flung out from the mist i 
Xo portiait this with Academic air— 

This is the and his poetry. 


FAST AND Fr/TURR. 

Hr future will not copy fiur my past 

On any leaf but Heaven’^. Be fiUiy done, 

Bupemal Will f I wo^d not fain be one 

WhOf satisfying tbirst and breaking fof^ 

Upon the fulnm of the heart, ft la^^t 

Seith no gpgee afb^ meat. Hy wine hath mn 

of £iy dtp, and there is none 

To gather up the bread of my repast • ^ 

0 



SONffBTS, 


Seitimd and tuainplad 1 Yet I find Mm good 
i^Zu eartiL^e green Kerbei Bind atream tbnt Imbble up 
dear from the jeriklmg gronnd,—-content natal 
£ Bit 'With angde before better food. ^ 

j^earOhiist! when Thy new mintage ilb jny 
This hand ehaU fiba^a no inoie, nor that wine ip& 


rRRBMRABLSmsS. 

I BA.VB been in the meadowB aiU the day 
And gathered there th« nonegay that»yott see; ^ 
Singing withm Taytelf as bind or bee, 

When Buch do held-work on a mom of May: 

But now 1 look n}>on my flowers,—nlecay 
Hath met them in my blinds, more &tally, 
Becanie more warmly clasped; and sobs are foee 
To come instead of What do you say, 

Sweet oouniellors, dear ttiends ? that I should go 
Back strai^tway to the delda^ and gather moie ? 
Another, sooth, may do but not X1 
My heart U very Ured—my strength is low— 

My hands are foil of hloaeonia plucked before, 
Hdid dead within them till myadf shaQ die. 


, TSARS. 

TRAim Qod, bleaa Ood, all ye who not ^ 

More grief than ye can wem for. ISiatiawalW 

That is l%ht grieving! none beUGh 

Sinee^Adam forfeifod the priaud lot ^ ^4 

Aem t what are tears 9 Tlie babe sira<mn 4|i| 

molli^ idngiiig^ at her ^ 

fbaWdemaspa; andbeiwel&cSat 

lOf JdA^foned h£ll% the pact ha^ lailfBi 



SOS NETS. 


That moisture On lus clieeks. CommeiBi tha gtaoe^ 

Mou uers who weep * Albeit, aa some hayr ddne. 

Ye grope tear-bhnded, in a desert place. 

And tonch bat tombs,—>look up! Those tears will run 
Soon, in long nvers, down the lifted &cc, * 

And leave the vision dear for stare^and sun. 


ORJBF. 

I TELL jon, hopeless grief is passionless— 

That Old j men incredulous of despair, 

Half^taaglLt in anguish, throtigh the midnight air. 

Beat upward to throne in loud access 

Of fihneking nnd repioach. Full dosertness 

In souls, as eoantne«^, lieth sileiii-biud 

Under the bleudiing, vertical e\ c*glare 

Of the absolute Heavenst D< • p hearted man, express 

Gnef foi tbjr Dead m silence like to death; 

Most like a monumental statue set 
In everhi'ding watch and moveless woe. 

Till itself crunibl^ to tlie dur^ beneath ! 

Touch it! the marble eyelids are not wet— 

If it could weep^ it could arise and gp. 


SUBSTITUTION. 

Wsss some beloved voice that was to 3rou 
Both sound and sweetness, &ileth saddenly, 

|md sihsnpe against wluch you dare notcry, 

Aehas round you like a strong dhd new—> 
What hope 1 what help ? vdkat music will undo ^ 
That silenre to yoitr sense 9 Not Itittulftip^s 
|{^*,4son'8^subtlecount! Notmelo^ 

Of viola, nor of ^ F«Ui»a bW - 



soHmrs, 


Not floiy of poeta^ nor of ^ 

WkQ» hw(» leap upward tihron^ fiio ^ypMi tiaes 
To tbo dear uioon; nor pot tlio iphaiio bwa 
8olf-€ltaiited»--nor iim angda’ swoet AU MH 
Mef m the anula of Ood. Nay» none of ti^oaa. 

Speak TnoUi^avai&ig Chnefc l-*aad All t3da paiwe. 


COMFORT. 

Speak low to me, my Saviour, low and swee| 
From out the balldujahs, sweet and low, 
Lestl should fear fell, and miss Thee so 
Who ait not missed by any that entEtat 
Speak to mo as to Mai^ at Thy 
And if no precious gums my han& bestow. 
Let my tsais diop likt amber, while I go 
In leadh of Thy divinest voice complete 
In humanest affection-*-th\is, m sooth 
To lose the sense of losing ^ As a chOd, 
Whose Bong-biStd oeeks the wood for evermore. 
Is sung to in its stjnd by motder^e inoulh; 
Till, sinking On her breut, lo^ e-recenciled, 
He deeps the Hiaier that he wept before 


PERPLEXED MUSIC. 
•BxpEBiEncii like a pole muaudan, holda 

A dulcimer ^ pahence in hm haadL $ 

Whence hanmnuee we cannot indbii«l|ni^ 

Of Godh^’will in Bis worlds^ the etmin unAiUh/ 
In sad, perpleEad^miiionk Beath^ adds 
IhU tm wUle we hesf and/xnn 
Our esiy^Baheart back fenm (he, 




soNmrs. 


We mnnutirr*-’^ Wli^ is any certain Itme 
Or measured muaie, in endi notes as thesol^-— 

But angdfl^ leaning tern tjbe golden seal^ 

Are not so minded I *thelr fine ear liatli won 
The inue of comj^oted cadences; 

And, emOing down the 8tar% they whisper-^iwisr* 


WOJKK. ^ 

WSAT are we set on earth for t Say, tc^-- 
Kor 9eek to deav^e thy tending of the vinen, 

For all the heat o' the day, \i]l it dedines, 

And Death's mild curfew shall from work assoil. 

God did anoint theo witli His odorous oil, 

To wienie, not to reign ; and He astigns 
All thy tears over, like pure cryshillines, 

For younger fellow-workers of the soil 
To weai for amulets. So others shdl 
Take p^idence^ lahour, to their hearts and hands, 
From thy hands, and thy heart, hnd ihy brave dieei*, 
And God*e grace xinotify thrpugh thee to all. 

The least flower, with a brimming cup, may stand, 
And diare its <W-drop with another near. 


PUTURITT. . 

Awn, 0 bdoved toioes, upon which 

Ours pasdoQBlMil^ call, because erelong 

Te bmhl oft in the mddle of that w 

We sang together eoitly, to enrich 

The pear eraftd with sense of love^ and Wfteh 

The he^ottt of ^^tiags am strofig^-- 

IBLnovyCagyemncil^forayema^ « 

The h&lB^ wiflh M yeor'a Aod kespi a khho 
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* 

III H«ftven to liold otir idoU! aud albeit 
He btako them to cmr &oei<, and denied 
That onp cln*^ kimea idiouM iiupair their vliifo,— 

I know we 6bali hehoM them iiaifaed, con^ktc, 

The dmd ahook ftom their beaut3^,*»glorihe(( 

Now HenuLOOB smgiiig in the gieat Qod-li^hi. 


THE TWO SAYINGS. 

Two sajingB of the Holy Sori]>t iiies beat 
Like pul<ies, in the Ghuroh’a brow ai|d breohi, 

And, by them, we hrd leat in our unrest, 

And, heart-de^ in salt teais, do yet entreat 
Clod’s fellowship, as if on Heavenly seat 
One is, Aira^ Jesus wsrr,—wheieoif is presi 
Full many a sobbing face that drops its best 
And sweetest waters on the record sweet:— 

And one is, where the Olnist denierl and scorned 
Loosed upon PxTBft I Oh, to render plain, 

9 ^ hdp of having loved a little, and mourned,— 

That l^k of sovran love and srvran pain, 

Which Hn who could not aui, yet sniWed, turned 
On him who could reject^ but not soBtam t 

THE LOOK. 

Tea Saviour looked on Peter. Ay, no word <- 
No gesture cf reproach 1 The HeavenR serene, 
Though heavy with anned justice, did not lean 
Their thunders that way f The forsaken Lord 
« 2 ooM only, o«t file traitor. None record 
What th^tlook Was; none guess; for those who have seen 
Wsoegift lovem lovmg throuio^ a J.3aia-pa,ag fceeiv 
^ O^yriMieclasd maxiyrs smiling to a sword, 
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Ji'ive ito Jeliovah at tLe judgment^sal!! 

AhJ PeT^'r, from tbe hdglit of blasphcmy*^ 

** 1 nt> ver knew thin man 4id and Ml, 

As knowing Rtrai^ that Qon,-raiid turned free, 
And went out speccLleas from the &ee of idl, * 
And filled the ailenc^ weeping bitterly. . 


THE MEANING OF LOOK. 

I THINK that look of Chiist might seem fo say— 
Thou Peter! art ^hon then a eoTunion stone 
Whidi 1 al last must break my heart upor, 

Por all HmIV charge, to Uis high angels, may 
Guartl my fooi hot tori Did I yesterday 
Wash ih*j kitf my helo\rd, Uiat they should mn 
Quick to deny me ’neath the moniiAg-<iun,— 
And do tliy kisses, like the rest, betray ?— 

The cf)ck crows coVlly.—Ch>, and manifest 
A late contiition, but no bootless fear! 

For when thy deathly need is bitteiet-t, 

Tliou shalt not b^ denied, as I am here— 

My voice, tc GoJ and angels^ sha]J attest,—* 
Beeauu J know this man, let him he ckorl* 


A THOUGHT FOR A LONELY D,EATH»BBD.* 

ft 

If God compel thee to this destiny, 

To die alon^—with none beside ^y bed 
To round with sobs thy last word said, 

And matfe with tears tibe paisas ebb jfrgm 
Tlien pray alo!nc*-*<0 Ohxist^coine tenSedy) 

By Thy forsaken BoEuddp,"HM the red,, » v 

• WidtMt at^e re^heeS of my hlsliid Uto Oockall towboniA 
is amoribdl ^ 
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Drear —aiid tbe wildeine&b out^x^read,— 

And the lone garden where Thine agony 
Pell bloody from Thy brow,—by of tbofte 

PetmiUod def>o^tion% comfort mine! 
l!ft> earthly ftiend being near me, inlerpoeo 
No deathly angel ’twkct luy fare and 'rhino ; 

Bnt htoop Thyeclf to gather my life’s rose, 

avt^ilA Avrttv TTitr f/% ^litnvta ^ 


WORK AND CONTEMPLATION. 

The woman singeth a!/ lior spinniug^wbeel 
A pleasant diant^ billed oc barcaiollo ; 

She thinketh of her song, upon the whole. 

Par more tlian of her ; and yet the reel 
la fill], and aitfully her fingers feel 
WiUi quick adjustment, provident contronl. 

The line^ too subtly t \i isted to unroll. 

Out to a perfect tbiwad. 1 hence apiieal 
To the dear C’hiii'tian Church—that we may do 
Onr Father'^ bosmess in these te nples mirk, 

Thus, swift and ^todthst; thu^ intent and strong; 
While, thus, ax»durt from toii, our souls pursue 
Some high, calm, spheiic tune, and pi ovo our work 
The better foi the sweetness of our song. 




PAIN IN PLEASURE. 

A lay like a flower upon miz e 

And drew qround it other thoughts lil 
For multitude^ and thirst of sweetne^ s; 

' Whereat lipjoiefaiii^ hdesired the art 
Of the Gfo^k whistler, who to wfimf and ms 
*|pQn]id lure those inseet swarms firom orange- 
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T might hive witli me such tlioti^ts, «nd ^ease 
M} 6onl 60, alwaya hoolish ooiintevpart 
Of a 'iveak vain wi^he^ 1 'While I <ipoke, 

Tim tlionglii 1 fallerl a flower, grow nettle<^rougli— 
Ttio flion;rht» called beee^ stung me to festerfiig. * 

Oh, entertain fcrieil Reanon, •!» she wede^) 

Voar K'&t and gladdest thoughts hut long enough, 
And they will all prove sad enough to sting. 


A V APPREHENSION. 

If all the gentlest-hearted fnentU I know 
Concentred in one hoait their gent1cne«>s, 

Tliat still grew gentler, till itt pulse was Itss 
For life than pity,—1 should yet be clow 
Tr hi mg my own heait nakedly below 
The patni of Mich a Mend, that he should press 
condition, means, appliance^. 

My fal^e ideal joy and fickle woe, 

(cit full to light and knowledge. T bhould fear 
Some plait betwe'^n the broa^-^soiue i;ougher ehime 
In the free *1 oice «... 0 ail^ls, let youi flood 
Of hitter scorn da«h on me ! Do ye hear 
What /say, who hear calmly all the time 
This cverlastittf; lace-to-iace with QOd 1 


DISCONTENT. 

Liomhuman nature fa too lightly tost 
And rufiied without cause; eomplaiiiiug eu*-* 
llebtl&i** with resfH-until, Mug omthArMti, 
It leampth to lie quiet Letaltoil 
Pr usihall wasp ftwe ci^ept to the iuntnuest 
Ofemrripepea^; orletthewOMm . , 
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Shine ifefitward of our t<itia*iow,—straight we run 
A'furlong’s si^i, ne if the world were lost* 

But what time through the heart and thi'ougli the brain 
God hath traIl^>h::ed us,-~wej ^ moved before, 

Attain to a calm! Ay, slioulderiDg weights of pain, 

We anchor in deep watoi's, siifc from shore; 

And here, submlc^ive, o'er tjio stoi'my mam, 

God’s cbai'iercd jddgmeuts walk for evermore. 


PATIENCE TAUGHT NY NATURE, 

^ 0 DttE^ny life! ** we 0 dreaiy life I ’’ 

And ;atili the generations of the birds 
Sing through our sighing, and the docks and herds 
Sejimely live while wc keeping stiifo 
With Heaven's true purpose in iis, a knife 
Against which we may struggle. Ooo/^n girds 
Uu^ta^ken&l the dry land; '^^vunnah-swards 
Unweary sweep: hills watch, unworn; and lafe 
Meek leaves drop ^[early from the fore!?t-trce», 

To show,' above, the unwcitete-l sta^s ftiat pass 
Tn their old 3<-ny, 0*thou Go»l of old 1 
Grant me some smaller giaee than comes to diasa;— 
But so much patience, as a blade of grass 
Giy*ws by contented through the heat and cold. 


CHEERPULNESS TAUGHT BY REASON, 

t 

0 

I THINK we are too ready witiih complaint 
In.thift "world of God’s. Had wc no hope 
Indeed bayond the zenith and the slope 
Of you g]^ blank pfjfky, we might faint 

To miise eternity’s coiistra ^ ^ 

Bound our aspirant souk But since the seo|>e 
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Miifit idcii eulj, IS it lu droopy 
For ff ^ da\b roosiuiicd in ]<xb and taint? 

O }m'«jlia*Jimoa8 lloart^ be ^.oiuforttd,— 

At id hkt a ihceifni tzavollet take the ioud-~ 
Singing the licd^^e Wh<*t if the bread 
136 bittei 111 Dime inOf anl then unbhod 
To mcfct the Hints 3—At it mv 1 h* wd, 

* Becaube the \ aj u* s/u / /, 1 tiiouk 1 hee, God * ^ 


BXAGGFRATION. 

Wb ovcr«tav6 the ills of ^nd take 
Imaginat'm, giMii ri» to hjing dotvn 
Th*» cl iir** cl emgiiig aw I'- o\n^hono 
By God (I A gloi \ ,- donn our c.4rth to i*vk^* 
The di«iu d 'swot^ instead , Hake following flake 
To cot Cl ill tlio coin Wi walk u^xni 
1 he fell 1 >tv 4 f lulls ac OS'* a le^cl thrown, 

And }i iwt like tliml < T t Near the alderbiake 
V^L o loud the nightingale w ilhin 
Refuses to Hin,r loml, i** tl« she wc* Id 
O hiotbtr<* h 1 1 A ](a\e the fehame lud '•in 
Ot taking \ lu c plaintive mood, 

TIm holy lamt of Uaii f ♦ - hoi) herein, 

111 ilf hy the glief ol Oni, eegn^ all mu i'aO«k 


ADEQUACY. 

Now hy the vt i Jure on thy thousand hills, 
Belo>ed EngUn<l,-~doth the earth appear 
Qiute noble eno igh for men to overhear 
The will oi (kmI in, with icb^ious wii|,e I 
eannoi sax the inoining-siin foible * 
In^oiiously its course, noi that the <dear 
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Strong stars, svithont significance, inspliere 
Our habitation* HtV, meantime, our ilK, 

Heap up auaiiurt this good; and lift a cry 
Against this wort:-day world, ^is UJ-spread feasts 
As*if o\|^lves were i^tter certainly 
Than what we come tci Maker and High Priest, 
I ask Thee not mr joys to multiply,— 

Only to make me worthier ol the least. 


TO GEORGE SAND. 

A nnsiiuis. 

^ r 

Thou large-brained woman and large-beta ted man, 
Self-called (teorge Sand ! wbess' soul, amid the lions 
Of thy tomiiltnous senses, moans deiiani e, 

And answers loar for roar, as spirits can * 

I would some mild niiraculor-i lliundet ran 
Above the applauded circus^ m appliance 
Of thine own nobler nature’s strength tUid science,— 
Drawing two pmiona, white as w iiigc of swan, 

From thy strong shoulder^ to an^/e the place 
With hober light,' That thou to womanV daiui. 
And man’s, might join beside the angel’s grace 
Of a pure genius <i)auctifiwd from blame; 

Till ^ild and maiden pressed to tione embrace, 

To kisa upon tby lips a atam^esa lame. 


' ' ■■ M - 

TO GEORGE SAND. 

A ancoasmoK. 


genius^ but true woman I dost deny 
Thy wurn^B uotarc»witb a manlv scorn, 
And bnudl away tlie gauds and anmets worn 
Py uraa^er women in captivity t 
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All 'vaiudcnki * that revolted cry 
Is «tohbed in by a vowan’d voice* forlorn.— 

Thy Tuomm’s hair, my sifter, iJl imshoi% 

Floats back dishevelled strength in'aphony, 

DibproAdiig thy man’o mmie. And while be&)t^ 

The world thou bnm^ st in a poet file, 

Wc »eo thy womandieatt boat cvcrwoic 

Tliroagh the lai^e faijie. Beat pttier, heart, and higher, 

Till unsez thee on the Bpizit-shotn; 

To which alone imsexin;?, purely a^piio 


THE PRISONER. 

4 

I oorNT the dismal time by months and years, 
^^mce la<«t I foit the ^lecn tj^A'ard unde** toot, 

\iid the gicat bie iih of all thm*^ summer-mute 
Met n iLC ii|K)n my lips Now eaith appeaih 
As sfiange m* tu dreanis <)f distant splierc«, 

Or thonjrhls of Hea\ren wo weep at 1 Natuio s lute 
Sound ^ on bclurd tliis door ».» do elv shut, 

A stiange, w ild mt sic to the prisoner’s etizs, 
ihUted by the dinUTiCe, till the binm 
Glows dim iaiu ic whhh it feds tot) fine; 

M adc e\u, w'th a \iaionaiy pain, 

Pd^st the pzeluded seU'iOh^ sweep am^ shme 
Stream', iore^ts, glades^—And many si goldeii tiaiu 
Ot hills, tiatisfigui d«l to Di \ me. ^ 


INSUfFICI£IfCY. 

\ 

Wbsk I attain to utter forth in verso 
Some inyaird tho^ht. my eonh throbs ai^ihly 
Along my pulst^ yDazning to 1^ free * 

And eometbing farther, faUer, higliofi r^ear^, 
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To the individiial) tnie, and the universe, 

In consuinination of ri^t harmony! 

Dnt, like a dreafy wind against a tree, 

We ar; hlovn against for eyei by the cuiee 

Which breathes through nature. Oh, the world is weak* 

The effluence of ^h is false to all; 

And what wr* ben conceive, we fail to speak. 

Wait, son^ until thine aidien garmehis fall! 

* And then resume thy broken strains, aud seek 
Fit peroration, withAut let or thralL 




THE ROMAUNT OF THE PAGE. 




tCbe Iftomfunt ot tbe l>aae. 


'^Theiruatieaii lo^ng^siy and ilic gentleat boyt 
That <*Ter master bad,” 

ISKAUtfONr AND FLBfCI^KB 

A xinoHT of galJant <l6ed8^ 

And a young page at his side, 

Fnun the holy yrox m Pfllestme, 

Did SI9W and thoughtful ridey't— 

As each were a palmer, aiid told for beads, 
Tho dews of the eventide. 

m 

O young page,'* said the knight, 

** A noble ^ge ait thou ! 

Thou feare*t*not ti> stwp in blood 
The \*urlB upqp thy blow*; 

And once in the tent, and twice in the fight» 
Didst ward me a moital blow”— 

^'‘O brave knight,” said the page, 

Or er^we 1iither*eaftio, 

»We talked in tent, we talked in field. 

Of the b 1 ifo<ly WttlO'game; 

Bui here, below tins gieenwood bou^, 

I cannot <i|ieak the mikC. 

** Our ^coop is Haa Ijehind, 

The wo^land calm is new; 

Our iteeds, with cdow groAS mufiled 1|00&, 
deep wo shadows ilkiwugh: 

And in my mind, some blesaing kind 
Is dropjfing with the dew.^ 
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" The wo<>dlaad calm puie^ 

1 cannot choobe hut have 
A thoui^t, from these, o’ the beechen-ttees 
‘Whi^ in our ElngUmd, wave; 

And of the little finches fine, 

Whidi sail,' there, while m Meetine 
The wamor-hilt Wi dia^ 

*• MeUunks, a moim nt gone, 

1 heard my mother pi \y \ 

I heard, bir knight, the prayer for m$ 
Wherein she pobscd away ; 

And 1 Know the Hea\ens aie leaning down 
To aear what I shall say.” 

TJie page spake calm and high, 

As of no mean degree, 

Peihaps he felt m nature’s bioad 
Full heart, his own was fiee * 

And the knight looked up to his lifted eye, 
Then answeied smilingly 

Sir page, 1 pray youi giace ! 

Certes, 1 meant not ho 
T o cross youi pastoral mood, sir page, 

With the crook of the battle-bow; 

But a knight may speak of a lady’sface, 

I iiow, in any raoQ>t or place, 

If the graeHos die or grow. 

^ And this, I meant to say,— 

My lady’s &ce sbidl shine 
As ladies’ faces use, to greet 
My page fixaa PiJestine: ^ 

Or, speak she fidr, or prank shp gay, 

Phe IS no lady of 

** And lids, 1 meant to fear,— 

Her bower may salt thee fll t 


V 
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For, aootli, in that same £^<1 and teiit» 
ijiy talk vnm somewliat etill: 

And fitter 'thine hand for my knightly spear, 

Than thy tongue for my lady’s wiU.” 

I 

Slowly and« thankf^illy 
The young page bowed, his head : 

His ^orge eyes seenxed to muse a smile, 

Until he blushed instead; 

And no ]a«ly in her bower paidic, 

Could blush moie sudden red— 

“ Sir knight,*—ihy lady’s bower ^o me, 

Js siiited well,** he said. 

Beati^ bealu mortui / 

Fruiu jthe con veuh on the sea,^ 

On*' mUe off, or scarce nigh. 

Swells the duge as clear and high 
As if that, over brdke and lea. 

Bodily the wind did carry 
The great/iliar of St Mary, 

And the fifty tapers bun «ijg o*er it, 

And t]ie lady*Abbess dead before it,— 

Ami the chanting nuns whom yes^erweek 
Her voice did chaige and bless *- 
Chanting steady, chanting meek, 

Chantiug with a Kplejou breath 

' Because that they are thinking less 

Upon th^ Dead tlian upon death I 
hiaiit moHui t 

Now the vision in the sound 
Wheeletb on the wind around— 

Now it sweeps aback, away— 

Tie uplands will not let it stay 
To dark the western sun. 

MbrM f—away at last,—^ « 

fa past I ' 

■tod tito .a, «Bd tip Ijeiaa ^ 
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A (vtoii, ilK»u noble kiiiglit. 

If ever I fecrve^I thee ! 

Though thou art a knight^ and I am a page» 
Now grant a l>oon to me— 

And tell me sooth, if dark or bright^ 

If little loved, or loved aright, 

Be the face of thy ladyi.’’ 

* 

Ciloomil^ Lx>ked the knight 
“ As a son thou hast x oiwed me: 

And would to none, I had granted boon, 
Except to only thee 1 
For haply then 1 should love aright.—> 

For '*jien 1 should know if dark or bright 
Were the face of my bdye. 

** Yet ill it suits lay knightly tongue, 

To grudge that granted b^n ! 

That heavy price^ from heart and life, 

1 paid in silence down: 

The hand that dainied it, denied in tine 
My hither’^ &me I i swe^ by mine, 

That prif'e was nobly won. 


“ Earl Walter ^r*as a brave old eari,* 
Ho was my Esther’s &iend; 

And while 1 lode the lists at court, 
And little guessH the eiM,— 

My noble fhther in his diroud, 
Against a slanderer lying loud, 

He rose up to defend. 


Oh, calm, below the marble grey, 

My dust was btrown 1 

O^meek, above the marble grey»^ 

His inyiie prayed alo&e I ^ 

9he danderer -the wretch was b|wvv 
Fw, looking np the minstei^nave^ 
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He ttftw my father o knightly glah e 
WaB changed from steel to stone. 

** But EarUWaltei’s glaive was steeli 
With a brave old hand to wear it t 
And dashed the He back in the mouth 
Which lied against the gf>'l]y truth 
And again^ the kniglitl^ meri^! 

The 'slanderer, *neat]^ Uieuven^yer's heel, 
Btruck up the dagger in ap|>eal 
From ste^thy He to brutal ftuce • > 

And out upon that traitor’i coi*sc, 

Was yielded the true apuit! 

** l^would mine lumd had fought ^at fighr, 
And justified jny father ! ^ 

I would mine heail had caught that wound, 
And sh^pt Itoside l:jia lather ! * 

I think it weto a better thing 
Than murthered fn^>ad, and maniage-ring, 
Foixod on my life together. 


^‘Wail shook Earl Widtcr’h house— 

His true wife shed no tear— 

She lay nj h^ bed as niuce 
As the c #**1 did on hii bier; 

Till —* ride fasV she said at last, 

^ And ‘l^ing the avengbd’s son anear! 
Bid^ fast—ride fiee, os a dart can fiee; 
Fpr wh5te%l ble, with i^aiting ibr me. 

Is the coFso in the next diamb^re.* 

# 

**I came—1 knelt lieside her bed— 

Her calm was worse than stiife— 

‘ My husband, for thy fether dear, 

Gave fijpely, when ttion wert not her^ 
His own and dee my life. 

A boin! Of t^t sweet child we make 
An <^han for thy fiither’s sSke, 

_ Make thou, for oana^ a wife.’ 
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I eaid, ‘ My Rteed neighs in the court; 

My 1 ark locke on the brine; 

And t]j<^ waiTior’8 tow, 1 am under now, 

To free the pilgrim’s shrine; 

But fetch the ring, and fetch the priest, 

And i.all that daughter ef thine; 

And rule she wide, from my castle on Nyde, 

AVhile I am in l^lestine.’ 

In the dark chambere, if the bride was fsir, 

Ye wis, I could not see; 

But the steed thrice neighed, and the priest fiist piayed, 
And wedded fast wore we. 

Her motlit^:* smiled upon her beil, 

As at its .de we knelt to wed ; 

And the bride rose f^m her knee,— 

And kisse<l tlio smile of her mother dead, 

Or over ehe kissed me. 

My page, my page, what grieves thee so, 
n^at the tears run down thy face ? ”— 

Alas, alas 1 miue own sister 
Wes iu tJiy lady^h case! 

But she laid dovn the silks she wore 
And followed him she we«l'befoio, 

Dis-guised as his tiuc reivitur, 

1 \» the very battle-x^lace.” 

\ 

And wept the ])agc, and laughed the knight.— 

A om^eless laugh, latrghed lie^ 

Well done it were for thy sisUi*, 

But not for my ladye * 

My love, so please you, kIioII requite 
No woman, whether dark or bright, 

Unsyonianed if she bo.*’ 

The page stopped weeping, and snul^ cold— 

^ Vbvr wisdom may dedai'e 
That womanh^ is proved best * * 

By gulden brooch and g^oesy vest 
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The mincing ladies mar: 

Yet is it piov^i and was of old, 

Aneor as well—I dare to bold— 

"By tmt2«, or by despair.’^ 

He smiled no more—^he wept no more,— 
But passionate be spabe,— 

Oh, womanly, die prayed in tent, 

When none beside did ^/nke * 

Oh, womanly, die poled in fight, 

For one bdo^M’s sake!— 

And her little hand detiled with blood, 
JTr»r tender tcdon of womanhood, 

Most woman-pure, did make! ^ 

Well done it were fop thy sistt'i 
Thou well her talc I 

But for luy hidy, she phall pray 

I' the kiik of N^'dcsdale— 

Kot dread for me, but love for me. 

Shall make my lady pale * 

Ho casque shall hide her woman’s tear — 
It shall have room to tiiokle clear 
Behind hei woman’s \ oil ” 

** But what if she mistook thy mind, 
wtod followed thee to stijfe ; 

Then kneeling, did entreat thy love, 

As Paynims adc for life 7” 

“I would/orgivo, and ovormore 
Would lo\ e her as my servitor, 

But little as my wifb. 

** Look up—there is a small bright cloud 
Alone amid tlie skies I 
So high, po pure, and so apart^ 

A woman’s glory Ues.” 

The TMige looked up—the cloud was dieen 
A sudder clouct dirl ludi I wQi^n, 

Betwixt it and his eyes: 
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llion dimly dropped hia cyoe away 
Fioni aolkin unto hill - 
I/a! T(ho rides there ?-*the page Im ’ware^ 

Though the cry at his heart is si ill I 
/tnd the page «oetih all, and the kiught seeth none, 
Though banner and spear do fleck the sun, 

And the Saracens lide at will. 

He spealccih calm, he f^&'keth low,— 

" Kide fast, my laabW, ride, 

Oi ere within the hioadeniuf^ daik 
The narrow shadows hide! ^ 

“ Yea, fast^ luy page j 1 will do so; 

I keep thou at my side.^’ 

“ Now nay, n »w nny, lide on thy way, 

Thy faithful ivage preccfd^ * 

For 1 must h ov on saddle Ikiw 
ir> h.itlle-ca <pie that galls I trow, 

The chouhn r of my steed; 

And T must ptay, as 1 did vow, 

For OH'* m 1 utter need.' 

“ Fre night I ^h ill he near lO 
hiow lide, my m.i'ter, lide I 
Eie night, as paiied spirits ebavo 
^’o iiior<^ d'' too Ixdoved to leave, 

I hall 1 0 at th5' ‘•ide » ' 

The knight smiled fi< o at the fonbisy, 

And adown tho dell di(f ride. 

Had the knightdooked up to the page^B face, 

No smile the word had won 1 
Ilad the knight looked up to the }>age’B face, 

^ ween he had never cone! , ' 

Had tho«]bught looked Wk to page’s geste, 

I ween he had totned anon ! * 
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For dread was tlie woe Al the eo youu^.. 

And wild was the silent gcste thnt 
CSasque^ sword to earth—as the hoy dowii-spiuii^, 
And stood—alonOf alone* 

He clenched his hands, as if to hold 
His BouPs groat agony— 

“ Have I renonfired jny wor^auliowl, 

For wifehood unto thee f 
And is this the Ja<it, laht look of Uiiuc, 

That ever I shall eee ? 

yet Qod thee sav^ and loayst tli u liavc 
Alady to thy mind ; 

More wouian-proud, and half as ti uo 
As one thou leaVst behind! 

And God me tako witlf Hiu to divell— 

For Hiic 1 cannot love too well, 

As 1 have loved my kind,” 

Sbx! looketli np, in earth’s despair, 

The liopeldl hTcavens to seek! 

T1iat little cloud slill iloateth there, 

’Whereof her Lovod did speak. 

How bright t he lilt le cloud appears ! 

Her eyeliiU iall upon the tears^— 

And the tears, down either (heek. 


The tramp of hoof, the iladi of steel— 

The F^ynima round bi r coming 1 
The soan4 <tnd sight have made her 
False j^age, but truthful woman 1 
She stoncis amid them all unmoved ; ^ 

The h&iit, once broken by theleved, 

Is strong to meet the foeman. 

w ^ 

n 
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** flo, OliDstiaii ! art keeping dieeis 
* ui pc>u? mg wine-cupp, resting 1 ^— 

I Keep 3 uy ina&ter’fl noble name, 

For wax ring, not foi foabting: 

And if that here Sji Hubeit iveie, 

My ma'^tei biave, ray lojstu' dear, 

Ye 'Would not fcU\ to <piesiion.” 

“ Wher** 18 tiiy lua^ttu, pcoiniul fiage, 
lhal we nxuy slaj oi bind him ? ^— 

‘ Now «^cli the lea, and eeaifh the wood, 
And see if > can find him ! 

Nathlc8«, as liath l)o« n often tried, 

Yum Taynim lieioe*^faster ride 
P fore him than b< hm<l him ” 

“thvf 8i)irK>lher an wert^ lying i^ge, 

Or peiidi in the lying,'*— 

1 tiow that if the wan 'oi biaml 
He'-ide inv Toot, weie in mv hand, 

*rwpie Ktiei at leplying ** 

Thi V Cl used hcT deep, the> ^mote her low, 
'I’hey i 1( ft her i,oldcn i ^nglcU through ; 
The Lovm<j w the l)yuig, 

fc^he fill the glu^m down, 

And luet it fioiu beitcalh, * 

IVith ;^xado mon* bright in luttoiy 
Thin any svoi^l Jiuiii »d^e^tb,— 

"WTin h Hashed aciu'^b her liji aeiono, 

Mo'-t like tlie spint-light botueon 
Thu daikg of Ink and death. 

iHgenviscOf ingefniaca/ 

* riom the convent on the <!iea, 
jNow it sweepMb ftolenmly I 
As over wood and over lea, ^ 

Podily \he wind did Ibarry » *' 

The great altar of St. Mary, 
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And tbe Afly tapeiB o’er it» 

And tlie Ladv A1»bei«s ^tArk Lefoie if, 

And the ^eax^" nuns, with hearts that faintly 
Beat along their yoices saintly— 

IngemiicOf inge,nuco / 

Dirge for abbess laid in shroud, 

Bweepoth o’er the shroudless Dead, 

1’age or lady,las we said, # 

With Jhe dews tipod her head,^ 

AH as sad if not^os loud ! 

IhgemiieOj ingemitea ! 

Is ever a lament hegnii 
By any mourner under sun, 

V^ich, ere it endbth, suits but 0 % f 
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TCbc %!V5 Of tbe Xtoym Hosats. 

— 44 — 

** Go ihy T dwl not think to havo fihed one tear for tbee, Imt 

thou hast midc me water my i»lanU spite of my heait*** 

WncH OF Bowyiov 

j,— 

FlESl PART. 

k 

“Onoba, Onoi a motht'^'tja callmg-- 
t%hc Sit's et the lattu t and bears the dcv faUincr 
Dicp after diop iirtm the aycamoics laden 
AVitli d< V cA with blosfotii—and call s homo the maiden— 
“blight coniith, Ononu*' 

Sho look** down^ho gaiden walk caveened with trees, 

To the bints at the tnd, wiieic the green arbou»» is— 

“SSonw* ^eeet thouf^hf oi othei may keep whore it found hep) 
TThiJforgot 01 Miftw tn in tlw draamlight uouud her, 

Ki^it < ohieth—Onoia * ” 

bhe \ p the foicJt who«rf hUcys ahoot on 

Like the mate mmatM av Its, when the a^ them is donc^ 

Anu the thottbte»^ Miitng with fiuis a*-luit, 

P{el the ailenoe to cnn'-ei late inoio thui the chanir— 

“ Onota, Onora " 

» 

And fourwaid slii looketli across the brown healih— 

‘‘Otaora, ait tmauig ? »—What la it tdic se^ * 

Noaght, non^t, but tho gfrey border tbat js wW 

To udats and asaiune a wild shape in the mist— 

daughtf*F P*—Then ow 
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The cfwter jit ^he lean^, and aa die doth so, 

Sue i«t Sidie of her little son playing below: 

Vow ^licrc IS Onoza t hung dv> n his head 
Aud spc^e not, then answering blushed seaidet-red,— 

** At lie tty&t with her lover,” 

But his mother was wroth. In a sternness quoth she^ 

** As thou pla>’st at tlie ball, ait fbor. playing with me ? 
When we know thal her lover to Isittle is gone, 

And the saints know above that she loveth but one. 

And will nc er wed another ? ” 

Then the boy wept aloud. ’Twas a fair sight, yet sail, 

T * soo the t^TS irm down the sweet blooms he had: 

ITe stamped with his foot, said—**The Muntb know I lied, 
Beuiuso truth tliat is wicked, ]<» fittest to hide! 

Must I utter it, mother?” 

In his veliement childhood he huriiod within, 

And knelt at her feet as in prayer against sin; 

But a child at a prayer nevei sobbeth as he— 

**0h; she sits with the nun of the brown rosaxie, 

At nights in the ruin! 

“ The old convent mini 

Where the owl hoots by day, and to^d sun-) loof; 
Wliere no singing-birds build; and the tiecs gaunt and grey, 
As in stormy sea-coasts, appear bla8t(*fl one way— 

But is ihii the wiivVs doing ? 

** A nun in the east wall was buried alive, 

Who mocked at the priest when lie called her to shrive,— 
And shrieked such a cniee as the stone took her breatli, 

The old abbess fell backward and swooned unto death 
With an Ave half-spoken. 

I tiief once to pass it, myself and my honied, 

Till, aa mi'ingj{he la^h, down he shiveied to ground ! 

A binve hound, my mother! a bravf hound, wot! 

«And die wolf though^the same, idthhis fangs at hex tlivoat, 
In the pass of the Broclc^ « ' 
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da^iiaod Ateva, mother, whoaitteth there^ 

With the brown ronirie never xised for a prayer? 

Stoop low, mother, low 1 If we wont there to see^ 

WlRst an ngly gpmt hole In that east well must he 
At riiwn and at even! 

** Who meet there^ my moUicr, at dawn and at even ? 

Who meet by tliat wall, never looting to Heaven ? 

0 ^wecteHt my nster, what aoeth with 
IV ghost of a nnn with a bioivii rosoiie, ^ 

And a face tuned fiom Heaven ? 

St. Agnes o’erwatcheth my ilieams; and orewhile > 

I have felt tlirou^ mine eydids, the wanath of her smiled 
But last night, as a sadness like pity came o’er her, 

She whitqxiieii*-^* Say tufo pniyer%at dawn for Onora < 

1 he ToiQpted is sinning,’ ^ 

Onoio, Onoxa ’ they hoard her not comings 

Not a step on the grassy not a voice through the foaming; 

But her iiutiher looked up, and fhe stood on the floor, 

Fair and still as the moonlight that came there befoie, 

And a Hmile^u«>t lieginnmg 1 

It bnuhet' lier Ups—but jt ibues not arise 
To the height of tho mystical spheiu of her eyes: 

And the large mufimg eyes, neither joyous nor Jbony, 

Sing on like the ^ngels in 8e|iainte glory, 

Bctwis^n clouds of amber. 

^ • 

Foi* th(t Inut droops in clouds amber-eoloured, till stirred 
luto gold by the gesture that comis^ with a word ; 

Whilfi* 7*0 soft I—her speaking is m> ititerwound 
Of thodim and tlm sweet, ’tis a twilight of sound, 

And tbwts tlirough the (hamber. 

^Since thou deSvest my brother, feir mother,** w g j d ih^ 

** I count on thy priesthood for nianying of vne! 

And 1 know i>y the ha^ that the ba^ fa don^ 

THiat my lover rides on—wiU be here with the sun, 

Hlfeath the eyes that behold th^ 



THE LAY OF THE BROWN ROSARY. 


i» 


Ho' iLotbor Bate ^ilen^—too tentler, 1 wis^ 
or t1<o )ile her dead father emiled dying to kiss; 
But Ibf^ lioy Blurted up^ pale ivith teadi^' 

^ 0 ^vu ked fair ^iater, ^ liilh utter nought t 
[f he cometli, who told thee?” 


** T know by the liills'* ^he roanmed culm and dear, 
By Iht. beauty u];x>u them Butt hb is anear 1 
1 >hl ihoy e\(T look bO since he bode me «idieu 7 
Oh, low in the uaking^ f«weet bi other, is true 
A ^^ Bt Agnes in slc< ping.” 


Half ashan cP a^id half-«!oftoned, the boy did not speak, 
And the bi \ h ract the loshob whkh fell on hi'^ check : 
She bowed thovn to kiss him—Dear saints, did he see 
Or feel on her bobom fie brown bosabxb— 

That he shrank auay weeping i 


PAKT SECOND. 

A 6 ed-»ONOBA Angck, hut not near 

FintAfiffeL • 

Mnat w^ stand so far, and die 
Soyeiy &ir? 

Second Ange!. 

As bodies be'. 

First Anffd. 

And she so mild ? 

Second Angel 

As s|)in1o, when 

They mocken, not to God but men. 

Fird Angel, * 

And she so yomig,—that 1 wh J bring 
CkK)d dreaiiB for saintly ehildreii, might 
Mistake tliat small soft face to-night 
And fetch her such a blfbocd thing, 
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That^ at her mku^ fhe would weep 

For olii]|ilhood lobt anew in deep! 

How hath she dnned 7 

15$md Anffd. t/ 

. In bartering love— 

QodVi love—for xamS ! 

Fint dnpd. « 

^ • W^uiay reprove 

The wrld for^this! not only her! 

Let me approach, to breathe away 
Tliia (lust o’ the heart with holy air. 

Second An*tel 

Stand off 1 Shi sleeps and di(t not pray. 

PirsO Anyel 

Did none pray for her**i^^ 

Saeond Angel « 

Ay, a child,— 

Wlio never, praying, wept befoic. 

While, in a mother hndi^filcd. 

Prayer gneth on iii sleep, as true 
And ^nufich % as the pulses da 
Firtt » 

Then T approach. 

Second Angel 

It is not WILLED. 

Pint Angel 

One word: Is she redeemed ^ 

Scettn^ Afigdk 

No more! ' 

** ^ Tan rLiCB IB FXLLsn. [Angela 

Evil^rit in a AWs purb hy tJic ImI 

Forbear that dream—foiboar t^t dream! too near to TTfiaven 
it leaned. 

Onofa in dnep. 

H$y, leave this—hut only this 1 ’tis but a dreamt sweet 

ffend! * 
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Onora v* deep, 

A deefiiiig iaikoceiit of good-^ 

It doth tbe DeTilnoharm, sweet fiend! it 'eannot) if it iwld* 
I say in it no holy hynm^-^I do no holy work; . ^ 

1 scarcely hear the Rabbath*bdl that dkixneth ficom the kirk. 
AW 

For))ear that dream-^forbear that dreajn I 
Onora m sleep. ^ 

Nay, lei u.e dream at Icti&i! 
That fiuvoff hell, it may be took for /iol at a feast— 

I only walk among the fields, beneath the autumn-sun, 

With my dead &ther, hand in hand, as I have often done. 
ma Spirit. 

Forbear tliat dream—forliear that dream! 

Onora in sleep. 

' Nay, BuA»et fiend, let me go— 
I never more can walk with htm, oh, never more but so I 
For they have tied my fatlier’s feet beneath -the kirkyard 
stone,— 

Oh, deep and straight; oh, very straight! they move at ni^ts 
alone: 

And then he calleth thro*igh my dreamy he callet'*' tunderly,—<• 
« Come forth, my daughter, my belqycMl, and ^Ik the fields 
with met* 

EvU Spirit. 

Forbear that dream, or else disprove its purei^ese by a sign. 
Onora in sUep. 

Speak on, thou shalt be satisfied t my wori^ nhall answer thine. 
I hear a bird which used to sing when I a child was 
I see the poppies in the com, I used to sport away in« 
What shall I do—tread down th< dew,^ and pul) the blossoms 
blowing 1 

Or ciap my wicked hands to fright the finches from the Vowen t 
EvU Spirit. 

Thou shidt do something harder still! 3tand ^p where thou 
dost stand, j * I 

Among the fidds of Dreamland, with thy lather, hand in 
hind. 
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And dear and dow. repeat the vow^^eclare its cause and 

Mild, 

Whidi, not to bretA in deep or wake, thou bearest on thy 
mind. 

fit hUnp^ 

I bear a vow of nicked kiiid, a vow for mournful caiUR.^: 

[ vo^ it deep, 1 vowed it strong—the spirits laughed 
applause 1 • 

The spirila traib'd 'dong the j[»inets low laughter like a bjveze, 
Wliilo, high atween their iwinging tops, the stars appeared to 
' freese. 

EvU Spirit 

Moie calm and free, '-speak out to me, why such a vow rvas 
maile. 

Onom tn deep. ji 

Because that God decreed my death, I shrank hack a&uid I 
Have patience, 0 dea#l father itiiue! I did not fear to die 
I wish 1 were a young dead child, and had thy company I 
I vddi 1 ly bebide thy feet, a bnried three-year tliild, 

And wearing only a kiss of thine, upon my lips that smiled! 

The lindeti'fiee that co\eis thee, might, so, have shadowed 
' twain-. 

For death if ^olf d did not fear—’ti*» love that makes the pain. 

Love feawtli death!, I w^ no child—I was betrothed that 
day; 

I wore a troth-kins on my lips I could not give away! 

How could I bear to he contmit and still beneath a stoneu 

And feci mine own, betrothed go by-alas I no more mine 
own,— 

(jo l^iiig b) in wedding poiyp, some lovely lady brave, 

M ith cheeks that blushed as red as rose, while mine wm-e cold 
ingravet 

llow could 1 bear lo sit in ileaVen, on o’er so hWra flan>iki, 
hear him say l<» her—to her! that else he loveth none ? 
Though e’e^ so liigh I sate above^ thoo^ e^er so hw ht 

bpake, " 

As ^ thundei' I should hear the new oath ho 
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Tjj it / »'•, toWHiotb, aie lieavenly eyes—idi, me 1 while veiydim 
SoiMi Leave nly eyee (indeed of Heaven would darken do^n* 
to 4 hu 
hvtl 

AV hn toM tliec thou weit ulled to death ’ 

On<nu tti il ep, 

I i>ate all beude thee— 
The grey owl on the nuaed wall Bhwt 1)oth his eyes to hide 
thee; ^ 

And oA'ci h«* flapped Iiis heavy win , all brokenly and w^k, 
And i^lie long grass v aved against the sky^ aiouud hi^ gaspaig 
bctik! 

T bpte Leoide thee all the night, while the moonlight lay 

BUewn louud ub like dead woildS diroud, in ghastly 
fragment! ^om! 

And through the uiglil, and through the hush, and over the 
flapping wing, 

Wc hed^, heude th( Heaven] / Gate, the angels mumuimg:— 
We hiiard them say, Put day to day, and eount the days to 
seven, 

And Qod will draw Onoia up the gold m btaiir of Ueaven * 
Anti yet He grants theVvil oneis that pniposr u> defer, 

J or if she has no need of Him, He has no need of ”— 

EfU SpifU. 

Speak out to me-^pcak Ixihl <uid free. 

Onora %n ikep. 

^ And I heard thee sav, - 
** J count upon my roearie hrowi\, the hours thou hast tu ^ 
Yet Qod peimits us evil ontM to pot by^that decree, 

3mce if thou liUht no need of Him, He has no need of ^ 
And if thou wilt for^ the bight of angels, vetily 
TK 1: . ! ''V/) gazing on thy tioe, shall guess what ange]sd)e—« 
Koi bnde shall pass, save thee ”... Ato b^iy lathers haitil^ 
acold— 

The meadows seem.• 

, AU ^ 

Forbear the dieam, pr let the vpw Iw toU t 
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Oimck in de^, 

T AoiKed Kpm thy roaarie browii| this string of antique beads 
By cliamal bcheiis ^ergrowni and dank among the weeds—* 
This rosanc brown which is llune own,—loBt soul of buiied 

Who, lost by vow, wouldsi render now all souls alike un¬ 
done j 

1 vowwl upon tb} losan? biown,—ai'H, till such vow should 
break, ^ • 

A pledge always of living days ’twas hung ait^und my ncik— 
I vowed to ilice on tofsario (Dead lather, look not hO tX 
i lowld not iluink God sn my weal, nor eeek God s/t my woe. 
EvU Spirit 

And canst i hon pwe . . * * 

Oh* ta in eWp. < 

O lo\c—my lov^I felt him near again! 
1 wiv hu< ftlccd on n^iuntam^hesd) 1 heard i( on the plain! 
Was this no ntsl for me to feel {—is greater weal than this ? 
Yet when he eamc, 1 wept his name—and the angela heard 
but hia ' 

Evil Spirit 

W\*U u dl done * 

Onota in p, ^ 

Ay lue < the nun.« .the drcaiuliglit ’gins to pine,— 
Ay nie i how diced utti look the Dead !—Aioint (hoe, frither 
uune! * " * 

She starteth fi oin dumber, die sitteth upright, 

And hei breath corner^ fn soIm While she stales ihromdi the 
nights 

Therajijmght! Thi^’gioat wiUowi her lattice befoiv, 
lat^eKlrawn in the moon, heth ralni on the dooi; 

But her Lands tremble fast as thfsr pulses, and free ^ 

From the death-clMp, close over—the bbowv boiubzx, 
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TnillD PART. 

T.«i A mi>iu for a bndal; the moiry l>rule^lx>ll 

doiir tliriTUi'b the grcen>wood tbat ekirtf* the 
ch*jpelle; 

An^ the priest at the alur awaiteth the hiicle, 

A nd the Miriistau i ely !y are icstin^ aade 
At the 'woik fehall K doing. 

'Vritile down tin >iigh the wood nde^ that fair eonipnnie^ 

The youtb'j with th*» pourt^ip, the inaid'» with the glee,— 

Till Ju ehapeKro^^ opein to Mght, and at once 

All the inaids sigh demurely, and think fox the nonce, 

, “ And H} 1 rdoth a wooing! ** 

And the biide and bridearoom arc I ^ading the way, 
I'^ith his h‘'nd <ui her rein, and a woid yet to say : 
llor dropt »ycliiU tuygoe* the t-ult an^w^^ls beneath,— 

And the little qvick milcv come and go with her breath, 
When ('he iiglieth or siHiaketh. 

And the tend^^i hi id * inoihti’ hreake oil u!ia'^*»ie 
Fioni an Ave, to think that her daughter is fair,- - 
Till in nearing the i lja])el, and glancing before 
She bi*Uh her little ntu stand at the dooi, -- 
Is it pbv hat he seeketh? 

Is It plav i uhen hu eyes ^and* rim Hciii<^i]d, 

A lid sublimcfl u nil a sadness unfitting a child! * 

He trembler not, weeps not—^tbo pawxou done, 

And calmly he kneels in their midst, with the sun 
On his head like^a glory. 

** 0 fiur-featured maids, ya are many I * he ciied,— 

^ But, iu fiiiniesR and vilenass, who maichctli the bri^ 9 
0 brave-hearted yvuths^ ye are many! btii^whom, 

For the courage and woe, can yo^'match with the gr<V)m, , 
Ae ye ace them before ye * 
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Out spiikc tUe bxide’tt motlter—“ The vilenesB ia thiue, 

If thou ehaioe thine own bisteri a bride at the ahrine! 

Out apake the brid«<9 lover— ‘‘The viUneas be mine^ 

If he mixie own wife at the hearth or the ahrin^i 

* And the charge be unpiov^ 

**Bring the choi^ prove the charg(^ brother! apeah it 

aloud— - * 4/ 

I«et thy &ther and heria hear kb deep in Ha ahroud! ’— 

0 f^her, thou aSteit^for dead eyes can aee— 
llow fhe wears on her boaoin a brown r<Mme, 

0 my father helovhd 

* 

Then outlaughed the bridegroom, and outlaughed withal 
Both maiilena and ymitha, % the old ohapel-woll— 
she weareth no love-gift^ kind brother,*’ quoth he, 

*‘She may wear, an ahe liateth, a blown losarie, 

Like a pure*heaxted lady T’ 

Tlien <twept through the chapel, ^the long bridal train I 
Though he spake to the bride she i^eplied not again: 

On« as one in a dream, pale and stately she went» 

Where the altar-li|^ts bhm oVr the gi^t «Acrament^ 

Famt daylight, but Kteacly. 

But her brother had passed in lietween them and her, 

And udmly knelt down on the hi^^h-altar stair— 

Of an infismtine aspect so stem to the view, 

lhat the pnost cou14.npt smilepn tlic child’s eyes of blue^ 

As would for anotlier* 

He khelt like a child marble-seolptured and wlute, 

Thkt aeems kneeling to pray on the tomb of a kiu[^t| 

With a look taken up to each irh of stone k ^ « 
l^m the greatness and death where he kneeletli, but none 
From the &oe of a mother. 

« 

In jrpor ehap3,0 priesk ye have wedtied and riiriven 
Fair wires for the heartli, and fair ■dinners for Heaven! ^ 
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IJal fliH fairest inv bter, ye tihink now to wed, 

Bid ]iei kneel where i^hc standetli, and dirive her ill^tead— 

O ahrive her and wed not 1 ^ * 

In Icars, the bnde**^ motlicr,—“Sir priest^ unt»> thee* 

Would he he, a<) he liod to this fair companie!” 

In wrath, the hrnl h)\f r ,—** Tlie lie filial] he clear! 
i^pcalc it out, Ixiy' bainte in the^r niches shall hear— 

Bf the chfiige provetl oi Niid not! ^ 

Then Kiene ui Ills ditldhoud he liftid his face, 

And his voice jouuded hdy and lit lor the place— 

Look driMn from } otir nit hes, ye still saiutp, and st^e 
How she w( ai A on Jier Ixwom a ormn rosaric / 

Is it used foi the playing?” 

'fhe youtin looked —to Jaugh Uiere weie a em— 

And the ma’denV ln»i tn*n.b)“d with suiile^ dint within: 
ivuoth the )*r5esl—*• Tliou ait m ild, pretty h^y ! Blessed die, 
VV’ho prcfer'+ at hei hiidal a brown in^ie 
To a n 01 Idly luiaying ] ” 

1 he 1)11 h "IV) im spA * h w and led onward tj)" hrnle, 
t lid h( tou' the high aitai they s^ood side hy side: 

I he rih hwk IS opened, tlio nte is beg^in — 

I hiy have knelt down t* "e*hcr to use up as one — 

Who laugh ect by the altu ? , 

The maldciis looked foiwaid, the yoatlr lookeil aiound,— 

The hridegHxim^a eye fladiod from liis pmyei at ih3 sound; 
And each the hiido, as if no brnh she wcic, 

< 4a/ing cold at the piicst, without gesture of pioyca*, 

As he rend from the psalter* 

The priest never knew that Jie did so^ but btill 
He felt a power on him, too rtrong for hleWilk; 

And whenever the Cicat Kanie wba there to l>o read, 
voice sank to sileme —that ofuld not be said, 

Or the air could not hold it* 
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» 3 * 

«I have mimed/ qtioih kfi| “ I liAve eiimed, I wot”— 

And tilie tram lan adowit fcis old chedee at the thought; 

Th^ dropped fast on (he hook; but he read on the aame,-^ 
And a} e waj the mlence iHiere should bo the Niva^ 

As the choristers told it 

The rite*book is closedi and the rite being done, 

They who kj^t down togetlier, arise oiio: 

Fair riaeih the bride—Oh, a hur^bride is sh 3,—> 

But, fm eU (think iho maidens) that blown rosarie, 

" No saint at her praj^g! 

What aileth the bridegroom 1 He glares blank and wide— 
Then suddenly turning, he kisseth the bride— ** 

His lip stung bee with cold: die f^oed upwardly mute: 

«< Mine own wife,” he said, and fell stark at her foot 
In the word ho was saying. 

They have lifted him up,—but bis head sinks away,— 

And hia lace dioweth btok in the sunshtne^ and grey. 

Leave liim now where he lieth—for oh, never mora 
Will he kneel at an altar or stand on a floor t 
Le t his bride gaze upon bim 1 

Long and still WU’^ I'er gaze, while they db&fed him there^ 

And breathed in the moutli whose last life had kissed her, 

But when they stood up —only they / with a start 
The shiiek fvuiti her soul struck her pale lips apart— 

She has livedo and forgone him! 

And low ou his body she ^droppeth adown— 

^ Didst call «ne June own wife^ beloved—thine own ? 

Then take thiue own wit^ thee 1 thy coldness is wa rm 
To the world’s cold without thee! Oom^ keep me &om harm 
In a calm of thy teaching T’ 

She looked in his iace earnest lon^^ in sooth 

There were hop^ of |iii answer,—and then kissed his mouth; 

And with head on^^ bosom, wept, wept bitterly,— 

" Now, 0 Clod, talte ^ty—pity on me?— 
tJodjheai my besedbingl” 
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fihc wa'4 ’wai« of a shadow that crctssed where alie lay; 
She was ^vare of a presencu that wither’d the day— 
Wild she sprang to her feet,—siirrcnder to thu 
Tht broken vow's pledge,-~ihe acetai&ed rosarle,-<* 

I am ready for dying! ” " 

Sill dai-lKMl it in ecoiu to the inarhJe^payefl groundt 
AVliero it fell mnte a ^ mow; and a weird nmaic-eound 
(Jrept up, like a up theraides long and dim,—' 

As tlu' ticiwis tried to niook at the choliateTa^ bymni 
And moaned in the trying. 


FOURTH PART. 

Onoia looketli pstlesdy adown the garden walk: 

“ 1 iim wvai y, 0 my motliPT of thy tender talk! 

T am \u*nr\ of the ti«cs a-waving to and fro— 

01 the fckies nLove, tlio running hrooks below 

All tluiiH are the ^ nnc hut 1 ;-*-only 1 am dreary; 

An 1, luotlwr, of my dreariucHt>, behold me very weary. 

jMolIut, hi <itlier, j.ull the flowci’s T plnntejl m the spj ing 
And vii.ilf^d to tliiuk 1 .^ho^ld 'mile more niion their 
till* ling. 

Tltc h'*-^ niil iind out olher fiowera^^h} pull them, dearest 
ranic, 

And eariy them and <ai*r%' me hefoio Fit Agnes’ shiine,” 
—Whenat they pollcil tlic«umnier ll.wers die planted in the 
spring, " « 

And her and them, all mournfully, U Agnes’ shrine did bring. 

She looked up to the pictured saint, and genUy shook het 
• ’ hAad^- 

" Tlie piotni'c is too caliu for ms<^too calm foi me,” she said 
The little flowers we brou^^d with us befom it we np^y lay 
For those aie used j|o look at Heaven,—but \ must turn away^^ 
Beeausc no sinner under sun cai| dare or b^ to gas^ 

On God’b or angel’s holiness^ except in Jesu’s Ihee.” 
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She i^ke with pMAkni after psTU»«-^Au(l were it wisely 
done, 

If we wlio cannot gaze above, shcmld walk the earth alone 
If we whose virtue is so weak, diouid have a will so strong,— 
Md stand blind on the rocks, to choose the right path from 
the wrong? 

To choose perhaps a love-lit hearih, «»&istead of love and 
Heaven,— 

A single rose, for a rbse^trec, s^^hich beareth seven times seveff? 
A rose ^ppeth ftom the hand, that foileth in tlie breast 
Until, in grieving for the worst, we leam what is the best! ” 
Then breaking into tears,*-*'Dear Oocl,’’ she ciled, *iand 
must ae sef * 

All bli^&ful things depart ftom or ere we go to Thbe ? , 

We cannot guess Thee in the wood, or hear T^ee in the wind ? 
Our cedars must fall lunnd tia^ ere seb the light behind ? 
Ay sooth, we feel too strong in weal, to need Thee on that 
rood; 

But woo being come, the soul is^umb^ tliat ciictli not on 
*CJod.»'» 

Her mother could not speak for tears; si t& ever mused thus— 

** The htee will find mU other fl^were^^hixi what is loft for im f ** 
But her young bi other 'stayed his subs, and knelt beside her 
knee, 

—“’fhou swictest sis^r in the world, hast never a word for 
me?** 

She passe<l her hand acmss his foce, she pressed it on his 
^eek,'* 

So tenderly, so tenderly-^sbo needed not to sjieak* 

The wreath which lay on shrine tl^jat day, at vespers bloomerl 
no more— ^ 

fiuc w]v> pkeed it time, Iiadi di«d aa ImtheSm I 
Bofli jperidied forlMk of i»oL 
xmai^— * I 

Wdtb), aomo nn,,taen ofo, rf 



tTbcv^iDouvnM Aotber, 

(OJP 9HB DBAD BLtSSm) 

M 


Dost thou veep, mouniful mother, 
For thy blind boy in grave ? 

That nu more ^ ith each other, 
Sweet counsel ye coll have ?— 
That hv, left dark by nature^ 

Can never more 1 m led 
By thee, matismjiL creature, 

Along smooth paths instead ? 
That thou canst no more show him 
The^sundiine^ by the heat, 

The river^s silver flowiiig, 

Bv murmurs at his foot ? 

Tho foliage, its coolnc*»?; 

The rove, by their smell; 

And all creation^s ftilnest^ 

By liove's invisible 1 ' 

Weepest thou to behold not 
His meek blind eyes again,-- 
Closed doorways which were folded, 
And prayed against in vain— 
And under whii^, sate smiling 
The child^-mon^ evermore^ 4 
As onp who wateheth, wiling if 
The time by, at a door ? ^ 

And weepest thou ty fM not 
His clin^ng hanc^ on thine—x 
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Whadb now^ at dveam-tuoai vriU not 
lia apld tonch diimtwinc 9 
And weepest thou stOl ofter, 

Obf nevar more to mark 
Hh iW soft wonl^ made softer 
By qfieaking in the dark ? 

Weep on, then moumftil^other i 


But fdnc% to hiL^u when living, 
Thon writ Imth sun and moon, 
Look o^er his graven surviving, 
Ftx>m a high sphere alone 
Sustain that exaltatioiir^ 

Expand that tender light; 

And hold in motheivpassion, 

Tl»y Blebsed, in tjiy siglit. 

See how he went out stiaightway 
From the dark world he knew,-* 
No twilight in the gateway 
To mediate *twixt the two^~ 
Into the sudden glory, 

Out of tfie dark he trod^ 
Departing from before thee 


At ont3e to Li^^it and Ooi> 
For thck first fiu^o, l^eholding 
ThepChrist’s in its divine,— 
Fur the first placei, tJie golden 
. And ii^Edesa hyidine ; 

With tree% at la^ng summer. 
That rdek to songful sound, 
While angels the new«conier, 
Wrap a still smilie around t 
Oh, in the blessed psalm now, 
1^ beppy voke he trie%—* 
Bpfeadlng a thicker palimhoiiti 
*Then othete^ (to his ey^^ 


i*t still, i 
Tbiaks 


i|^ 


eenbigbih 

'uCUty wmg 
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THE MOURNFUL MOTHER. 

VVhidi, in life’s fiM fringing) 
Bong to lum uil night long — 

And wishe*! it I erade biin» 

With kisaiDg lips that cool 
And soft did o'lerglule him,— 

To make the wccintr^B falL 
Look up,«0 inotiinfiil mothei ; 

Thy blind boy walkt* lu light * 

Ye wait for one auothei, 

Before God’s infinite * 

But thou art now the <Iarkest, 

Thou mother left below— 

Thou, the sole blind,—thon niarkc st, 
Content that it be so;— 

Until ye two gi\o meeting 
Where the great Heaven*gate i% 
And he diall lead thy feet in. 

As once thou leddest hu / 

Wait on, thon monxnfnl mother. 
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Qod lu* \iith thee, niy beloverl,— (iod bo with thee * 
Elfie alone thuu forth, 

Thj &ce unto the north.— 

Moor and pleasance^ oil around thee and beneath thee^ 
Looking equal in one enow t 
While I who try to reach ihee^ 

Vkinly follow, vainly follow. 

With the farewell and the hollo, 

And cannot reach thoe so. 

Alast I can but teach thee— 

Goj> be with the^ my beloved,— Gob be with thee ^ 


Cka I teach thee, my helovcd,—can 1 teach thee i 
If I eaiil^ Go left or ri(^ty 
The coinvsel would be light,— 

The ladom, p^gvr of all that could ennrb th^e * 

My xi^t would ehow like left; 

My raiamg wouhl deprean thee,— 

^ sty choice of lif^t would blind thee^— 

Of way, wruld leave heiiind thee,— 

* Of end, would leave bereft 1 
Alas 11 can but blea^ tiice— 

May Gob teach thei^ my beloved,—may Gob teadi thee 1 


Cun IMe» my bdloved,<*«-ean I blem theel 
What bleeeing word can X, / 

Fxnm inline oun team, ke^ dig^t 
Wliat>^ilofwem grow in B*y field wherewith to dreai thee? 



A VALEDICTION, 


I3« 

yij good rererts to ill $ 

My calnmeases would move thee^— 

My softnesses would prick tbee,— 

My bindings up would break theoi— 

My crownings, cntse and kill 
Alas I 1 can but love tfiee— 

May Qoo bless the^ /ly brioved,*—may Qod bless tbee I 

Can I love ibec^ my beloved,*^Uan 1 love thee? 

And is like love, to stand 
With no help in my hand, 

When strong as death 1 &in would watdi above thee ? 
My love-kiss can deny 
No tear that falls beneath it: 

Mine oath of love can swear thee 
From no ilKhat comes near thee,— 

And thou diest wnile I breathe it. 

And can but die 1 

May God love thee, my bdoved,—may Qod love thee I 
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XaM? OevalOfne'0 C^fictebip. 

A ROlUSOB OF XbK AOB. 


0 

A Poet priUi io h%t PnenA, Plaetr^A Boom %h Wpcomlbe ffaU. 

Timo^LcAc tii Md dvenAi^. 

D£.4it my fiofiiid and fcllo«r-8tudent> I would loan my spint 
o'er you; * 

Down the purple of tlue dbamber, should acaioely run 
at will! 

I am humbled who was humble! Fnend,—I bow my head 
before you 1 ^ 

Tou should lead me to my peasants)—*but their faces aio 
toostilL 

There*s a lady—an eail’e daughter; she is proud and she is 
noble 5 • * 

And she treads the crunsozi ca^^pet) andw^hc breathes the 
perfomed air ,* o 

And a kmgly bfood sends i^ces up her princely eye to 
trouble, ^ ^ 

And the riiadow of a roonaich^fl crown, is softened in her 
^hair. 

Ae has halls and she has castlesi and the resonant steam* 

-wt/ 

Rllw &I on the dineting of her flgaiting dove^a 

mth * Hhth^Oi vapour trailing^ undeniMih Ifte itonr 

Vigils^ $ * ” 

So lib mark upon the blasted heaven, tW measure of hs^taiiidt. 
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be none of England’s danghten^ %lio rau show a 
proudci presence > 

U) m ptiucelf snitozs suing, sbo has looked m In r di^dam 
vrod spiung of English nobles, I ym bom of English 
peasants, 

^^bJlt wis / that I *u ould loye lier>-sa\e for fueling of the 
pain? 

f n (»nly a pool poei*, rnadi foi singuig at her ta*'iTueiit, 

A*- tb» finehes oi tlie thiushes, while ihe thought of other 
♦Inng" 

Oil, sho waited f-o hi^h '»lx»c me, Jxe a^^pcoied to ni> abase 
111 n t, 

In liLi 1 >vclv fcilkeu lauimnr, like an angel clad in A\ingfe * 

''lipy bow beloie ler, as bn rhaiiot then 

1 o wi^ ^ 

Vii li uh bh t then little cWdien, -at a priest or queen 
wcio hi * 

Oh, tw t ndu OI too tiiiel far,rh<*i smile upon the pool wis, 

J oi r til ughi Jt wa-* the same smile, whith she used, to smi'^c 
«n 

Sbi ha nieiiik*s m the ommons, she ha*' loverb in the 
p da< e— 

And of all the f» pouit ladies, few have jt wels half as fine : 

Evrn tilt prune has noued hir beauty, ’twixl Uu red wmo 
and tl^ OiiliM 

Oh, and what was I to love her ? iny beloved, my Qeraldtne I 

Yet/ could not choose but love her-^I wai bom to poet 
uses— 

To love oil things ect above me, all of good and all of fisir t 

ITymphs of old Parnassus moimtaui, we ate wont to call the 
Muses— 

And m sih ei-footed obmbmg, poet^ pass ilK>m mount to star^ 

Aid Imn-A I w a poeC «nd llie ipraiSt 

their ixibcd dedttetaone for tfaft aodein «n(w Mt, 
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I Qould «it xich me&’ii table%—tlioaglL the oooite^es that 
* labed me, 

Still fiiggested dob between xi% the pale qtectrom of the 

salt 

* 

And they ptaised me in her pie'wnce^^'WiU your bopk 
appear this summer ^ ” w 

Then letuming to each othei—Yes, our phwiK are foi t} w 

II w * 

mor)l«i, 

Then with whisper dioppwl bthiud nio—“Tiicie he ib! the 
latest comer I 

Oh, ^ho only likes his voreis! what i) o>er, Mio enduref^ 


^ Quite hiw hdm! self-educated! somewhat gifted though by 
nature,— 

And ue make a point of asking him,— ef heiSg very kind; 

You may bpeak, he does not hear you; and Loises, he wiites 
no satire,— 

These new tliaimcrs keep their scipentH with {he antique 
stmg resigned.” 


1 gnw i older, I grew colder, as I stiw up theie among 

Till as iiobt Intense will bum yon, the cold sco];]aj..g oe.n:ehtid 
my blow; * ^ 

Wh( n ) ddon silyer hpeaking, grardy cadenced, oveming 
t}i4 m, * 

And a sudden silkoiw stirring touched my itmga natora 
ihxoubh. 


okeil upward mid beheld her! With a calm and xegnjati 

fpinti •• 

»1y round she^ swept her eyslidH, and said clear beibcr 
Ibm all'r 

myousuch^perfluotui hontrar, sir^ aliU to eon&rdt^ 
Lucdleome dowl^ Mr. Btttram, as loVyeaaibe 
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Heie Hho pausod,-*Blie hs4 been paler at the iltet word it ber 
Fpeal^g; 

But because a silcnoe followed it, hhehed searki) as for 
shame; 

Then, as seoming hex own feeling, resnmed calmly«-*^^ I am 

seeing v* 

Moie distinction thu'x these gentlemen think worthy ot my 
clmm. 

"Ne^thdesN, you ee^ 1 seek li—not because I am a 
woiqan,**— 

(Heie her smile sprang like a fountain, and, so, overflowed her 
ihouth) 

*‘But k isuse my woods in Rnssea Lave some purple shades at 
foaming, 

Which n«e wexth)' of a king in «-tate, or poet m hi» youlL 

"I inviti* >ou, Ml. Beitiam, to nohne foi worldly *»receb€s— 

Sir, I ane should dare^but only uhere Qod anked the 
thru dies 

And if you will oing lieside them, m the covert of my hee<*hcs 

I will thank you fox *he woodlands, . • for the human world 
at uoxst,*' 

Then^ iuie Ni.*h d around right childly, tbcTi, she gazed mound 
right queenly; 

And I bowed—1 (ould m b an iwer I Alternated light and 
gloom— 

While os one who quells the Hons wifh a steatly eetenely, 

She^ iiHth levd fronting eyelidb, passed out stately from the 

room* 

^h% the blessed woods of Buaiaz^l can hear them still around 

With their leafy tide of greenery at^ rippling up the tir!|ad 1 

Oh, the euned woods of Sussax t Oh, the ern^ lom that 
bound me * « 

Up against the boles of cedars, to be diambd where f pined I 
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Ob| theeuraMl woods of jShui9ex t wliere tlie huniet's dart ItOb 

When afair bceaad ateod^ voice liad made me mad and 
blmd! 


In tliat aneient hall of Wycombe^ thi^^ged {he numerous 
guests invited. 

And the lovely London ladies trod the floors with didtnc* 
feet; ^ 

And their soloes low with ftnaluon, not with fccliny, MiMy 
trei^ted 

All the air about the windows, with diastic laughters «^weeh' 


For at eve, the open windows flung thetf light out on the 
terrace^ 

Which the floating orbs of curtain^, did witli 'gradual diadow 
sweep; 

While the swans upon the xlvot, fed at muniing by the heiress. 

Trembled downward thioujid^ &eir snow y wix^ at mnsia in 
their sleep. 


And there evermore was music,both of ingtrum 
Till Uie finches of the shi uhberics, grew icntless iu the dsik; 
Bat the cedars stood up motioi^ess tath in a nioouliuht 
ringing, 

And the deer, half in Ihe gbmmeri strewed the l^oUow^ of the 
park. 


And thooi^ fumetintes 'riie wotlld bind me with her rilver- 
jPWded speeches, 

To c ^to i y my words and laughter with the converse and tie 


Wbli^ aparh end geriag em the 4v^> t|i|pangb 1I10 heeeihes, 

dosm it^her pm VQl,<i^<^er* 


4i 
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^ptiv d out cboery fcmt tho eomi^fud, till m kut them in 
the lulls; 

^Vhile hetsdf and other ladloe^ and her soitoie left l«sidp 
hev, 

Went a-wandering np the gardens, through the laurels and 
abeksL 

I 

n'hus» her frot upon the ncw-mo’wn grass—bareheaded—^V 1 tll 
the fiosnngs > 

Of the ybginal nhib vestiirri gathered closely to her thioot; 

With file golden ringlets lu her neck, just i^uiokeiied by her 

goings 

A?d appealing to Ineatlie sun for aii, and doubting if to 
float,— 

Witli a branch dewy maploi which hei right hand ludd 
above hei, 

^Vnd which tiembled a grc^u duiilow in Im twajkt her and the 
s1ae*»,— 

As bbe turned her flice in goings thuA slio drew me on to 
love hci, 

And to ^tttdy the luciuing of tl e bonle hul in her eve4. 

For hei eyes alone smiled constioitly: her lips had seiiuus 
sweeuu'), 

And her flrontwas calm—the dimple dEuoly rippled on her 
<dicek: 

Bui her deep blue eyes ^railed constantly,—as if they had by 
fitness ** « 

Won the ret of a happy dream, she did not care to speak. 

Thus she drew me the first ibomitig, out across into the 
garden: • 

And I walked mi ong her noble friendv, pnd could not keq>. 
behind; • « ^ 

Spake ehe unto all and unto me—** Behold, f/m the waiden, 

Of the birds witbin^thesa lindens^ which are aagea ta tiieir 
wind. ~ 
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' ^Btti in thi» bwaided circle, into vTiicti tlie limcmlk 

ns*- \ 

y[hm» tlie beeches rounded greenly, stand away in reverent 
fear,—• 

I will let no mnaie enter, saving what the fipuntain sings vb. 

Which the lilies icnmd the boiun, jn a/ pure enoug h to 
hear. ^ 

^Andi the air that wfves the^liliei^ wav^s this fileader jet of 
water, 

Like a holy tlioqght seat frddy up from soul fiurtdng saint * 

Wherehy lies a marble Silence, sleqimg' fLough the s^ptor 
wrought her) 

So asleep, sheds forgetting to say Rush /-Ha fancy ^nainh 

Hark luAv heavy white bci eyelids i^not » dream between 
them lingers! • 

And the left hand’s index droppeth from the lips upon the 
cheek: 

And tiie right handi-^with the Sjmbol rose held alack within 
the dngers^—* 

Has Hdlen hadewatd in dhe badn-^yet dhis Silence will not 
r 1 


^^Riat the easentiat iSeaning gMwing, may 
symbol, ' • 

Is the thought^ as 1 conceive it: it applies more high 
low,**< 

Vcmr true noblemen Vdl often,* through right nohJenesj^ grow 
humble^ « 

And Lnert an inward honour, by denjiiig outward idiow.* 


“Yes, your Silence,* said i;«trfly holds her symbol rose but^ 
t slaeUy, , ^ 

Yelhs/^c holdi would scarcely he a to our Icin t 

And youf noblj^Wear their ermine ondhe outelde^ or imik 
blackly * ^ 

Jn the ifSaeigse of ih# aodid law^as most ignoble mem 
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the poota dfeam sach dreaming 1 Madam, in Itese* 
British islands, t ^ * 

'Tis the substance that 'wanes ewr, Mas the symbol that 
exceeds; 

Soon ve fhall have non^t but symbol! and for sta^Ms liVe 
this Silence 

Shall accept the rose's jouurble—in another case, the weed’s.” 

let you dream,” she retorted*, <<and 1 grant where^ef yon 
go, you 

Find for things, names—shows for actions, and pure gold foi 
honour clear; 

Bui when all is run to symbol in the Social, I will throw 
you 

The world^s book, which now reads diily, and sit down 'With 
Silence here. ’ 

Jlalf in piayfulnoas she spoke, I thfiught, and half in 
indignation; ^ 

Her friend<i turned her woxds to laughter, while her loyera 
deemed her fair,—r 

^ ^ ML 

A fair woman—dushtd with feeling in her noble^lighted 
station, 

Neai "♦***ue's while reposing—and both bathed in sunny 
air!— 

<• 

With the trees round, not so distant, but you heard their 
voiital murmur, 

And beheld in light and shadow the leases in dnd' outward 
move; 

^ u i. 

And the little fountain leaping toward thv sun«hoart to be 
warmer, 

' * 

And recoiling backward, trembling with the too much light 
above— 

V 

r 

^ a picture fbr rd^embranee I and thi]a,'«ixu«!nlng after 
morning, ^ 

Did I fdlow as she drew me, by the iplrit^ to hea Mh** 



tADY 0BRAtDlNB*8 eOVRTSmP. » ^49 

WJiy# kw gwykound foQowed ako 1 dog«i—we both were dog4 
te flCdnung*^* 

To be sent huk wben ehe pleased it^ and ber path lay 
through the wheat. 

» 

And thtu^ momang after momiiig, spit/of oath| and spite of 

Borrow, 

Did 1 follow at her dsawing, while the week-days pa'oeu 

along: 

Jui^b io Ibed the swans tltis noontide, or to see the &wn8 
to*mormw,»- 

Or to teach the hill-side echo, some sweet Tubcan in a aong 

Ay, and sometimes on the lull-side, whilh we sate down in 
the gowan^ 

With the fbrost green bi»hlnd us^ and its shadow cast before; 

And the nvor running under; ftnd across ^t, from the rowans, 

A blown parttidge whimng neai us, till we felt the air it 
bore,— 

a 

There, obedient to her praymg, did I read aloud the poems 

Made by Tuscan dutes, oi uistinmenl^^ more vanous^ of our 
own; 

Bead the pastoral parts \)i Spenser—-or the subtle^ ^ter- 
flowings • * 

Found in Petrarch^ Konnets-Jliere’s Uie book—the leaf is 
folded down 

Or at hnif a mKKkni vohune,—Wordsworth’a solenm** 
tiboughtw idyl, 

Hewitt’s haBad-dew, <fr Tennyson’s enchanted tevmie,— 

Oi^ficom Browning some ^Pomegranate,* whlcb, if eat de ep 
down the middle, • 

^Shomi ahoart wiAin blood-tinetured, of a 

0^1 wrt tiaM^cnwUiDM^ vmrpoem of ^ 

ykitig*^* • ^ 

read their 0^ bail tkhsiw In their 
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For the eJio^ in yon, breaks upon tlio words whidi yon m 
40 pcakiiig, 

And the chaiiot-wheels jar in the gat«') through whidi you 
dmo them forth. 

After, when we woi grown tired of books^ the silence loitnd 
ns flinging ' 

^ hlow onn of BWi.et compression, felt with beatings at the 
breast,— 

She would break out, on a sudden, in a gu^ of wdodland 
singing, 

Like s child^d emotion m a god—a naiad tired of rcbt. 

Oh, to see or hear her siuging! scarce I kaow which is 
dirinest— 

For her looks t>ing tpo—she modulates her gestures on the 
tune $ 

And her mouth stir^ with tlie song^ like song; and when the 
notes fuit fine-'t, 

'Tis the eyes that ^hout out vocsd light, and seem to swell 
them on. 

Tlien we talked— oh, how we tidked ! her voice, so cadenoed 
in the ulking, 

rtjiiibu *>mging—of the soul t a mu^c without bars— 

Wlijle the leafy bouuds of woodlands, humming lound where 
He were walkjjjg, 

Biought inteipositKMi worthy-sweot,—os skicF about the stank 

• f i 

And sbe s|)ake such good thoughts natural, as if she always 
thougl t them— 

" And had sympaihies so ready, open, free as biid on bnmeh, 

,Jnst as ready to fly east as wedt, whichever way besought them, 

In the birchen wood a chirrup, or a ^ock-mw in the grange* 

In Iter utmost lightness theie k U^uth^Hgudtioflen sbl sfaoks 
U^tly, * ♦ • 

And has a grace in being gay, whiob ii|onr|er4 even 
approve; • 
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For tlio tool ot tome gnm emut tbooglil is oniderttrack 8o 
rightly, 

Afi to joslid^ the Ibhage end the mriog flowers obove. 

And ^6 talked on*-^ talked truly It upon all things-* 
sukrtsa c e^-s h adow*- ^ 

Of the sheep that browsed the gnisses^-of the reapers m the 

com— * A 

Of the little ehildreis from the schodsi scon winding through 
«thei&eadow— * 

Of the poor rioh world beyond them, ^till kept poorer by its 
scorn I 

So of inen,*aad so^ of letters—books aro men of b^her 
stature^ « 

And the only men that speak aloifii for fotato times to 
hear! 

So^ of mankind in the abstract^ which grows slowly into 
nature, • • 

Yet will lift the cry of ^^progrese^’’ as it trod fxom sphere to 
sphere. 


And her custom was to praise ms^ when 1 said,—^l^Age 
euUs simples^ ’ • 

With a broad dowh's back turned broadlf^ the glory of 
thestan»— ’ 


We a^ gjds by our own reck’ning^—and insy well shut up 
the temples, « • ^ ^ 

And wield on, amid the mcenscHuteam, the tbnnder df oiff 
bava 


^For we throw out aedamations of selTothankinm sell! 
admiring, «• 

¥10, at eTe< 7 ^ 1 c nm Oita^O Oa wOBdAra^ 

Orlf ai|pU*ffl aoaaawid w(, a| Oa ,rf^ 



LADY QI£RAhDim*S Covin'* SHiP, 


tsa 

*‘Why, wlwt %9 thiB |MUaeut entrance into uatnre^e deep 
redourcf^, 

But the fhilcl's most gradual learning to mlk afiaighilj with- 
<mt bane—t 

When ve drive ou\ f^m the doud of ateaaii majostical white 
liorbos, 

Are we greater than luo first ineni who led black ones bj the 
none) 

** If we sided with the oagles, if we struck the stars io rising, 
If we wrapped the globe mtcnsely, with one hoi electric 
breath, 

*Twere but power within onr ktker-^no new spirit-power 
conferring-— 

And in life wo were not greater men, nor bolder men in 
death.” 

She wah patient with my talking; and I loved hei -loved 
her certes, 

Aa f lo\ed till iliMvenly ol jents, wiUi uplifted lycs and hands 1 
A^ I loved pure in^puations -loved the graces, lo>ed the 

>Titue8, — 

In a Love content a it h writing liis own name, <*n dt samK 

Or^i'’ V I thought o purely’—tlmuglit, no idiot Hope 
was rai >uig 

Any crown to crown Love’k slluieo—silent Love tliat sate 
alone— 

Oati alas! the stag is like me —he, th^t .sries to go on glaring 
With tbf* great deep giin-ivound in liie neck, then letls with 
sudden moan. 

It was thus 1 reeled I 1 to|d you that her hand had many 
'' iaitors— 

But dm KM6 above ibem, smiling dowu^ as Venus down tlie 
waves— •«‘ <» 

4pd with such a grl^ious eoldnoas, that they»coiild not press 
their futures ^ 

On that present of her eourtehy, which yidding^ enlkvca 
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And lUft nonuag^ «ii t ttl time vitfam 
Witb the great'"laalocn he/oud it) lost in pleaeant tlumg^t 
nerentH- 


F<tf 1 had been reading OtauMma—that poem yon leiaemheri 
Whi<d^ *hia lady^ eyee gte praised in, itt tho swidbtent eve 


keen* 


r 


And the hook lay open,«a»d my thou^il^ Hesi taking 

from it % * ^ 

A vibration and impulsion to an end beyond its 
A^ the branch of a groen osier, vrhen a diild vrould over¬ 
come it> 

Springs up freely from his daspbig, and goes swinging in 
the son. 


As I mu<)ed I hesid a murmur,—it, gr^^ deep as it gtew 
longer— 

Speakers using earnest language—Lady Oeialdine, you 

And 1 beard a voice that pleaded ever on, in accents stronger, 

As a stnse of reason ggve it power to make its rhetonp good 

Well 1 knew that voice- -it was an carl’s^ of soul tliat m at e W 
bisblation— , ** ^ ^ 

Of a soul complete in lordsliip-i-mi§^t and^igiif teJaSTm his 
brow; ^ ^ 

Very finely courteous—fai* too proud to doubt his domination 

Of the eemmon peopl^—he atoes for grandeur hy a bow* 

^ 1 

fiadnnd, aoMs o£ ea|{l«, cold Une cyeaL of Icm 
onration , , 

Tdaa wwtaii«e,'--ecldlf oac^ off ihelmto cTcliW mat) 

M «^],ano«ii(-Hiiiohttic Upci ****!■ “irrm ttr tiwtir pTwinipinii* 

And be coutloiuiliBst the common air should isi^reer ^iifikalUj 

* Ob V 


»* o^weifcl; fi*d Ilf 


I 
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JuBt a good iiiaii» Jtiade a proa4 mani^H^ihe mdy lhat 
border ^ 

A wild coaslii bj (areomatancefl^ in a regnant ebb and flam 

Thnfl^l* knew that Toice—I heard ilh-aadi oooldniot help 
the hearkenii^: 

In the room 18tood\ p bUndly, and my burning heart within 

Seemed to heethe and foee my senses^ tiU they ran on all 
eidea^ darkemiig^ 

And scorched, weighed, like melt d metal, round my feet that 
stood therein. 

And that voice, I heard it pleading, Ibr lovePs soke—for 
wealth, position, • * • 

F<;tr the sake of liberal uses, and great actions to he done—* 

And she answered, answeied gently Nay, my loid, the old 
tiadition 

Of yom Normans, by some worthier hand than mine is, 
should be won.^ 

^*Ah, that white hand!’' he said quickly,—and m his he 
e ther drew it, 

Or attempted—for with gravity and instance she replied— 
Nay, indeed, my lord, this talk is vain, and we bed best 
** it, 

And pa^ on, friends, to other points, less eai^ to decide.” 

What he said ogam, I know not. It is li&ely that his tioohle 

Wofked hia pnde up to the surflsKre, fpr jflie answered in slow 
scorn— 

^'And your lordship judges li^tly. Whom I many, shall 
be noble, 

Ay, and wealthy. 1 sbcdl npver blosli to think bow be was 
bom.” 

# 

Ihere, I maddened! her words stniig me^ Life awept 
throng me inUr fever, 

And my soul fpmng up astonishad ; sprang Ml**stattfMr in 
an hour ^ 
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Know ytn la idt«a oigtiiili wift 
Tba Pytiun heielit dilatM daifiir mUu^ t» 

MMrart 

«K 

Ttm my biaiti« tbe badd«d>l^*wiKV«t A fiame 

about my bodj^ 

Wbem coumtions ooiied to ashM t I felt aeU-dxswii oa^ 

88 f ** 

From* amalgainate iiite natures ; and 1 saw the idcisa grow 
xuddy 

With the deepening feet of aageLs and I knew what qpints 
oant « 


I was iiud'«>^ih^ued«*eay either ^ Migni*ih worketh uMpira- 
lion! • 

Was a rnaHi or beast-^pexhape so $ lim%tbo figer xoa>% when 
epeaced; 

And 1 walked on, step by stepi alonglhe leyd of inypawdon*^ 

Oh my soul ^ and paawd the doorway to her faoe^ and neier 
feared * 

Tic had left her^-^perad^entiuei when n^jr footstep proved my 
coming--^ 

Bat for ter—she half aiwe^ then date—grew scialet and mvr 
pale * 

Oh| she ticembled so al^mjs with a worldly or 
woman, 

In the piesence of tine spints-^what dse ean they do hut 
ijuail? 

OL she dttttered liim a tame bird, in among its foresti 
hiothem^ ^ ^ 

Bhr Im strong for it I Ihmi drooping^ bowed hm^ fsta BiTtm 
nw ^ 

^ wjMly, iletc^, imtai inAi f/httmA 

t 4 
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1 i^udced tip her social hfeodjf^^ioDted, theo^ 

kaf^TOdant^*-* 

Trod them down with words of idiainiiift—-all the pvtfples 
and Ihe gold, ^ 

And the^landed^^takes’^and Li>id«ihips—ell tm spirits pure 
and ardent 

Are cast oat of love and leverenoe^ because chaaicing not to 
hold. 

*‘For myself I do not argue,” said I, *Hhoug^ I lore you, 
Madam, 

But for better souls, that nearer to the hei^t of yours have 
trod - 

And tills age dowB, to my thinking, still more infidds to 
Adam, 

Than directly, oy piofoS'iviu, simple infidels to God. 

“ Yet, 0 Go (I said), “ 0 grove ” (I said)^ “ 0 mother’s 
heart and bo^m, 

With whom first and last ai o equal, saint and corpse and 
little child! 

We are fools to your deduction •>. im* these figments of heart- 
closing ! 

W" are tiaituts to ) our causes, in these f^mpathies defiled t 

‘‘Loam more re\erence, Madum, not for rank or wealth— 
that needs nn learning; 

Thai comes quickly—qui^ as sin docs \ ay, and often works 
to sin; 

But fur Adam’s seed, u vn ! Tritet ’iis a clay above your 
scorning, 

With God’s image stamped upon it, and God’s kmdluig 
breath within. 

“What<|tt^t have you, M^m, gadng^in 3 Qur shining 
miim daily, ^ * 

Gettings io^ by hea^ your beauty, which all othenf must 
adote^*^ 
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Wlifle you golden xingleto down your finger^ to 

Aowgailyt • • • 

Ton Witt ired no tdiiil tlia^e only good to Cfodjr^nad ootlung 

moxe^ 

•* Why, what xight have you, made fair by that aame Qod— 
the sweeten woman 

Of all women He has fudnoned—with your lovely apinV* 
faoe, * 

Which i^ould seem too near to vanidi, if its smile were not 
60 human,— 

And your voice of holy sweetness^ tunung common wcfrjb to 
grace; 

^What nght ean'you have, God’s other u^ks, to scoi^ 
deepiM, . • revile them # 

In the grosa^ as mere men, broacuy vjtmt as noble men, for<r 
sooth, 

But as Fanas of the outen w 6 rld, |(oibidden to assoil them, 

In the h(^ of living—dying,—near that sweetness of your 
mouth? 

<'IZave you any answer, hbdam? If my spmt were les«i^ 
earthy— > ^ 

If its instrument were gifted with mon vibiant silver 
stnngB— 

I would kne^ dem where 1 stand, and say—* Behold met I 

am worthy , ^ 

Of thy loving, foi 1 love thee« I am woithy as a king/ 

A^it is^-your exmmed prids, I sweax^ shall feel this iiajlii * 
upon her— 

lhat If poor, weak, lost with paiAton, ticomed by me and you 
agun, 


Love you, Uadam—dote to love you—tw my gckf and ywof 
^ duthoneui.— ^ ^ 
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More mad voids like tkese-^mere frieod, I need 

not write them Taller; ' 

And I heat my hot soul dropping on the Knee in diowers of 
teaio— 

Oht a woman! ftbnd, a woman! Why, a heasi hdd scarce 
been duller, 

Than roar bestial loud complamts against the shining of the 
spheres, 

r 

r » 

But at last there came a pause,* 1 stood all Tibratiflg with 
thunder. 

Which my soul had used. The silence drew her &ee up like 
a call, 

Gould yon guess what word she uttered ? She Iboked np, as if 
in wonder, 

With tears b^ed rn her lashes^ and said "Bertram 1” it 
was all 

If she had enrsc«l me—and she mi^ have—or if even, with 
queenly bearing. 

Which at nccil is by women, d\e had risen up and said, 

" Sir, you are my guest, and therefore, I have given you a Ml 
heating— 

l)ou, beseech you, choobe a name ezr^cting somewhat less^ 
instead **— 

% 

I had borne it!—but that" Bertram ’’—why, k lies there on 
the paper ' ^ 

A mere word, without her accents,—and you cannot Judge 
the weight 

Of the calm which crushed my passion! I seemed swimning 
in a vapour,— 

And her gentleness did diame me^ whom her scorn made 
d e solat e . 

* #» 
i 

So, struck backward, Wl ezhausted with that inward how of 
passiion « 
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Wlikb hitd in deadly nuihlng^ into htm of alN^a« ^ 
trath)--* ' 

With a lo^c tliruugh unfit dettnnciatioQ)—^ 

And mt!( youtfi’e own angoiiA toniing grimly grey the liaii**) 
of \<itith»-— 


With the e^ise accuised and inatant^ that if even 1 epake 
wisely, ^ 

1 sgeS» bMly-^UBjiig truth,what I :ipake, indeed was 


true-** 

To avenge wrong on a woman who sate there weigldng 
nicely 

A poor manhood’s woith, found guilty of such deeds as I 
could do! r- 


With such wrong and woe e^austed-^-what I sufieied and 
occasioned, 

As a wild liorse, through a city, itius wi^h lightning in his 
eyei, 

And then dashing at a" churtVs cold al^<l pasuve wal}, 
impassioned, 

Suikcs the death into h«4 biirmng hiaii^ and bbndly diaps 
and dies-- 


So I foil, sUnick down before her ’ Do you blame frieml, 
foi weakness? 

'Twas my strength of'passion slew me I—fell before her like a 
stone; 

fast thedroadYnl woihl rolled ^^om me, cu its roaring wheels 
ofblarkuess! 

When the light c«ime I was lying in thib chamber—and alone* 

< *h, of course, she charged her lacquey i to boar out the sickly 
burden, 

Ami to cast it from her secsmful si^t^but not hsycad the 
®»te— ^ 

She IS U)o kmd to be cruel, and too haugUty not to pardon 

Sudh a man as^I^-^^tweie something to be level to her nueifc. 
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But for now are oonftcious wliy, m> 'then«l, I write 

tills letter,— * 

How my life is read all backward, and ehaim of life 
uudone t 

I fvball leave thin koueo at dawn—I would to-nigU, If I w^ 
better— 

And 1 cb«irgo my soul to bold my body strongtlLeiied for the 
auL 

the sun has dyed the orien., I depart with no gazes,' 

No woak moanm^^--oiv woid ouly, left in writing for her 
hand A, — 

Ovt ot VQ&( h of her derisions, and some iinavailii.g praises, 

To make ftont apramst thib auguiali in the far and f<n*cign 
lands 

I'Liae me not, 1 wr,*dd t s<j[uander life m am 

ah-temioos; 

T )*nt nui’se my B]>irit*a falcon, that its wing may soar again ! 

TheicV ii<t loom fox tears of wc<tku0sp, in ih * Idind eyes of a 
Vlu nuns. 

Into the potH kneads them,*- lud he doe^ not dle ViJ* 


CONCuHSION" . 

Ihirtrani fini lied the last iMges, while along the silence ever 
l^hQ in hot .uid heavy bpli-<ho% ^ell his tears on ovexy leaf: 

ended, he leans Uickward in his clioir, with lips that 
♦ q’ljLver 

JTiom the deep* unspoken, a\, and deep unwritten thoughts of 
giief 

^ Bob 1 how still the lady staudeth I His a dneeu—a drawn of 
mercies t \ r 

’Twixt the purple lattice-curtains, how she standeth stiil mid 
pale! 
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■Tin « Tirfon,‘SflKJ, of mercios, «nt to lottou lii* ftdf- 
' cones— 

Sent to sweep a^iieiot ijuiet, o'er the toeing of liis wail. 

‘‘Eyes,” he'said, “now throhhing through uie I are yc eye^ 
that did undo luo ? 

Shining eyes, like antique jewels <iet in Parian statue-stono! 

fTndeniea^h that calm wlrite fra'chead, ti:x yo ever burning 
iofrjg, •* 

O'er deviate hand-dcheil of my hemt and life undone ?” 

With a murmurous stir, uncertain, in the air, the pAtqde 
curtain 

Swelletli in and swelleth c^ut aiouud her motionless p‘dc 

brow'*; 

Willie tlie gliding of the river lon'^ a rl •pling noise for ever, 

Tlirough the open casement whiten<*<l the mooulight^s slant 
repose. 

Said he--“ Vision of a lady ! stand there rilcnt, stand thei o 
„ Hteiwly 1 

Kow I sec it plainly, plainly, now I oaiinol hope oi doubt— 

There, the cheeks of calm cvpremiou-'thcic, the Ups of aileni 
passion, 

i *'irvW like an ui^chei *8 bow, to send the l)itt» *• anfjr;,out,’' i 

Ever, e\orm<>i e iho while in a slow •nlent o slvo kept smiling,_ 

Aiul approaehofl hint,slowly, slowly, in a gliding measured 
pace; 

With bar two white hands eatendf ',as if praying one ofiended, 

And A look of Rupplication, gazing earnest in his face. 

Said ho^» Wake me by tio go4ui'o, -sound of bieath, or rtir 
of vc«tuie; 

the blesswl n;«iV)iritiQn melt not yet to its divine I 

ho anproaching-->hush! no breatliing! ar my heart must 
swoon to death in 

The ton utter I'dt thou btinuest—O thou dream of Qenddiite |' 

t 
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* * •*# 

Evu*, cvu more flic while iu a elow eSWMji^ Isept ^uiiling-^ 
Blit the learn ran over lightly from her oytt^ $v4 tenderly i 
"Dost thon, Bertram^ truly love met la ao woman £ir 
above me, 

Fimnd more aott/tiiy of thy poet-heart, tlian euch a one aa / f 
Said he—would dream &o ever,* like tbo flowing of that 

1 * 1 r>wing i*vGr ia a ^haibtw, greenly onward to the sea; 

So, thou vwion of all 8 weetne«<s—-princely to a fallrcoin- 

pleicmesn,— 

Would my heart and liU‘ flow onward--dcathw<ird*>-through 
drc im of ihbb 1' 

Ever, evenuore the while in a alow silence die kept amiling,— 
Whih* the shining W'lrs ran foster down tlie blushing of her 
checks; ^ 

Tlieii with b(»th her hands enfolding both of his, she softly 

told him, 

“Belli «n, if J siy I love thee,... *tis the vidononly s])oaks*^ 

Softened, <j|uhkcned to atbue her, dn his knee lie fell t«eioie 
her— 

^ d she whi jiemi low in tiiumph—“It shall lie as I ha^e 

‘N'ei V noli he h m viitue-'j-^very noble—noble, eertes 5 
And £ shall not blush lu knowing, that men call him lowly 
bom! “ 
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a Vision of poets. 




f 0 Snoted Esseoee, ligbtliig me this hour, 
flow m ly I lightly stile thy gieat powoi / 
is-V^o, Power. 

Power! hut of whence? undet the gieenwood ^|itaye? 
Or liv'st in Heaven? saye. 

JSItAo. In Heavens aye. 

In Hea.ens aye! tell, may 1 it obtayue 
By alms, by farting, prayer,--^by paiiie? 

Echo, By pnine. 

Show me thi paine, it shall b ’indiegnne s 
I to niiiio end will still go on. 

Echo, Go on,’* 

BniTAimA’s Pabtoii 

I 

A. POET could not sleep aright, 

For his Soul kupt up too much 
Under his eyelids for the night: 

And thus lie ro<^c disquieted, 

With sweet rhymes iinging through iiis heml, 
Aud in the ioie=it wandeicii, 

'Where, id^ping up the darkest glades, 

The moon had di'^vm long colon uadc<s 
Upon whoee floor the vcidure fades 

T*'* a taint silver • pavein^nt fdiir. 

The antique Diya^ls scarce would dare 
To foot]|irint o’er, it such were there, 

• ^ { 

Buttnther sit hy breathlessly, 

With tears in their large eyes to see 
Tlie consecrated sight But be— 
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A VISION ri' VUN'lSi. 


The potiti—iwlio with epirii-kiss 
Familiiir, had long «*l limed for hu 
Whatever earthly U auty i«, 

Who: Ido ill Ills Bpirit bore 
A Beanty pacing the earth’s store, 

AValked calmly onward evermore. 

Ui«i aimless thoughts in metre went, 

Like a bal)e’a hand, without intent, 

I)niwn down a sovcii-stringed instrument. 

Nor jtirred it with his mood uhen as. 

With a faint stirring down the gross, 

An apparition fair did pas*^. 

[Jp might have feared another time, 
liut all tlyngs fair and strango did chime 
W^ith hi** Vn ights then— as rhyme to ih^me. 

An aiig'^l hvl not startled him, 

Ptoppiiig I’t'om Ueaven’s encyclic lim 
To hi eat he from glory in Uie Dim— 

Mnch les4 a lady, riding slow 
Upon a palfioy white as snow, 

And smooth as a siiow-rloud could go. 

Full ’’non his she tinned face,— 

“Wliat, ho, .sir poet I dost thsu pace 
Our wo(h1h at night in ghostly chac ’ 

“ Of 'lOme fair Dryad of old tales. 

Who chaunts hi’twoc ii the nightingales, 

And os er sleep l>y song pics ails ? ” 

She smiled ; hut he could see arise 
Her soul from far adown her eyas, 
rrepored as if for sacrifi.ee. 

f 

She lookQil a qiiceu who seemeth gay 
From loyal grace alom*: " Now, nay,'’ 

He answeied,—** clumber passed aw'iy, 
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^*^Ccmpelled by mstincte in my Lead, 

Thai X shoubl nee to-niglit iii bvid 
Of a &ir nymphi i^omo lairei Brcoil.** 

, She looked up cjtnickly to tlie oky 
And spakeThe moon's i e^lity 
Will heai no praibe * him j i a ^ T. 

She IS in heaven, and I ou earth ; 
llus is my kingtlOiA—I '^oiue forth 
To eiown alLpoetfs to thcLi uorth." 

lie brake m with a yoke that xuoumed— 
“To Iheir woitli, Udy ! They axe acuriu<l 
By men they foi*, till inuttied. 

“ To thoii ivoilh ! Beauty ir Uie miud 
Leave I tlie h*’ iith cold ; and lo o-iofuicd 
Anihitjoiis m ikc the woild unkind* 

' Qhe boor nlio jilongh** the d«isy down, 
Tl'i chief, whose mort jage ot lenowri, 
Fi\ed n})oii hi'j b Might a crown — 

“Both thcic tixe happi'^r, motv ajipioved 
Than pixts • -Why should I be move^l 
Ill saying bttli ore more hcloxcd i * 

“ The south an judge not *>f ilie north , 
SheiCoumed calmlj’ «' 1 (omt ioitli 
To Clown all jHiets L<» their woitli. 

. to'*tb,l and to anoint them all 

With ble'^'jed oil^f^ which surely shall 
Smell sweeter os the ages Call." ^ 

“As tweet," tlie poet said and mug 
A low sad laugh, “as llowers do, sprung 
Out of heir grav« > when iliey die young! 

“ A| KWeet as window eglantine— 

Some bough of which, as they decline, 

The hiied nuise plncketli at iheir hign ! 

i 
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“ ®weot, in <*hoit, d"* poifmued ^llIOud, 
WliMi the fair Bonian inaulens siwed 
Foi English Keatfl, singing cihiwl/’ 

Tiic lady answered, Yea, as sweet! 

TJie tfimgs thou naniest being complete 
In fragrance, as I measuie it. 

** Since sweet the death-clothes and the knrll 
Of him sih<^ having lived, dies well, — 

And holy sweet the asphodel, 

“ Stinod softly by that fool of his, 

When he treads brave on all that is, 

Into the world of souls, from this ! 

Since sweet the tears, d>x>ppod at the door 
Of tearless Dr .th,—and even before: 

Sweet, rouse 1 1 ited evermore ! 

What! dost thou judge it a strange thtiig, 
Tliat poets, crowned for conquering, 

Should bear som s dust from out tlie ring ? 

“Oojie cn with ti»e, corns' on with me; 

And learn in coming! Let me free 
Thy ^pirit into verity.*’ 

She ccaaecl: her palfrey’s paces sent 
No seiA^ate noises os she went,— 

’Twae a beeV' hnm—little npent 

And while the poet seeme(\ b tread 
Along the drowsy noi|e ho i»ia«le, 

The for<*d heaved up overhwd 

Its billowV foliage through Ihe air, 

And the calm stars did, and fair, 
O’er-s'wim the masses everywheye: 

Save where thi ovt tioj ping pmes 

Did liar their tieiunlou'* li^t with lines 

All fixed and the moon diints 
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^ 1 

A broader glory! Vou may tsce 
The tit*eB grow i*ai‘et pre*9cntly,— 

The air blowt:i ux» more fi^h and ft'Oc*: 

Until they come fiom dark to 

And fi'om the fon'&t lo the ai^vht 

Of the latgis Huaveu4ieart> bare i^ith night, 

A fiery throb 4 n every j*tar 
With building azterie^ that aie 
The conduits of Qod^e life afiu,— 

A wild brown mooilantl ntidf ineatli, 

Low glimmeiiiig here and thither, with 
IfYliite pools in bieaks, as blank as de«ith. 

Beside the tiist pool, near the wootl, 

A dead ti<*e in .■»et horror stoo«l, 

Peeled and disjointed, btark as r(>od ; 

Since thuitdev icken, years ago, 

Fi^ed in th«^ <(peotral sttaiu and throe 
\V herewith it etroggled fioni the blow: 

A momuncniial tree . . , alone, 

Tliat Will not l^nd, if tempest-blown, 

But break off sudden like a stone,— 

^ Ir 

Its lifelesi diadow lies obli<j[ue 
Upon pool,—^wlihre, j-'velm-like, 

'Ihe btar-rays <£uiver whde they stiikc. 

'••Diink,* said the huly, very still— 

Be holy and a ihl.'’ He did her will, 

And dran^ the biany water diiU. 

The next pool they came near unto, 

Was bare of trees: there, only grew 
Straight flags and lilies fair to view, 

> ^ a 

Which sullen on the water {late, 

And leant their faces on the fiat, 

Ab weary of the starlight-state. 
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** Dn'nk,” noid the laily, lu^vo aud slow, 
Wovld’-^ iise hehoretli thee to know.’* 

He drank the bitter wave Itelow. 

The th%*d iMKfl, gilt witdi thorny bn&hes, 

A.iid iiaoiiting weetls and reeds and robhes 
That wiu<ls sang through in luonmfal gUbhefs 

Wi*M whit»dy c^meared in many a round 
liy a slow blime, tho ^^ta^light swound 
Over the ghobtly light it found. 

** Diink,” said the lady, sad and blow— 

“ WoiliVs hne behoveih thee to kuow\” 

He looked to her, commanding so, 

Jlef brow was troubled, but her eye 
Struck clear to his soul. For all reply 
lit' drank the water suddenly,^ 

Then, with a deilhly sickne^is, pa^'^d 
Bi^idc the funuh ^kioI and the iubt, 

Where w’eights of -liodow woiv dnun-cast 

Fiom ye\V and evpre^s, and from trail > 

Of hemlock clasping Uie tiuiik-'Scale^, 

And dung acrobs lUe intenals 

T I Oi* < j t'W 1«»yew. Who dai'Oth stoop 
"W lieic tiiov^ Uloi'jt l)i:inth<‘b ov'*rdrooi>, 

Ijiii) Ins heait the . hiH up: 

ir<* hciai a ‘•ileiir, gliding roil— 

1 ho nmkcfl luiatlir ligid against the boil— 
lli^’ foot in th« ir sUiny oil: 

And taads ^eem crawling on his hand, 

And dinging barn, but dimly sc*imned, 

Huht in his fdw'e thdr wings e\p«nid. 

A palcnc •> look lli** poet's check. * 

**^Iust i drink hefaV* he quebVioncMl niec^k 
The kuly’s will, with uticrauce wcak^ *' 
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** Ay, ay/ slio paid, ^ it bo m^iRt l^e — 

(Aud tbia time rIlo bpake cliecrfixlly) 
Behoves thee know worbV» cmeJtv/' 

He bowed his forelioAd till bis riouib 
Curved in tlie wave, and drank unlotli, 

As if from riveis of the bouth. 

His lip sobbed through the water rank, 

His heart paused m him while he rliank, 
Hh brain l>eat hrari-like— ri>8e ond t>aiilc, — 

And he swooned backward to a droani, 
Wherein he lay 'twixr glooui and gleam. 
With Death and Life at eacli extreme* 

And spiritual thunder^, bom of soid 
Not cloud, did leap from uiystif i>olo, 

And o*er him roll ami counter-roll, 

Crushing their echoes reboant 

With their own nhe**!®. Di«l llcavon -o 

His spirit a Mgn of covenajit t 

At last came Hiloiice. A slow^iss 
Did crown his foiehcad after thib; 

His eyelids llew 1>ack for the bliss* 

I 

The l*uly s(too<l beside his heacL 
Riiiiliug a thought, wiUi b«*ir fliNpreal! 

The inoon<^ld]ie seemed dishevelbnl 


In her sleek liesses manifold ; 

Like DoTiacS m * he rain of old, 

Tlijit diippcd witli melancholy gold \ 


But 8HK was holy, pale, and high^ 

As one who saw an ecstasy 
ond* a foretold agony* 

^ Bifio up! ” said she^ with voice where song 
Eddied through c^peech—• ^^riae up ! lie strong; 
Ajid loom how right engeth wrong.^’ 
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The poet up on hi*- fM : 

lie etootl before an altar 

For pocrament, iviUi vcflsela meet, 

« 

And mystic altar-lights whudi shine 

w\b if their flames were ciystalline 

Carved flames that wouhl not shrink or pine. 

The alt'll filled tlio (central place 
Of a gieat church, and toward face 
Ijong aihles did dioot aud inteilace. 

And from ii a continuou ^ mist 
Of incense (round the etlgea kissed 
By a pure light of amethyst) 

W^^iind upward slowly and throhbinply, 
Cloud with 111 cloud, right silvevly, 

< loud alm’e cloud, victoriously. 

Broke full agaiust the arched loof, 

And, thence refracting, c<ldied otf, 

And floated thiough the mat hie woof 

Of many a fiue-wi ought architrave,— 

Then, poising the white masses brave, 

Swept solemnly dowh ai^lc and nave. 

And now in dark, and now iu light, 

^rhe coiiiitleqs coluums, glimmering white, 
Seemul leading out to Infinite. 

Plunged half-way up the sVaf‘ they chow'jd, 
In the pale shifting i^ccnse-clond 
Which flowed them by, and'overflowed, 

^ ''fill mist and inaihle seemed to blond, 

And the whole temple, at the end, 

With its own incense to distend; 

The ardie^ like a gian^ bow, * . 

To bend and slacken,—and below, 

Tlie niched saints to oome and go. 
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aflune, amid the "•hifttnp m UC| 

*I'hat central allar hltvid siTenc 
111 ilB clear eiedfa&l tapcr-bliecm 

Tlien firRt^ the poet was aware 
Of a chief angel etanding there 
Before that altaz'» in the glare. 

IfiR eyes <li'eadfal^ for you saw 
That Otei/ 3 aw Q«xl^his lips and jaw, 
Grand-made and strong, as Sinai’s Law 

They could enunciate, and refrain 
Fioiu Mbratory after-iiain ; 

And his hrow’M height was sovereign— 

On the va^t l»ackgrtuind of his wing^ 

Arose hiB image ! iind he flingR, 

Fiom each plumed arc, p«i 1 e glittermgs 

And ft *ry Bakes (an lieateth moie 
Gi le<s, the angel-heart!) before, 

And von nd him, upon roof and floor. 

Edging with ilre the shifting Aunc«». 
While at his side, ’twixt lights and glooms, 
Th<‘ phantasm of an organ 

Extending fitim whi< h iu&ti*um<*nt 
And angel, right an<' left-wav oent, 

Tl^e poet’s sight gitw sentient 

Of a strangi} ^•oiiipany around 

Ami lowMitl ibe sJtai*,—^pale aitd crowneil, 

With sort An cye‘' of depth piol*nind. 

Deathful tlieir face*, were ; and yet 
The pow»‘i* of life wah in them hCt— 

Ee^'er fbi'got, nor to forget 

Sut^lifhe significance of mouth, 

Thlatud nostril hill of youth; 

And forehead royal with the truth. 
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TlicBe facefl 'were not lunltiplied 

yoiir count, but side by ‘ddc 
Dttl fiont Ute altar, glorifiad; 

Still j|s a vitfion, yet exprcst 
b'ull a« an action—^look and 
(>r bin ied fiaint, in rifien root \ 

The put:! kneu' them. Faint and dim 
ilifi bpidt hcomed to Biiik in Him, * 

Then, like a dolphin, eban^ and Hwim , 

Tiie cm*rent—Tliene wei*e poets tnie 
W ho died fop Beaiilv, as martyrs do 
For Ti iith-' the ond^ h*»mg sao'cely two 

(iod’j prophets of the Bejiutjful 
Those jkH 1 were—of iron i uhi, 

The ragged cilK, serge of wooL 

Here, Hotner, vritli the bioad swpen'^ 

Of thunderous brows and Hps intense 
Of garruh»a^ god-innocence, 

M'here, Shah-.]/earc ! on whose forebea<l «•lillll) 
The crown i o’ the world! Oh, eyes siibUiue— 
AVith tear.- and laughthrs for all time! 

Time, i'Es^*^lylus—^the woinep swooneil 
Tc/ .-ee ^fal ifhen he frowjied 
Aa I he ^wl-* did,—he standeth crowded. 

Kttiipidcs 'viih close and mill * ' 

Sc*h(dfi«1ic lips,—that^ could be wild, 

A nd laugh or sob out like 8^ child 

Fight in the ela<jse^ i^ophocles 

With that king’s look which down the treos 

Followed the dark e^gtes ^ 

Of the lo«»t Theban 1 Hesiod olrl, 

Wlio, soniewTiat blind, and deaf, and eold, 
Cared mo^t for god^ and bulls! and,bold’^ 
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£lu ii 1C Pmdaiy (Xuk k p « i&OA , 

Willi lace-doBt on Ijis »liPtV , and iK ii 
N mt Btartlecl eyes Uiat beem lo hf at 

1 he iliiriot rounding Uie lubt goal, 

To hiutle jiast it m liift houl I 
And Siappliu (loaned with auicoli* 

Of tlion cuiIb on c«ilm«:d bio^ib— 

O poet* woman * none foigoen 
1 Uo leap, attainiug the repose * 

Tlnociitus with glitteimg lo^ks, 

Diapt side way, as betwixt the loi k*- 
Jlc watched the a i>ionary Ducks * 

And Aiistophxnea ; who took 

lh( woild with miith, and langhUi ^itiuck 

TIic hollow ca\eb of Thought and «\f m 

1 hi luhniti echoes hid in each 
\nd 'S uini ' ohade of Mantuan htech 
])jd iiidp the «liiat ot 1 ly to i« uh 

And J ml uound lus foieh<<ad mgh '— 

luu 1 ^ god wuio It niajeaty 

Thin JuM blown licis hiuumtd di Mdi ^ly 

Lutietiu^ nohh i thsii hi-. tii» ♦> I * 

W’ Mlifl|piH.a hi'* ]»li nuift th u tnt b *Md 

Dvi p univiiso, and -aid ‘‘No 
«r 

Fy’ bu^ > o ))uftotn * lu denned 
I*i\uio1> Ibt' div ne, and died 
Oluef vt on the Tib i side, 

B> ^lau of <Jod hi fiM i sum, 

As one compelled, in pito «o n. 

To tca< k ti tiutli he couJd ii »t leain 

Ani^O^iin, liiul* *-eeu ui ,mssid^ 

Once counted gKdt<.‘ Uan tho lest, 

When mooixU n wind* ol w f il his \e6t 
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^ * 

Aud SpenHor drooj)ed hiu dteAniing head 
(With languid Lleep-bmilo you had said 
Fiom luB own ver^e engendered) 

On Airosto’^s till they ran 
Their loclcs in one '—The Italian 
Sliot nimhlcr heat of bolder man 

From hia fine ]id<<. And Dante stem 

And Rwdet, whoFa spirit was an um 

Fiir wine and milk |>oured out in turn. , 

Haid-souled Alficii; and fiincy-willed 
Boianlo^—who with lau^ter^ filled 
The i»auRes of the jostled shield. 

And Berm, with a Innd .^retched out 
To 4eek that stonii! And not without 
The wreath he died in, imd the doubt 

He died by, Tasso I hard and lover, 

IVliose vjsicn^ were t(^o tlvn to cover 
Till' fiice ot a ftilse woman over. 

A ud soft' Racine, - iJid grave Corneille— 
orator of rhjiiJi‘% whose wail 
Sf iirce sliook hin purple 1 And Petraicli i«le, 

1\ ho horn his brainlit heart hath thixiwn 
A thoiirtkirh^ hough ts Ixmeatli the sun, 

Kich perfumed with the name of One. 

And Camoeiis, with that losk he had^ 
C^oDipi'Iling India’s Oimius sad 
From the wave Ibion^ the Luskd, 

AVith murmurs of a purple ocean 
Indcaw n in vibrative emotion 
Along the ^ em ! And while oevotion 

Tn his wild eyes fantastic shone ' 

Between the bright cutlt blown, upon 
By airs edestial,—Galderpn) « 
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And bold De —‘wbo breathed quick 

Song after fioxigi till dt^ith’p old trick 
Put pause to life and rhetor ick» 

And Qoethe—with that reaching eye 
Ilia soul reached out froniy far and high, 

And fell from inner entity. 

And Schillei', with heroic front 
Worthy of Plutaroh’s kiss uxHn%-- 
Too larg^ for wreath of modum wontb 

And Chaucer, with his infautiuc 
Fanidiar clasp of things divin^— 

Tliat mark upon hi.i lip is wine 

n 

Here Milton's eyes stiike piercin^-diin ! 

Thu cdia^ies of Mins and btai ^ dhl bwiin 
Like cloudi^ froia thorn, and grant<fl liim 

OoJ for i-ole vision! <' »v ley, there, 

a**tive fancy dei Miaii'e 
Drew straws like ambur—foul to f^ii. 

Drayton and Browne,—with «*nUes th<*y drew 
From outward Nature, 1o I'enow 
Fioiu their owi^ inivaM natiue iiua 

And Marlowe, Wcb»tCr, Fleich«*i, Ben— 
Whos'j Are-hearts sowed our f when 

The world was worthy < »J such men. 

And Bui^s^with pung^'i^ pti^^nings 
Set in his eyes. Deep lyiir springs 
Are of the»fire-niV>ant*s is^iiiig.'*. 

And Shelley, in hia white ideal. 

All Btatao-hlind ; and Keats tho ical 
AdoniSf with the hymeneal 

Frq^h^verxial buds half sunk bt.tween 
His youthful curls, kissed sCy<ai^ht and sheen 
In his Rome-grave, by Venuu t^ueun. 
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And poor, proud Byron,—aad m gmvii 
And salt as life ! forloi^y brave, 

And quivering with the dart he drave. 

Aud vfeionary Coleridge, who 
Did sweep his thoughts as angels do 
Their wings, with cadence up the Blue^ 

Those poets faced (and other more) 

The lighted attar hoomiiig o’er 
The clouds of inconscvdim afid hoar: 

And all their faces, in the lull 
Of natural things, looked VrMndei'fal 
Wilh life and death and deathless nilc * 

•I 

All, still as htonc, and yet intense; 

As if by bpiiit’s vehemence 

That htoue were carved, and not by sense* 

All still and calm as statue stone! 

The life lay coiled unforegone 
I'^p in the awfnl eyes alone, 

And dill g its length out Chiough the air 
Into whatever eyes shonhl dare 
To fixiut them—Awful ihapw^ and fair! 

But whore ^e heart of each should boat, 
There scorned a wound instead of it. 

From whence the* blood dropped to tlieh feet^ 

Drop aftcT drop—chopped hec^^ily, 

A*- century follows century 
Into the deep eternity. ' 

llien said the lady—and her word 
(Jame distant,—as wide waves were stirred 
Between her and the ear that heard;— 

World’s use is cold—world’s lo%e is vain,— 
World’s cruelty is bitter hone $ 

Blit pain is not the fniit of pain. 
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" Hoarken, O poet^ wlioui T led 

From the dark wood ! 1 >i^ dread, 

Now hear this angel iu my fi>tead. 

** His organ’s pedals strike aloi )«4 
These poeW hearts^ which mt i u trong. 
They gave him wi^out counl i>l* wrongs — 

From which foundation he can guide 
trp to Q6d*a feet) from thef>e who died, 

Ati anthem fully gloiifiod ! 

Whereat God's blessing • . . Ib^vrak 
Breathes back this music—folds it back 
A1x>ut the earth in vapoury rack: 

And men walk in it, crying ^ Lo t 
The world is wider, and we know 
The very heavens look brighter so ! 

*^‘The stars walk stat^ier round the e<lge 
O’ the silver spheres, and give in pledge 
Their light for nobUr privilege. 

*“No little flower but joys or,giievet>— 
Full life is ] iHtling in the sheaves ; 

Full spirit p« the forest-leaves * ’ 

*‘So woik*^ tJiis jiniM • on tlic eirtli' 

God AO adiiiits it, sends it feutb, 

To add anothei \\t>i li l<» — 

A new Cl V auon-bloom ihut luiiiiil-^ 

I ho old civotion, and oxpouiii]^ 

PJis Beauiiful ii tunc ful sounds. 

“ Now heaiken I ” Then the Poet gared 
Uiioii the angel glorioufe»-far cd« 

Whose, hand, iiuyesticall v laisecL 

acToss the oigan kovs, 

Lil^e a })a1e moon o’i.i niiuiuiUiiTg seas, 
Witli no touch but 'Wilb iuliuence% 
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Tlien rose and fpU fwitli ewell and swol^ild 
(>t shapelesH jioismb wtuideraif! round 
A concord which at last they found) 

Tliose mratic keyM—tho tono^ were miveil, 
Dim, faint; and thrilled and throbbed betwixt 
1 he inco'npU te and tht imtixcd : 

And theicin mighty tninda nere heard 
III mighty mu mgs inly ntirrtd, 
i^nd «itniggliiig outa drd for a aord. 

FntiJ th'st sii ges hivmg nm 
Tlii^ wa> and that, pavt out as < no 
An Aphiodite of t f>iiie, 

A lldimonv that finding vent, 

ITpuard m giand astinsion went, 

IVinged to a heavenly aig iment— 

Up, npwird Mik a nuni whu «tiips 
Tlie shroud back fioiii his eyes and hps, 

And lisc" m nn'»dy^so » 

A Hannon/ unliine siid ]>)iin 
\\ hich cl« ft fas dying '^won, the rain,— 
Tlirowing tlio d? >p<» off iM^h a '‘liam 

Ot her \^hite s»ing) tho undertone'- 
Of piiplex.* chords, and ^oaitd at otk e, 

And btriick out froM tfie staitv Uir uies 

^riair «evcial silver octa\is as 
It pis ed ti*! Gml • Tho music was 
Of drvriie '»tatmc—Strong iju prfs>» 

And tln/te who heanl it, undc^'Hood 
Something of life m pint and blood— 
Somttlung of n Jiitiire’s fall and good 

And M liile it eonirded, those great mius 
Di I thiiU AS racers the goals, 

And bum xn all their aii*tM}]es, 
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But sLoi tbe lady, aer vaponivbounit, 

Stood calmly in the joy of sound,— 

Like Nature witli the frhowers aronuil. 

' And when it ccoacd, the bloc^rl which foil, 

Again, alone grew audible, 

Tolling the silence as a bell. 

The honan aTif,el lifted high 
His band, and npoke out hovianly— 

“ Ti'iPil poets, heai'ken and reply ! 

rii\ 0 an*' ti*ue answers. If we grant 
That not suffer, is to want 
Tho conscienc*c of the Jubilant,-- 

11 ignorance of anguish is 
B\vt ignoiaiico; and mortals niUs 
Fai prwj>ect', by a level bliss,— 

“ If iis two colours mual be viewe*l 
Xu a sc'^ii imuge, moriils should 
Need g'xxl and evil, to sec B'KkI,— 

If to speak nobly, coinpiohcmU 
To feel [profoundly—if tbe ends 
Of pouei* jjid 'Uffering^ Natuje blends,— 

*^If poets ith tlic tJijKxl must 
W’ithe like the Pythi, n, t6 luaki. jii&t 
Their oracles, and meait tnisl,— 

II every vsiic ^vord that sweeps 
To change tJhe woild, auu^t i>ale thou* lips. 

And Iccivf their own souls in oclijvje— 

“ If to search deep the unhei<-e 

pierce the searcher with the curse,— 
BocgjjsQ that bolt (in man’s reverse), 

**Was bliot to ilie heart the wood, and lies 
Wedged deepest in the best 1—^if eyes 
That look for visions and surprise 
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From luarnluilied angelfs must dounn 
Their lidts first, uiiou sun and inoou, 
rile head asleep upon a stone,^— 

If Onb who did redeem you back, 

By tli<i own lack, from hnal lack, 

I >id consecrate hy touch and track 

44 

“ Those temporal soitowh, till the tatte 
Of brackish wab of tlio waste 
lb salt with tears 1 Ce diopt too fast,— 

"If all the ci-owns of earth mu^^t womi<l 
With piidciag^ of tL** thoina He found,— 

If table-'i si^h- --we 11 sweetest sound,— 

say >e uulo thiM—)‘efui)e 
This ba)‘ttsm in salt water?— c1.<m)hp 
C alm breasts, nmte lijs-, and labour loo-e ? 

¥ 

‘‘Or, oh ye giftedgivei** 1 vc* 

Who yoin libei tl hMiTb to lu**, 

To make the world this haiUio*ay,— 

% 

‘ Are ye resigned timt they be spent 
To such world d lielj ^ 

T be Spirits bent 

Their awful br and said—Content 1** 

Content I it pounded like h. 

Said by a clioir ol iiiouin>^g meii- 
An alUrmation full )il. i 

And patience * —.iv, of gloiying, 

And ailoration,—a (a king 
Might seal an fiath for governing. 

|0 

Then said the angel—and Lis face 
Lightened abroad until the place ^ 

Grew larger for a moment’s space—^ 
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^lio long aides (laHhiiig out m light, 

And nave and trannept, coinmns white, 
And atches crossed, Mng clear to sight, 

Aa if the roof were off, and all ’ 

Stood in the noon-sun,Lo \ I coll 
To other hearts as lilKsrah 

r 

This pedal staikes out in tlie air! 

My instrument hath room to Ijaar 
Still fuller strains and perfecter. 

Herem is room, and dial! bo loom 
While Time lastn, for new hoai*ta to coiiio 
Co^uiuniating while they consume. 

What living man will bring a gift 
Of his own heart, and help to lift 
'fhe tttue ?—The race is to the swift! 

So asked the angeL Straight the while, 

A company r/nne ux> the aisle 

With measured step and sorted smile ; 

Cleaving the inceuse-doudb tlidt rise*, 
Witli winking uiiaccustomcd eyes. 

And love-locks Smelling sweet of s^nco. 

* 4 

One bore hib head above the rest, 

As if the^ vrorld m ere di^^fossei.^— 

Ai^ one did pillow cjaVti on breast^ 

la.*ignid—an as he should faint! 
One shook his curls acrose his paint, 

And moralised oi' worldly taint. 

One, slanting up his fftcc, did wink 
The salt rheum to the eyelid’s brink, 

To think >—0 gods ! or—not to think 1 

\ * 

Some trod out stealthily and slow, 

As if the smqi irould fieill in snow, 
lijhey widk^ to, instead of fra 
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AikI flome witli conscious amblinp: fi^c,' 
.Did shake their bclU right daintily 
Oa hand and foot, for harmony. 

And fbmc composing sudden eighn, 
la attitudes of point-dcvic^ 

Bchcarsed impromptu agonies. 

And when this company drew near 
The spirits crowned, it might appear 
Submitted to a ghastly f<iar. 

As a sane e^'e in master-passion 
Constrains a maniac to the fashion 
Of ludeoub maniac imitation 

In thft least geste—the dropping low 
O* the lid—^the wriiihling of the brow,— 
Exaggerate with iridok and mow,— 

So, Tiif^ -itered was that company 
By the cro^ntied vision ut^'erly, 

Swayed to a maniac m(x^kery. 

One dulled his eyeballs, as tliey aclic<l 
With Homer^s foreliead—though he lackeil 
An of any I And one racked 

His lower lip with restless tooth,— 

As Pindkr's rvashing words forsooth 
Were pent belli .id it. One, hi^ smooth 

l^ink cheeks, did rumple psLSstonate, 
f Jke A'jschylus—and .,tried to prate 
On trolling tongue, cV fate and fate ! 

One set her eyes like Sappho’s—or 
Any light woman’s i one forbore 
Like Dante, or any man as 

• 

In mirth, jU> let a smile undo ^ 

His hard shut lips, Ajid on^ that drew 
Sour humours from liia motTiev, blew 
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Btuikcn clieeks out to the e^ize 
Of mobt unuaiuzal jollitieA, 

Because Auacccoii looked j^rt-vise. 

So Tnth the rest—It ivoB a 

For great ivorld-laugliter, as it might 

For great world-wzaih, uith equal right! 

• 

Out came a sjieaker from that crowd. 

To speak for all—In sleek an^-i proud 
Exordial x>erlodfs'while he bowerl 

Uis knee bc^fore tht* angeL—Tims, 

O angel, who hast called for ua. 

We bimg tliee aer^^’ice einuloua,— 

Fit service from euffii'ient soul— 
Haud-aervloe, to receive world’s dole— 
Lip-service, in worlds ear to roll 

Adjusted con«^ords -^ft enow 
To hear the cups ]}a>«>uig, thiough, 
And not too gi'ave to the show. 

** Thou, coitel, svlieu thou a<«k«^8t moie, 

O sapient angel, leanest o’er 

The winduw-«Tl of metaphor. 

* 

“ To give*our hearts up I lie !—^Tliat rage 
Biirhari^ antedates the ! 

Itys not done on any $agc. 

** Because your scc' Id or gh^cman went 
With seven or niue-htiinged instrniiieni 
Upon his nacL—^nobl outs be boiil ^ 

A 

« We are not pdgrime bv your le«i\e, 

No, nor yet marfyrs ! if wo grieve, 

It IS to Vliyme to • . • summer eve. 

Mk « 

* Ahd'^if we labour, it shall be 
As suiteth best with our degree, 
hi afier-diimer reveiie.’^ 
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Mote yet that speaker wotiUl bd\c 
r<>i between hie amilee fi|{r-fed» 
fu 4 ch aepaarate phiaee till ibiislied; 

But a£ tlio fbreheade of those bom 
And dead true poete fladlied with scorn 
Bistwixt the ba> leaves round them worn* 

Ay, jetted each bravo that iheyt 
The new-come, fahra&k and paled away, 
Like leaden ashes when the day 

(^trikes on the hearth ! A spirit blast, 

A pieseiice kn«>wn by power, at 1 ist 
Took them up uintelji —they l^d jiassed! 

And ks, our pilgrim >poet, saw 
Only their places, iu deep awe,— 

What time the angcVs smile did diaw 

ITi*« gazing upward. Smiling on, 

The angel in the apgel hhone, 

Ee^ caling glory in beuison. 

Till, ripened in tlie li(^t which shut 

The poet in, his F^pirit mute 

Diopped sudden, a a perfect fruit. 

# 

lie fell before the angeFs feet, 

Saying— < If r.hat is true is sweet, 

In •miethmg 1 1 lay compass it. 

For, where my woi thiness is ^loor, 

My will stands laichly at the door, 

To pay idkort comings. bvermOrc. 

** Accept me fherefoic—Not fmr price, 

And not for pride, my sMsiifice 
lb tendered! for my sonl is nice. 

And will beat down those dusty seeds 
Of bearded c«)rn, if she succeeds 
In soaring while the covey feeds. 
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* 

^ 1 fioa]>—I am diuwn up like the lark 
To ite white eloud! So high my luark^ 
Albeit my wizig is small and dark t 

** X ask no wage4—seek no fame i 
Sew me| for i&roud round face and name, 
Grxi's banner of the oriflaimue. 

T only would have leave to l^^e 
(In tears and hlo 9 d, if so Be choose. 

Mine inward music out to use. 

^ I only would be spent—^in pain 
And lo68» perchance—but not in vain, 
Fpon the sweetness of that strain,— 

"Only project, beyond the hound 
Of mine own life, so lost and found, 
hly vtdee, and live on in its sound,— 

" Only embrace and be embraced 
By tieiy ends^-whend'y to waate, 

And light GUkIV ^itme with my paH ! ” 

The angel’s smile grew more divine— 

The mortal speaking—^ay, its &hiuc 
Swelled jEuller, like a choir-note line, 

t 

Till the broad gloriole, round his brow, 

Hid vil rate with the ligut Ixdow ; 

B**l what he said I ilo not know. ^ 

Kor kmyw I if the man who prayed, 

Bose up accepted, unforbade, 

From the diurch floor where he was hdd,— 

Kdr if a listeumg life did nui 
Through the king-poets, glossing down 
Their eyes capacious of renown. 

Mj^ soul, which <^w these things, was blind 
By what it looked on! I can find 
certain count of things behind. 
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t 

I sviw alone, diin white and grand 
As in a dream, the angel's liand 
Stretched forth in gesture of command, 

Stiaigiit through the haze—And so, as oxst^ 
A btraio, more nohle than the hrst, 

Mused in the organ, and outbui'st 

With giant march froYn floor In roof, 

Ifosc the full notes; now parted oft* 

III pauses massively ahwif, 

Like measured thundeis; now rejoinctl 
In concords of mynteiious kind, 

Which won together sense and mincJ I 

Now flashing sharp «>n sharp along, 
Exultant, in a mounting throii/,— 

Now dying off into a song 

Fed upon ininois,—slany hounds 
Moved on free pac*i<l, in bMvc'* rounds, 
Enlarging liberty w'lh bound-. 

And every rbythni that secincHl to dose, 
Hurtived in conilueut underflows, 
Symphonious with the ’next tliat rose: 

Thus the whole stxain being multiplied 
And grcftvenet t, — w ith its glotifled 
Willallot ahr'iil from side to hide.— 

Wavcil huckw'ards (as a tvird tiirght wiuc 
A Br dreii wist, and with as bi^vo 
Wild lotring) arch ai d arrliitiavo, 

Ai.-le, transept, «.<dainn, marble wall,— 

Til on swolliug outwarri, piodigal 
Of aspintion beyond ihrall, 

Soared,— and drew up with it the ^diohs 
Of tliis said vision—as a soul 
Ih raised by a thought! and as a toll 
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(}I briffhi (IbVK’Cs is uTiiolUd 
Still iq>ward, \i itb a pH4ln.il — 

So the Mhion maiitfoldf 

Angiil and m jj.m, and the »x?und 
Of '*pirit , ^oLt.nmiAi\l and iTO^vncd, - - 
While the freed clund.^ of incense w^and 

A^ceiidujg, fidhnvin^ iii their tracks 
And gliTiniicring f.antly, bke lae lotk 
O* the va her own lij^ht cn&t Uw'k, 

And .i-> that <u^lenm Pieam w'lthd^‘w, 

The la<1y’8 kiss did fait unevi* 

Cold i«i the poei’M hrow as dew. 

And that same kiss whi< h honnrl hini tlr*^t 
Beyond the seiUit'S now rc'versed 
Itb own Liw, an I nio^t subtly pierced 

Ilia spillt with the Hense of thin;;s 
Sen*-ual n7id picsent. Vauierhings 
Of gloiy, with ^ 0^1 la ’witig»« 

StiU'*k him and pas.'^cd ; the lice 

]>i«l melt bock in the chry^sopms 
Of the orient mi;ruing sky the* wi^ 

Vet clear of lark, -and ih ‘if aiul 
Slii^ moh« d as a ^ta^ migl * ***> 

Still -.oilin^, as she n*cVi*d -si^ : 

Siiul.iitr - > ^-hjw, he -teeined to ‘ 

Her^uiih tin lost tiling, gloiiuusl^s 
Beyond her—far a 4 memory! 

ITieti h« HK)kcd round I lie was alone- - 

ile lay Kfoie the L'vaking sun, 

As Ja< uh at the Betli* 1 stone. 

» 

Anddhou,Jit e entanide^l skein hi'iiig wound, 
Ile know tlu wo'^rland of hi8 -woiaid. 

And the pale piuds that -sLaivd tlie ground. — 

A 
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The for wood-pnen, like offing shipo— 

The fourth pool’s yew anear him drips—' 
WdrhVtf cruelty attaints his lips} 

And ««till he tastes it—hitter still— 

Through all that gloiious possible 
He h^l the ai^t of present ill I 

Yet rising calmly i^p a*id slowly, 

With snch a rheev a % scom'iih folly, 

And i«iild didightsome melancholy, 

He journeyed honiewanl through the wood, 
And pmyed along the solitude, 

Bet^ixt the pines.—“ O (Jod, my (•od ! ’* 

The gtihh'ii luoiiung’' open flowings 

Ihd sway the 11*008 to xuurinut\pis luiwiiig-*,— 

In metrio chant of blessinl piKms. 

And pa‘'sing hoticwanl Lhr<*ugh the woo(l, 
Ho along the .«>litudf\ - 

“ Thou, Pt>et-Uod, art great and good I 

** A ml though we iniu t have, and have had 
Right reason to he ooi*tlil3' sad, - 
Tnor, Puct-ltod, art great and glad.’* 


COlfCLUSlOS. 

Life treads on life, and heart on hoarl— 
Wc press tuo close in church and mart, 
To keep a dream or grave apart. 

\ «• 

And I was ’ware of walking dawm 
That sa&ie g)*een forest where had gone 
The p(jet-ptlgiim. One by one 



A VISION OF POI rs. 


IHraced his footstep*)! Fioni tho t ast 
A red and tender radian^o ptO'-«ed 
Tbi’ough the near trees^ until I gue'» ed 

The suu liehind ehotic fuU and rcunil; 
While tip the leafinebti proiound 
A wind scarce old enfmt'h for Muaid 

Stood ready to l»lo\\ on i.k* when 
I tumeil that v^ay , and now aAd then 
The biid<i ^ang and brake off again 

To <^hake then pindl^ feathers diy 
t)f dew which blidcUi dioppingly 
Fioni th^ leaf-edges, and apply 

Back to Ihcir oong. *TwKt di'w and binl 
So bw« i'* a Mileiice nijui'tt*red, 

Cloil «•» m*»tl to n««p it for a word, 

Wi uioiiiirg bcnils did leap and run 
In all thing'- tlu* lea«»i had \toii 
A jovuus iji^ight of Bun. 

And no one looking round the wood 
Could hi Ip oonfeasing, as he stood, 

TTiii Poet-</off ii glad and good / 

But h.i£k * ft distant 8<»uiid that grows * 

A heav mg, suiking of th* Iwm ;lis — 

A ni'-lling murmur, no* tjf tb >se ! 

A hr*'**^^ no 'Pj which is not breeze ! 

And white-ciad cluldien by degrees 
Steal out h* troops among the trees ; 

Fair little childiH^n, inomitig-bright^ 

With Oices graven yet soft to fright,- ** 
Ei^roBBi*^e of restrained delight. 

Soms pluckcnl the palm-boughs within reach, 
Anil otliei •> leapt up high to catch 
The up|>er boughs^ oufl shake from each 
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A rain of dew, till| wetted so, 

Tlie child who held the branch let 
And it fiwang badcward with a flow 

Of fa» ter diij^ings. Then 1 knew 
The childien laughed—but the laugh flew 
From its own churup, as do 

A frigjhiened song-bird; and a rhild 
Who seemed the cbie^'eaid very mildi 
*'Hiuh! keep this liioming undefiled.*’ 

TIis eyes rebuked them from calm spheres; 

Elis soul upon his brow appears 
In wailing for moie holy years. 

T called the child to me, and said, 

“ Wh It tu e j our palms ifor f To l)e spread,” 
He answered, “ on a poet dead 

** The poet died la^t month; and now 
The TV orld, which had lK*en somewhat slow 
Ill honourin'* his' livint** brow, 

* ConuiirUHls the palms—They must be strown 
On his m w maible veiy •<oon. 

In a pwx essiou of the town.” 

1 sighed and said, Did he loiesee 
Any such honour ? ’* “ Verily 
I cannot tell you, ’ answered no. 

** But tiih I know,—I fain would lay ^ 

Mine own head down, anotlier day, 

As he did,—with the fame away. 

I® 

** A lily, a frieufl’s hand had plucke<h 
Lay by his death-bed, which he looked 
As deep down as a bee had sucked; 

Then, turning to the lattice, ^led 
O’er hilband river, and upraised 
Qis eyes illummed and amtixed 
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'• With the worhVs beauty, ap to God, 
Ke-oJfering on lus ui*) broaid, 

Tlie images of things be stowed 

“ By the «hief Poet>—‘ Go»i I * hn ciied, 

* lie praiMMl for ougnisb, uhich has tii^ ; 

For beauty, which has satisfied :— 

««FoiT this wt»ild*« presence, half within 
And half withbut tnc—sound and scene— 
This sense of Beihg and Having been. 

* I thank Thco that my soul Latli jonm 
For Thy grand world I Both guests may * on 
Beauty, to soul—Body, to tomb 1 

‘‘ ‘ I am content to be weak,— 

P it »>trengtli into the Wfiids I «poak. 

And 1 am strong in what 1 seek. 

* 1 am content to be so bare 
Defcua the archers t everywheie 

My wounds being stioked by hea^^.nJ^’ sir 

*• *' T laid my soul befot^ Th v fei t, 

That lini«^3 of fau* and -w«et 
Should walk to other men it. 

am content to t» ii tin s<^ep 
t>f each pure image I —U » thv o kee]i 
To jLiandragore, who i o * e to sleep 

am ontent to fonth lh( hunk 
Of the other goblet, and I think 
My bitter drunk a wholev»nie dimh 

Because my |Hntiou was 
'l^olesoine and bitU*i—TJxai ul kind, 

4iid 1 am blcssc d in niy mind 

* <>ilted for gndng, I i* cet. > 

The maythom, and iti bieni Ontgn*' ! 

1 grieve not that 1 did giieve. 

N 


*9i 
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‘ in my large joy of eiglit a&cl tomh 
Beyond vliat others count for such, * 

I am content to suffer much. 

‘ I 18 all rhe mourner saith,— 
Knowledge by suffering eiitereih ; 

And Life is perfected by l)eath ! * ” 

The eliiid spake Holly. Strange to hear, 
llis infantine soft accents clear, 

Cliargcd with high meaningfi, did eppear, 

And fair to see, his form and face,— 
Winged out with whiteness and pure grate 
Fi om the green darkness of the plac*^. 

Bchin I ins head a palm-tree grew: 

.ill oneni beam, which picrceil it thiough, 
TIans^elfcely on his f</rehead dre«* 

The HgU'e ol a palm-bianch brown, 

Traced on lU brightness, up and down 
In fine lair lines,—a shadow-crown 

Guido might paint his angels so - 
A litlK angel, taught to go, 

Wijh hol> wolds to ^tlU)to below. 

Such mnoopuce of a< tiou \ ot 

Sjgnilicai.ee oi object met 

In his whole beaimg btrong and sweeU 

And all the childi*cu, the wheV band, 

Did round m rosv reveience stand, 

Each with a pabu-bough iirhifa liand. 

** And so he died,^' I urlubpei ed; —“ Nay, 

Not 90/* the (hildish voice did say— 

" That poet turned him, firsts co pray 

^ • 

In silence ; and God heard the rest, 
Twixt the sun’s fixitsleps down the west. 
Then lie calh d one who loved him best, 
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Yeai he called eoftlj tliroiigh the room 
(itis Toico was weak yet tender) - * Conif*,* 

He ^come necirer I Let the bloom 

‘Of life ^low over, imdonied, 

Thi«» bndpe of Death, whlih is not wide* 

I stiiiU be soon at the nfber ®ide. 

** ‘ i ome, kiss me I ' So the one in imtli 
Wild If^ved him he^t—m love, not ruth, 
Bowed ilown jud kiss* d him mouth to mouth* 

“ Amf, in tlittt ki'>s of ive, wys won 
Jjifc’s manumission ! All was done— 

The inoutli that ki&'ood 1 ist^ kib!*ed ahmc f 

“But in the former, < oiii’U' nt kics, 

The ww sealeil, T think, hv Hi s 
To w^»* *s of tratli and upiightnc 

Ihr child's owe trembled- hi lip- diook, 

Tjike a lose h.,iiLi>^ »Ar a 

WTiich A^brates, though it is not tnu k. 

“And who, I a tut, fi little 

Yci < u» f»d, “ \vrH thi** th it lo^< d 

And kiss* *1 him 1 > t, it bih*'«d i" 

“ r,” so^tlv 'Sul tin cliil I, mil 
“ /,' Stvid louder, c.n» o a„ *iu 

“if/- j m, —my rank ai ong iui*n 

“And now llu^t men exaU hi - iiMue, 
r co.oe to gather palmo with th4*m, 

That holy Love may hallow Taiite* 

“He did Tint die alone ; iwu ‘•honid 
Hirt lueniory live so, ’iiud tin t ludo 
Wbtld-praisers —a worse M>hliid*\ 

“Me, e \oice calleth t»» that tomb 
Where these axe strewing hniuf h and bloonb 
conif inwrer ^ -and f come. 
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Glory to God! reramed he,— 

And hib eyes smiled for victory 
O'er their own tears, which I could see 

Fallen on the palm, down chedc and chixk-^ 
^*That poet now hath entered in 
The place of rest which is not sin. 

** And while he rest^, his rongs, in troops, 
Walk up and down our earthly slopes, 
Companioned by di\ iner Hopee.” 

** But I murmuied,—to engage 
The «hild’a speech iarlher—“hast an age 
Too tender for this orphe^nage*** 

Glory God—to Go«l! ** he saith— 

“RxrowLEnop by hrn*nHti7Q rvTKRETH; 
And Lifk la rfinz'ECTisD by DK.xrii ! ** 
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IRbsme of tbe S)ttcbeod Aas. 

In the bcliiy, one b> one^ went the rinQers firom the sun,— 

« Tolislowlif! 

An^ the oldest nngei^ said, ^ Oar» is music for the Dpad» 
Wheji the rebeck) arc all dont/' 

Six abeiles i* the kirkyaid giow, on tlie noitiidde lu i w,— 

^ ToUslovlyf 

And the shadows of their tops, lock across the litth slope 
Of tlie grassy giavcs beio^\. 

On the south bi >4uid the west, u small river runs in h ibto,— 

ToU slowly I 

And between the river llwvving, and the fair gmu Iztes a 
glowing, 

Do the dead he at their re^t 

On tliC east I sate that thiy, up agai ist a willow gi(> : - 

m slody ! 

Through the ram ot willow-bran* hes, I coaid see the lowhill- 
langes, 

And the r>vei on its way. 

'Dhere I sate Umsath the Uee, and the bell tolled solemnly,— 

* * Toll hlowly f 

Whi]^ the treej/ and nvors’ voices flowed between the 
solemn noiso^, — ^ 

< Vet death bcemed more loud to mo. 

There I read tins lucient rh>me, while the hell aid all the 
• time 

^ *« ToU slowly I 

And the solmn knell fell in with tlie lade of life and sin, 

* Like a rhythmic &te sublime. 
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THE RH7ME, 

Bi n<l Jic iari^ 1 (1 on the hill? of Linieged— 

Toll sloviiy f 

And three liundi d vcars had stood, mute adown each hoaiy 

wo(m1, 

Lihc a ijll hesit, having prayed. 

And the litilt biid^ oiig (ibt, and the li,tle birds BangMrcbt^— 

Toll .lowly I 

And but little thought was theirs, of the silent antique years, 
In the building of their nest 

Dtjwii Uio san dropt, bif e and led, on the towers of Lintoged,—- 

7(D'i slowly ! 

Jjance ard speaih»^ad on the height, buotlin/ strange in fiery 
light, 

While tho castle stood in shade. 

There, the ca4V Htoo<l up blai^k, with the red sun at its 
back,— 

Toll slowly / 

Like a sullen smouldonng pyie, with a top that flickers fire. 
When tlie win^l is jn its track. 

Anil five hundred archers tall did besiege the caHle wall,— 

ToU slowiy ! 

And the castle, seethed in Vlood, forirte^n and nights 
^lad stood, 

And to-nigli4 anears its fall 

Yet thereunto, blind to doom, three months Rince, g bride did 
come,— 

Tdl dovdif f 

One who proudly trod the floors^ and softlv uhispered in the 
doors, 

** May good angels bless onr home * 
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CKhi a btide if queenly eyet», with a front of constancies,— 

ToU sUndy! 

Ob, a btide of cordial moutb,«-where the untired smile of 
, youth 

*Did light outward its own siqbs* 

’Twas a Duke’s frir orpbau-gitl, and her uncle’s ward, the 
Earl ^ 

ToUMowly! 

Who betrothed her twelve years old, for the soke of dowiy 
gold, 

To his son Lord Leigh, the churl. 

But what time she had made good all her years ot woman¬ 
hood,— 

7 oil tltmly / 

Unto both thos^ lords of Leigh, spake she out right sovian]}', 
My will runneth as my blood.” 

« And while this same blood makes red tbis same right hand’s 
veius,” she said,— 

toU dowly! 

«”ri8 my will, as lady free, not to wed a lord of Leigh, 

But Sir Guy of linteged.*’ 

The old Earl he smiled smooth, then ^e sighed for wiliul 
youth,— 

« j ToU bltnol^! 

"Good my niece, th'^t hand withal, looketli somewhat soft and 

ihxr BO large a will, in sooth.” 

She, too, smiled by that same sign,—but her smile was cold 
* and fine,— 

^ ToUdoudy/ 

"Little hand clasps muckle gold; or it were not worth tho 
hold 

*’ Of thy son, good uncle mine t** 

4k 
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Then the yonng lord his breath, and surare thickly hi 
hiM Uetli,— 

Toll dowly / 

He would wed his bctiotlied, au she loved him an she 
loathed, 

Let thf lib* < onie or the death.” 

Up «he rose with moiuIuI eves, as her fatlier’s rhild might 
lise,— 

Foil d wly! 

“Tliy houn‘V« bh^xl, Lord of Leigh, tai«istliy knhjhUy 
lieeV’ qiioth slie, 

" Though lie moans 7) »t who e he lies. 

But A voiaan*6 vill cVcn haim tlie hall or on the s\vai\l ’ ** — 

ToU dowly I 

'■* By- tn I my lords, whuh made me, orphaned ^1 and 
cLv\i.j»d lady, 

I dfny you wife and ward.” 

Unto euwh she bowed ht<r head, and swept past with lofty 
ti«. id,— 

ToV dowly ! 

Ere the nitdmplit hell hod o d*>C(h io the chapel had the priest 

Blc-scd lit r, lusde of |j‘r<-r^ed 

Fast and fen the bridal tiain. a'jng the night-storm rode 
amain: ~ 

Toll dot hf / 

tVild the steeds uf lord and rtrf, btnuh U in hoofs oat on the 
tur^ 

I’' the pauses of the \ am 

Fast and £iin, the kinsmen’s train, along the storm pursued 
amain— 

Toll do^dj! 

Steed on steed-track, dashing oil - thickmdng doubbng^ hoof 
on hoof, 

In the pauses of the rain. 



RHYME OR THE DUCHESS MAY. 


203 

And the Lildegroom led tli« ou liifl red^roan eteed of 
might,— 

Toll slowly / 

And the bride la^ on hia arm, still, as If bhe feared no hamt, 

* Sinilmg out into the night. 

“Dost thou fear?'* he •-lid at la^t.—**XavI” die anbwered 
him in ha^te,— 

**Not pudi death as wc could liiid—only life with ewt behind— 
Bidu oil fast ns iw— ride fobt ’ ” 


Up the mountain wheeled the steed—guth to gioui d, nni 
fUlocbi bpiead,— 

Toll tkwlu f 

Headlong Itounds, and locung ilaiihs,—down ht staggered-* 
down the '■ankc, 

To the towel's of Linteged. 

High and low the s.^rfs looM out red the daiul^eaus to» < <: 
about,— 

Toll slowly / 

In the coiutyard lObe the ay—‘*I-ive tho Diuhess ard Sii 
Guy I ** 

But «»he neier heard them shout. 

On the steed she dropt her cheek, Kissed his utane and kibsed 
his neck,— 

Toll slowly! 

** I had happier died hy ihie, than lit eel on a L uly Leigo,” 
Were the words ^hich she did speak. 

But a three montW joyaunoe lay \wixt that niument an^ 
to-day,— 

T(Al sfowly / 

When fite hundred archer r tsU, stand beside the castle wall, 
To recapture Dudiess Ma}. 
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And tltc ia«tk fitandfth blacki with the red son at iie hack,—> 

Toll slowUi / 

And i< itnight*6 siege i dons—and, except the T>uche88, none 
C in mi<Hlouht the coming wrack* 

Then t 1 c (aptain, yoi 114 Lord Leigh, with his eye so grey of 
hlu,- 

TjU thnly f 

And thin lips, that scarcely she<dhe the cold white gnashing 
uf his teeth, 

Gnashed m smiling, absentlv,— 

( ue'l aloud—So gres the dii>, bridegroom £ui of Duchess 
May 

ToU dmofy / 

^ 7 00k thy last upon tliat sun If thou seest to-morroVs one, 
’Tinll be thriAigh a foot of day* 

“ 11 a, far bride * Dost hear no sound, save that moaning of 
tht M>ind?”— 

Tfill dowly ! 

** Tliou and I have parted irotlt,—yet I keep my vengeance* 
oath, 

And the other may come lovnd. 

“lla* Ihv wdl 1** bciv to dare, and thy new love jiast 
<ompipe,'- 

7 tU sloufly f 

ypl tlune old Iok' s faidchKiW brave is as <ttiong a thing to 
have, 

A tlie w ill of Lulv fair, 

^*reck on blind!v, netted dove'—if a wife's name thee 
]h hoy*»,”— 

ToUiUuAyf 

* Thou shalt wear the same to-morrow, ere the grave has hid 
the sorrow ' ^ 

Ot thy last ill-mated love. 
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**0’er hi8 lixM and oleni mouth, thou and X will call Kick 
troth,’'— 

Tijll Blowly I 

shali altar be and priest,* and he will not cry at least 
* I fbtbid you—I am loth! * 

I will wring tliy Ungers pale, in the gauntlet of my mail,''— 

* Toll slowly / 

* LitUe hand and mnckU gold' close slioU lie within my 
hold, 

As the sword did to prevaiL" 

0 the little binU sang owt, and the little biids «ang wost — 

Toll slotclif! 

If 

0 and laughed tlie Duehosb Ma>, and her soul did put an*a/ 
All his bocu ting, for a jest. 

£n h«'>r chamber diJ she sit, laughing low to think of it, 

Trll tlo^dy I 

‘\Tower i** stron^r and will is free—thou canst_boast, n\v Lfud 
of Ijeigh,— 

» But thou boaster! lii tie wit.” 

In her ifre-ghus ga 'i‘d sh^ find she Mu&hed right womanly,— 

2 oil slowly! 

She blushed half from her diKlanj—^lulf, her beamy was so 
plain, 

—Oath lor oatli, my lord of Leigh ’ ’* 

<1 

Straight *^hc ^'kllcd Iter maidens in—“ Sinee ye gave me bUuiHt 
berem,*'— 

Toll dmly t 

'^'Hiata bridal such as mine, oluuld hiekgaufle> to make it 
fin^ 

* Oome and shrive me frrtiu thnt sin. 

^It Is three luoiiths gone to*day, sim'O I gave mine hand 
away*”— 


T..77 t 
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gold amcl bring tbo gem, we will kee^ bride-sialQ' 
in them, 

While we keep the foe at bay. 

■ V 

On yonr arms I loose mine haircomb it smooUi and crown 
it fair,**— 

ToU ilmhj / 

I would lo(»k in pni^plo-pall, from tliu- Ufttice down thf w'all, 
And tlirvn\ scon* to one tliaVe tlioro! ” 


0 the litiJe birda ymg eju-t, and the little birds «ang 

mi 9loH'hi I 

t)n the tower the castle's lord leant in silent e on his swoid, 
With an anjpiish in his breast 


With a r-pirit-ladeji weight, did lie lean duwu passionate,^ 

Toll dowlv t 

Tliey have alincst .sapped tlic wall,—they will enter there¬ 
withal, 

With no kjio»’kiiig ^it Ote gate. 


Tlieu the sword he leant npe^n, shivered—snapped upon the 
stone,— 

Toll dowly ! 

Sword,” he thought, wii.h inward laugh, ** ill thou servest 
for a staiF, . . 

When thy nobler use. is done! 

4 

“ Sword, thy nobler use is done 1—tower is lost, and shame 
begun: 

ToUilowhjt ’ 

'•If we met them in the breach, hilt to hilt or'speech to 
speech,' 

We should die there, ^h for one. 


wc met them at the wall, we should sin^yy yalxdy 
fall,’'- • „ 

ToU * 

‘*But if / die here aloue,—then I die, wh% am buten^ 

And die nobly for ill em all ^ 
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** bVe true friends lie for my lu t\w ixxa^t <aid m the 
brake,”-— 

Toll 6huhj ' 

** Thirteen wanioi^ lie at ic* t a lilirk wound in 

Wast, 

And none of tin c wiU wake. 

* And no moie of tliib shall l>e * —hui L M )Oil weii«;lis too 
heavily,*'— 

TofI. ’.> ' 

**And 1 could not alocp iii jiuv* wit'i the iaithfnl and the 
biave 

Heaped oroui <1 aiid over n e. 

“Since young ('lar' i mother hith, in Rilph a 

plighted 

Toll chh hj : 

SSince my pale yr’^nj; si'-tei'-. cheek idu<*h like lose when 
Bonalii bpeak«, 

Tliough never a vord •ji l auh— 

“ Tliese shall never die foi i^e-- Lfe-hlowl fd^ tiK» heavily,' — 

Toil slo^ibj f 

“And if Jdie here apait, -f'er n \ d< id u*d fl(»nl heart 

They tJiail im «« out Kife 1 1 Um 

“Wien the foo hadi hea«l it woo D^ath hohU Ony of 
Lint^jed,' ’— 

• Toll ihvb'if 

“Tliat mw corse n.iv peace shall biing, and a blessed, 
Messed thing, 

Shall tJie btone he rt d hea>i 

“Then my fiiendb sliall pass out fiee,end fhall hear my 
juemoiy,' — 

^ lloll dmly I 

“Then my foes shall sleek their pn«ie, soothing tair my 
endowed hnde^ ^ 

Whose sole ttf n love of me. 
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** \VitL their woi Je all smooth and sweety they arill tcoat her 
and entreat:'’ 

ToU dowly t 

''And their puiple pall will Gpread underneath her faintittg 
heady 

While her tean» drop over ih 

" She will weep her womans teats, she will pray her woman's 
prayers,”— 

ToU dowly ! 

" But her heart is young in pain, and her hopes will spring 
again 

By the suntime of her >cars. 

“Ah, May—ah, sweetest gnef t—once I vowed thee my 

lielief,— 

Toll doiflly! . ‘ 

“That thy name e^rc^sed thy '•weetness,—^May of poets, in 
completeness! 

Now my May-day psemeth brief ” 

All tlie^ silent thougktb did swim o'ot his eyes grown strange 
and dim,— 

ToU iloitty ! 

Till his true men in the place, wished tl ey stood there to 
hmo 

With the f<je insteaa of him 

* 

“ One last oath, iiiy friends, that wear i^thful hearts to do 
and dare ! ”— 

ToU iUnoly / 

''Tower must fall, and bride be lost!—swear me semce 
worth the cost,” 

—Bdd they stood around to swpar, 

“Each man clasp my hand, and swear, by the deed we fhiled 
in iheie,”— 

Tdldotdyf 
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"Not for Tot^oance, not for r^ht, will 70 Miike onr w tA> 
ni^t! 

Fkle tliey otood atonod -to sivroar. 


One laet Loon, young Balph and Clare ! laithfiil hearts to do 
azul dare! **— 

Tdl dowly I 

Brin^ that f»tecd up fiom his stidl, wliu Ii kis^x d 1>etVt^• 
ypu all,— / 

lluide him up the turret-stair. 

diall homobb him aright, and lead iipwanl to this 

height I ”— 

^ Tdl slmltj / 

Once ill lu'*e and t^n't. in war, hath lie hotne me slron{r and 
fur,— 

He sh^l beoi* mo far to-night.” 

Then his men to and t.o, when they heard him bpeak- 

ing BO,— » 

Tofl sJiytt (y ! 

•-“'Las! the nohlc hear,'* tlicy tlioujhr^he m •'ooth is 
grief dibtraught.— 

"Would, we blood here with the fiiC I" 

But a fire dashed from his eye, *twi\t their ih< uuld nnd their 
reply,- - 

^ » ToU 8loicl,J * 

“Have ye so pmch time to waste ?' Wa wdio ride here^ must 
ride tb't, * • 

• Art w^e wish qjiir foeh to Ih /* 

f 

T&y have fetched the steed with laie, in the Iiarness he did 
W6ur 

^ * Tell slowly / 

Past the eoui^^tfud thrdugh the dotaw, aaoss the rushes of 
the floors; 

• But they {^sid him up Uie stair. 
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Then fiom oaf: her hower-chamb^re, did the Duchess May 
repair,— 

Toll dmly! 

"Tell me now what is your need,** said the lady, "of this 
steed, ^ 

That ye goad him up the stair If ^ 

Calm she stood ! uubodkined Uu'oug^i, fell her dark hair to 
her shot,— 

Toll f^oivly ! 

And the smile upon her face, ere she left the tiring-gjlass, 

Had not f tme enough to go. 

" (let thee hack, sweet Duclie'fti May! hope is gone like 
j’esterday,* — 

Toll slowly I 

" One h(df-hour completes the breach; and thy lord grows 
w ild of speech*— 

Get thee in, sweet lady, and pray* 

f 

" In the east tower, highU of all,—loud he criew for steed 
from staH,”— 

Toll dovfly! 

"*He would ride u far,* quotli he, Sw for lo\e and victory. 
Though he rides the castle-walL* 

"And we fetch the teed from stall, up where never a hoof 
did fall.**— 

2 oU dovfly / 

** Wifely 2 )iayer meet j deathly need! may'the sweet Heavens 
lieiir thee plead, 

If lie rides the castle-wall*' 

• • I* 

l^w siie di*opt her heed, and lower, till her hair colled on the 
Qwr,— 

ToU dowly t 

And tear after tear yqn heard, &11 distinct as any word 
Which you might he listening fv . 
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Uiee tn, ilioa soft ladib!--here is never i I'lice foi 
thee!*— 

Toll slowly I 

^ Braid thine ludr and clasp thj gonik, that thy beauty in 
" its moan 

May find grace wiili Leigh of Leigh.*’ 

She stood up in bitkr casci ^nh a pale y^.* sfoady fiice,— 

* Toll shwhj! 

Like a statue tlmuderstruck^ wLi< h, though quivering, seems 
to look 

Eight against tlie thuiidcr-place. 

And her forit li<xl in, with pride, her owu t;x^ i* the stone 
beside,— 

Toll dowly I 

** Go to^ ftithfvl friends, go tf>! -ifudge no xoore what ladies 

«lOi- 

No, nor how their lords may ride * ^ 

^Then the good steed’s rein shi^ tiv)k, ami hi« neck did kus 
and stioke 

Toll slowly I 

Soft he neighed to answer her; and then followed up the 
stair, k* 

, For the love of her sweet hxxk. 

Oh, and steeply, dceeply wound up :.he nanow stair around,— 

Toll slowly I 

Ob, imd closely, dosely speeding, step by step beside her 
treading^ 

« Did he fi)llow, meek ao hound. 

On* the east tourer, hit^’st of all,—there, where never a hoof 
* didfidL- 

' ToU slowly! 

Oat they swept, a ^ ision steady,—nobler steed and lovdy lady, 
' Oalm as if in bower or stall! 


f 
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IMm slie loielt at her lord’s kiiee, and shtf loolOBd up 

m Oawl^ I 

Vnd lie ki68<*d her twice and thrice, for tliat lobk wilhin her 
ejeev 

Which h«^ could not bear to sec. 

Qiiolh he, Get thee from this sliil^-Huad the ipweet saints 
bless thy life T*— f *• 

Tell ! 

** 1II this hour, I stand in need of my noble red-roan steed— 
But not of uiy noble wife.” 

<jiOth site, **Jdeekly liave I done all thy biddings tinder 

' Min;”— 

Tell Howly! 

' But by all my womanlicod,—which ‘is proved so^ true and 
good, 

1 will novel do ibis one. 

*• Now by womanhood’s degree, and by wifehood’s verity,'’ - 

Tell «/ote/v / 

*■ In thi-^ hour if Lbou liast n»*o«l of thy noble red-roan stco*!, 
Thou hut al-o need ot tiiu. 


“ By this golden ring ye see on thh lifted liand pardi^,”— 

- Toll do Illy / 

‘ It' U'i* hour, on cat^tle-wn^ll, can be i^oom fo. steed from stall, 
Shall be also room for 


So tlit‘ sweet wints with me be ” (did «he utter solcnmly)*— 

Toll dotely! 

** If a nun, tbU eventide, ou this cabtle-waU will liJe, 

He slioU ride the same with 


he spinug up in the selleiand he laughed 

wdl,-^ ^ * 

Toll dowly / 
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I&6U lide m<mg tLe learea^ as ure used oil other 

. eves, 

To hear chiiAa a vesper^Vll ?** 

• 

She '’lang do er to his kbeo—* A,<tCy beneath thc» cjrpre«s- 
tree 

ToU dowhj! 

^Moek me not: for oilierwh^eiiv than along the greenwood 
fair, 

* tllaTC I lidden fast with Uiee! 

^ Fast I rode, with ncw-m«irle \owb, fix)m my angiy kiusiuan's 
house! 

TqU sf mljt I 

Wliat t and uould you men '«hoald reck, that t dared muie 
for love’s sake, 

As a l^ndc tliau as a sfvn^o ? 

and would >ou it dioiid fell, as a proveib^ befoie 

alV — 

' To!l dnwl*f t * 

** That a bride may keep your oiue, while through castle-gate 
> ou ride, 

Yet eschew tjie cd'-tlc-wdU ? ” 

a 

I 

Qo t the breach ya^nis into nun, and roars up against her 
suiuff,—• f 

• ^ - ToUdowlyl 

W^iih the inarticulate din, and the dreadful fdling in— 

* Bhneks d doing and undoing! , 

> 

Twice he wrung hoi hands in twain; but the small hands 

tdosed again,—«• 

* • » ToUsIim^y! 

Back he reined fbf steed-back, bock! but she trailed along 
his trark, 

*Vir]th a fnttitio dasp and strain! 
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Erermote the focnien poor tl^rough the crash of vindow and 
door,— 

ToR ntowly ! 

And the shouts of Lei(^ and Ld^ and the ^hriebs of **kil1! ^ 
and « dee! ” 

Strike up dear the general roar. 

Thrice he wrung her liaiids in twaiiii—out they dosed and 
dung again,— 

Toll tlowly! 

Wild ^iie dung, as one, withstood, clasps a Christ upon the 
rood. 

In a spasm of deathly pain. 

She dung wild and she clung mute,-*with her shuddering 
lips half-shut,*- 

Toll shwly / 

Her head fellen as in swound,—hair and knee «wept on tb«* 
gr(>uiul,— 

She clung wild to sUrrup and foot. 

Back he reined hi > steed, back-thrown on the slippery coping- 
stone,— 

Aotrl'j ! 

Baek the iron 1u\ f i did giind, on the bittlement behind, 

Wliom e a hundred went down. 

» 

And his heel did press and goad ou f/e quivering flaiik 
bestrode, 

TM tMy I' 

Friends, and brothers! save uiy wife !—Pardon, sweot, in 
chanf^ for life,— 

But I ride alone to Cod I ’’ 

Strai^t as if the Holy name did upbreathe her as a flam4,— 

ToU $lowiy^! 

She upsprang, she rose upri^tl—in his selle she sate in 
right; 

By her love sh*- overcame. 


4 
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Aad her head m on his breasti where she smiled as one at 

TcUiloKift 

**Biiig” she cried, vcsper-hdl, in the heedbwood^s old 
(^apelle! 

But the paasi&g-hell rings best/’ 

They hate caught out at the which 1^ (lay threw 1 (k>so 
- i-in vain,— 

^ Ton dowljf I 

For the horse in stark despair, with Ids fiont hoof<« poised in air, 
On the hist verge, leani amain. 

And he hangr, he rodrs between—and his nostrils curdle in, — 

ToU slowly I 

And he shivers head and hoof—and the flakes of foam ^all oif» 
And his &ce giowb fierce and thin! 

And a look of hiunan woe, iroin his stiring eyes did go,— 

Toll My! 

And a sharp cry uttered he, in a foretold agony 
Of the headlong death below,— 

And, !*Bmg, ring,"Then pasring^beB,” still she cried, the 

old idufcpelle ! , 

ToU jfotriy / 

Then hack-toppling, dashing back—a dead weight ftuiig out 
to wra^k, 

Horse and ndei'b oveifell! 


1 ^ » 


Ob, the little birds sang east, and the little birds sang 

Tain sfjonoly / 

And I read thili andent Bhyme, in the^ kirkyard, while the 
diime 

*Blowly toll^ for one at rest. 
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^ Yesi I ’’ I angered you last ni^t ; 
** No ! ” tliiei morning, Sir, I say ! 

Colours, soen by candlo-ligbt^ 

WilZ nut look th«3 sfinie by day. 

Wben tho tabors played their best. 
Lamps aboT4% and laughs bd.ow— 

Love sounded like a jest^ 

Fit for Tes or fit for Ab / 

Call me false, or call me 
Vow, whatever light may shin^ 

Ko man on thy face shall sop 
A ny grit*f for change on miai**. 

Yet the sin is on us both— 

Tjiu ' to (Luice is not to woo— 

Wooer light makes fickle troth— 
Scorn of me ri'coils on you I 

Learn to win a t^idy’s faiUt 
Nobly, aF> the thing i ; 

Bravely, as for life and dcaili- - 
With a loy. 1 gravity. 

Lead her from the festive boaidt^ 
Point her to the stony skies. 

Guard her, by yo^u* tiu^ful wouL^ 
Pure from oourtshixi’s fiatteries. 

By your truth idio aliall ,be true— 
Ever true, as wives of yore— 

And her Yee^ once said to yon, 
Shai<i< be Yes for evennorot 
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tne poet ant tbe Strt. 

A Fabul 

Said a^ec^e to a poet—Go out flrom among os I 

While we are thtoking earthly things, thoa singost divine. 
There^ a little fidr hrown nightini^c, who, sitting in the 
gateway, 

M&es fitter music to onr ear, than any song of thine 1 ” 

« 

The poei went out weeping—the nifi^tingale cctj^I chanting; 
‘^Now, wherefore^ 0 thou nifi^tiDgale, ib all tliy eweetness 
done?” 

«I cannot sing my earthly things the heavenly poet wanting^ 
Whose highest hannony includes the lowest under sun.' 

The poet went out weeping,—and died ahioad, l)ere{l there— 
The bird fiew to hia gra\e and died amid a thousand 
wails!— 

Tet, when 1 last came by the place, T swear the music left 
there 

* Was only of the poet’s song, and qot thomightingale’s! 


Ube Xost ]l^wer. 

In the pleasant orchard (dos^ 

” €«ia bless all our gains,” say we; 

Bht ^ £lay God bless all our losses^” 

Better suits with our degree.— 

Listen gentle ~ay, and simple t Listen (Mdten eti the knee 1 

■ O 

Green the land is where my daily 
« Steps ii^ jocund diildhood played— 

Dijnpled eloe^ with hUl and vnBey, 

Bapplnd very close with diade; 

SilittuoiHnioir of apple hlossoms, innwing up frmn glade to 

fdide. 
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^ And if Cbmor had lint tiavdled 
Through a forest by a tvdl, 

He had never dreamt nor marrdled 
At those ladies &ir and fell 
Who lived smiling vithoat loving, in their island-dtadd. 

Thus I thought of the old singefs, 

And took courage feom their son^ 

Till my little sbrug^ilg Angers 
Tore asunder gyve and thong* 

Of the lichens which entrapped me, and tlie barrier branches 
strongi 

On a day, such pastime keeping, 

With a fawn’s heart debonair, 

Under-crawling, overleaping 
4 Thoms that prick aud bou^s that bear, 

1 stood suddenly asiouied-~T was gl^deaed unaware I 

From the place 1 stood in, floated 
Back the covert dim and close; 

And theb))6n ground was suited 
Calpe^8mooth with glass and moss. 

And the blue-belVs purple preseni^ signed it worthily acrosa 

Hei a llnden-tvee stood, brightening 
All adown its silver imd ; 

For bome trees draw the lightni^.^ 

So thU tree, unto my mind,^. 

Drew to earth the blessed sunshine, fiom the sky wh^re it 
was shrined. * 

Tall the linden-tree, and near it 
An old hawthorn also grew; 

And wood-ivy like a spirit 
Hovered dimly round the two^ 

Sliaping thence that Bower of beauty, which I sing of thus to 
you. 
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Twa? a bower for ^urden fitteri 
Tbaia for aii^r woodland wulf ! 

Th<)fa£^ a foeeh and dovry glitter 
Strudc it thioogb, fjK^m hMo u> 

Shaped end diavetx was the frebluiefus as by garden-cuiming 
plied* 

Oh, a lady ufglit have couk* there, 

Hooded ^ly like liawk, 

With a book or late in snimner, 

And a hope of sweeter talk,— 

listening lens to her own muMc, than for footsteps on the 
walk. 

Bat that bower appeare<l a marvel 
In the wildnesA of the place! 

With ouch HCtniing ai*t and travail, 

Finely flxeci and fitted was 

Leaf to lea^ the dark-green ivy, to the summit from Uie base. 

t 

And Uie ivy, veined and glossy, 

Was inwrought with oglanthe; 

And the wild hup fibred clot^dy, 

And tlie large-leaveSi columbine, 

Arch of door and window-miiUlon, /ul right sylranly entwine. 

% 

BoBe-treeK, either bide the door, ^eIe 
Growin<' lithe and growing tall; 

Each ^ne set a siunmer waixler 
For the keeping of the hall,— 

With a red rose^ and white rose, leaning, nodding at Uie 
walk 

As T entcred^mosReb liushing 
Stole aU uoi^ foom my foot ; 

And a round clastic cushion, 

Clastted within the Ihulen’s rootf 
Took me in a chair o^silcgiM*, very rare and absolute. 
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All ilic flooi vas paved wiiili glory,'— 
rtiocnly, *»ilently inlaid, 

qui< k motionn made befoie 
"Wi I) f ur co'inteipaits m abode, 

Of the fair ^ n v luivea wbicb aUuted overhead. 

* Is ‘'Ucb pa\cm nt in a palace 
So I questioned m my thought i 
The Mm dhiuia^ Ibioftig^ tlit chalito 
Of the led lo^e hung without, 

Tluew witliiu d led Illation, like an ana^ei to my doubt 

At the same titue on tlu linen 

Of my childish Jap tlieie fell 

Two white mav Icaits downward winiiinu 

Tlix« n^h the * ilm^ s iniiacle, 

Ftom 9 bio soin, likt an angel, out of sigl t yet blessing 
wtlL 

Down to floor and i p to (eilmg, 

Quuk i tuintd my diildish fate, 

M^ith ui innocent appealing 
l^oi tilt Beci< t 0 th ^hce, 

To the ticcs whi h suiely^knew it, in paitakiu ' of the grace 

AVlitrt s no (oo*‘ of hum in cretfture, 

Jlow could teach a human hand ^ 

And if this be work of natme, 

W hy 1 9 p i1 uro sudden bland, 

Bk iljU}, ofi ftom other wild work i It was haid to under¬ 
stand 

C 

Was she weary of lough doing, 

Of the bramble and tlie thorn ? 

Did site pause, <d tenler rnein^ 

1 It le, of all hei syh an scorn f 

Cl, m mock of arii’s deceiving, was the saddmi nuldnees 
wornf 
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Oi‘ could tLw same l)owi l (T l{*».iMiMn 
J3e tlio w<»ik of Dryad {-Iron^i; 

Who, Muviviu^ all Uut chanced 
In the world's old wioag, 

Uy hid, fo(Klii*g in the woodland, on the la t true poet’s 

fr-UlJg i 


Or wa^ thirt the hou.^i of fairies, 

Ijcft, liccauso of the '•oui'h ways, 

I’nasHoiled by Ave Maiys 
Wbi'h the passiuj' pil^jrim prays,— 

Anil K*yond St. Oitlicniie’s chiiuin^S on the hlesbod iSahhalh 
days ? 

So, yuiinp mu er, T sate listening; 

To iiiy Fancy’1 ivilde^t woid— 

On a hudden, tluou^h the f,listening 
Lea\es around, a httle tiried. 

Came a sound, a bciiac of lausic, which was i.ithei* Idt tl in 
heaid. 

Softly, lincly, it inw'ouud me— 

I'lom the woihl it shut in»‘ in,— 

Like a fountain f tiling iY)iuid me, 

IVhirh with silver wib-i^ tJiin 
Clips a little jiiaiMv Naiad, ^itimg smilingly widiin. 

*V\ l«encc th'* raiiit*, lio knowetli { 

1 kno)'’ uotliinp. Ihil indeed 
Pan or Faunn'^ newi I low'eth 
St) luuili *»w<* me"' ftoir a teul, sf' 

Which has Busked tli* milk of wateis, at the o]de£t iivei- 
hcad. 

Novel lark the tun eaii wak^n 
With Mirii feweetiiC'^s! whi*ii the Ink, 

The hign .planets»>eiliking 
III tlie half- c \ dui^lied D irk, ^ 

Casts hi^ ungiiig to Ihrir ringing, like an aiTOw to the mark. 

P 
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Novel nightingale so singeth— 

Oil! she lean** on thorny tu(, 

And hei poet-soul she flingetli 
0\ or piin to victoiy I 

Yet slie never sings buch music,'—or bhe sings it not oi me! 

Nc\ci hlackbii<hs never tLrudiei, 

Oi small finches sing as su eet,* 

'\\ hen the sun strikes vbreugh the hnshe> 

T > 111 Mr t rimsoii clinging feet, 

«\nd thi II pietiy eyes look idewa^b to the buminef hcavtiH 
«oinpkto. 

Ti it mn a hiid, it st^med 

AJost like OhaMi'ciS wlinh, m soolh, 

III of gicen <iu<l a/au* dieamcd, 

While It site ni spnit ruth 

On that hiei of a ciowin d l.vly, singing n'gh her ^ilent luoulh. 

If it icere a binl! —ah, h ^pUc, 
ih\o me “Yea'* or give me “Nay'^— 

TJiou^h .n\ .'Oyl wi le nyinpholeptie, 

As T lieaid tlh»t viielay, 

You may fctoop you: ]>iidc to foi my oin i fai aiivay. 

i 

( 

I lO'^* up in on 

And an iR\tan1 tiemhling iieat, , 

And (it ceiiUKl) ill geste of jwsnon, 

Dropjicd the music to my fci t, 

Like,a gatiuent rustling dounwau'is !—»>ncU a silence tol 
lowed^ it ^ 

Heart and head beat thiough the i]^uiot, 

Full and heavily, though slower; 

In the song, I think, and J[>y it,' 

Mystic Piescnccs of power 

Had ^ Timf^ess, then returned me to 

the Hour. 
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Ili a cliiUl-ahstractlon liftai, 

from the Iviwoi I ; 

FlKlt a?l<l lisOUl luMH)* lllhlly (ll lf1( vl 

. Thiwigli the gfcon \voo«l, till, at la^i, 
lu Uie liill-top’B open sunshine, I all coj -cion wji-,, -ibi. 

Vii* e to face with the tnui imyintains, 

I stood hilcatly and .4t11; 

Drfiwing .‘•trc for fan^’v s d uinilng>, 

Fmiii the air nlK»nl lht‘ lidl, 

And ftom Natur«'’» ojv»n and niObt dcbonaiie good 

M ill. 


Oh ! the golden luMitcd dai'-iis 
AViniesecd lh» le, Indore inv y**nth, 

To the tiiith of tilings ‘'^dh priUM » 

1 0 tie heaufy oi the truth ; 

And I woke Noli ‘e' leah huighuig joyfully foi l)olh. 

And I saul within nn, laughing 
1 have found a boner to-fI..y, 
ji^'ecn lu.ain- -fadinmcd lirdf in 
(illume, and half in X.itnre’.s phiy - 
And a idtlp hiid sing^ nigh it, I will n**ver more mi^ray. 

nencidiuih, I will he the i. ii y 
(tf ihi»Ivj «r, not huilt hy oue , 

I will "') tlicie, Sid 01 mei y, 

With e.‘cl nioi^iiiigb Ih uihui ; 

And the bird Fhall be my liaijw'i* in the dream-hall 1* haw 
won. 

So 1 said. But the next raonnng, 

(—Child, look up into my fare - 
Wain- 0 w optic, of your •'I'oming! 

Tin.- irt 11 nth ‘n it- pure gince;) 

The next morning, all iiad vitniidied, ••)* Aiy wandering misled 
the plicc. 
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Bring an (utli most sylvcui holy, 

And upon it Mvear me true— 

By the wind-Li’Us nwinging dowly 
Tlioir mute curfowH in the dew— 

By lii' advent of tlic bnow-drop—-by the ro'^maiy and rue,-* 

J affirm by all op anv, 

l^t the cf^usuM^ charm or chance, 

Tliat my wandering p.c^t elu s many 
^li&Hod flu bower of iny romance— 

Tluit I never more upon it, turned my moital countenance. 

J affirm th««t, since J lo'^t it. 

Never imivvci* has wemed so Inu — 

Never gaifleii-crecpcr rrosao<l it, 

Willi JK* (h-ll and bi*ave an aii*— 

Novel bird . ui),* ill the .summer, as 1 .^aw ,u«d heanl thec' 
tlieie. 

D.iy l*y driv, with ikw ded^c. 

Towns'll my woikI 1 van in faltli— 

Under lea*' and over brier— 

Thin igh Iho thicbets, out of bieatli - 
Like the priiue who rescind Beauty fiom the sleep as long as 
death. * 

Bui his swoid f'f iiietlle clashed. 

And hi-, arm smote ^lrong, I ween; 

And her divaming spiiit fia^hM 
Tlnoauli her baVs fair white screen,— 

And the light theieof might guide him up the codam alleys 
green. 

But for me, I saw no splendour— 

All my sword was my chiM-hcart; , 

And the wood refused surrender 
or that bower it held apart. 

Safe as (Edipiis’s grave place, ’mid Colone’s olives swarL 
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Aa Aititldm '‘ovglit tin* 1o<>.iiionU 

Ilib fjii ^lalsk'e 1066 u})f>n, 

\nd tlic Ibur-qnd-twenty f a<9(mu‘nt9 
Wliich gave in<wcjs to tlio '■xm; 

So, ill wildeiiuunt of gazing, I looked up, ond 1 lookerl 
do^i% 

hivo >aniMiei1 since, wh)11v 

As tlie little bower did tlieu ; 

* ' 

And yon ♦ dl it tender foll> 

7 hot eiif U tboughts Klionld • o ne again ? 

All! I laniiot clungc this sighing for xunr sunlniL, hiothei* 
men! 

K«»r UiU loss it dni pieticaui* 

< »ther lo'»a of b( tte? s;«xkI, 

V>’hc*iin} Soul »n 'puil vi!/oui, 

And in lipencd womanhood, 

Fell from visions ol nioie beauty tbon an arboiu mi a 

I have lobt—oil many a pleasuic- 
iilany a hopi', and niaiiv .i 
Siudioin beaUh and meriy lei an c— 

The first dew on the Oist dowt» * 

Px t the tuc.», of all ilv lo^se w ts the io ing of the b woi. 

I base lo«l the dieam ''f I)c iiig, 

And me otiier di>am of Dane— 

TbeliTst piiijg m the juiiMunj:, 

The hist pride in the l^gnn, - 
Fust recoil from ineompletion, in the Taft* of wlwi h won- 

exultations in the fu light. 

Where sou e cottage only is- - 
Mild dcijei tions m the atii light 
Whit 11 the loddet-hearted mw; 

And the il ild-ihiHlc blusliiug scarlet, lor the very shame of 
Mlbs! 
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I have loftt the Hound ehild-sleeping 
Which the thunder could not break; 

Something too of the strong leaping 
Of tlic fitaglike heart awake, 

Whijh the pale ia low for keeping in the road It ought to 
take. 4r 

Some reepect to social fictions 
Hath iMien Jil'«o lost by W; 

And some generous giuiuflections, 

IVliich my spirit offered free 
To the pleasant old conventions of onr false Humanity. 

All my losses did I tot] you, 

Ye, perchance, would l(X>k away,— 

Ye would an'^wer me, “ Farewell I you 
Make sad company to-day; 

And your tears arc falling faster tlian the biitei* words you 
say/* 


For God placed me like a dial 
In the open }7i uiind, with power; 

And my heait ))«<d for its tiial. 

All the sun and all the shower! 

And I .*<uffei'ed many h<oseo; and my hrbt waa of the bov/cr. 

Laugh ye ? If tnat 1o^ of mine 
Of no heavy-seeming weiglit— 

When the cone ftiUs fiom the pine-tue, 

TJie young cluldien laugh tl.ereav; 
l et the wiml that ^ truck it, riseth, and li.e tempeht shad be 
great! 

One who knew me in my childhood, 

In the glamour and the gmue, 

Looking on me long and mild, wouM 
Never know me for the same! •* i 
Come, unchanging recollections, wliero those changes over* 
came. 
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Oil tliifl coucli I T.eakly lie on, 

Wltil^ 1 count luy metnoj;iofi|-- 
Tliroagh tlic fingers which, sighing 
I press closely on mine eyes, 

Clear as once beueiith tho sunshine. I behold the bower ai ise. 

Springs the ]mden>tHH? as greenly, 

8ttoke<l w'Ui light adown its und- 
And the i\>-lea* es oeieiicly 
Each in oilli'^r inteitwined, 

And the roso-tices at the doora.i^, they Iwve ncitlnT gioun 
ut>r puied i 

From those o\oibl<»wu faint nves 
Not a leaf apjjcareth alied, 

And thiit little bud di^hhoo 
Not r tiioin’s butulth nine of red, 

For tho imteis a%l the suinmeia whuli lia\o passed rue 
o\eihead. 

And that oveifioweth, 

Sudden swtti, the sjlvAii ea\e'', 

Thiuidi or nightingale-wno knoweth! 

Fay or Famin’.—Ji^ho Injlicie-.? 

• But my heart still tumbh*s m me, to the trend>Uug of the 
lca\ QA. 

Is the lx ver lo »t, then ? Who s.iyetli 
Thfl* tl.e lx)\m inch <*<l is loi't ? 
llark ' r'y it in it juaytth 
Through ilie soUtico and Lht fioc't,— 

And the pia}er pnouiSea it gm 11)3^ 1 0 theld<t an«l utteimost> 

Till anothoi o[k 11 for me 
In GixVs Edou-land unknown, 

With an angel at tlie doorway, 

White with gazing at ITis Tlirone; 

And a saint’s voice in the paliu-trecvsinging- All is lust 
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B CbtlO asleep. 

Uow he bleepeth 1 having dninken 
Weary childhood’s mandiagore, 

From his pretty e} en have sunken 
PlcRKurea. to make room for more— 

Sleeping near the withered nosegay, which he palled the <lay 
before. 

I 

Nosegays! leave them for the waking! 

Throw them earthward where they grew. 

Dim are such, bcRido the breaking 
AmaiiMiths he looks unt*»— 

Folde'l eyes sec brighter colours than the open over do. 

lleavcn-flowcns rayed by sliadows golden 
From Ihe palms they sprang beneath, 

Now pcrliaps divinely holdon, 

Swing against him in a wi «sith— 

We may think s^) from the ciuickeiiLiig of his bloom and of 
bis breath. 

t 

Vision unto \i8ioii <‘aricth, 

Wlilh* the young child drcamotli on. 

Fair, 0 diearner, tiue befalleth . 

With the glory Jioii hast won 1 
Darker wort thou in ikc gaulcu, ycstermoi*', by summer-sun. 

'Wq should see tht spiiits ringing 
Round thee,—were the clouds atvay! 

*Tis tlie child-heai*t draws them, singing 
Tu the silent-aemuing clay— 

Singing Stars tliat seem the inutest, go in in'^isic all the way. 

As the moths around a talker, 

As tlie hees ai^ound a rose, 

As in pnnset, many a vapour, 

So the spirits group and close ^ 

Hound about a holy childliuod, as if drinking its repose. 



A CHILD ASLRHP. - * 


*33 


BLapes of liriglitnenrt overlean theo, 

Witih thoir diadems of youth 

Striking on thy ringlet^ shecnly,-^ 

Wliile thou sniilest, . • . not in sooth 
TJiy smile... but the overiair one, dropt from some totherhil 
mouth. 

Haply it ie angels* diit>, 

During slumlxjr, fthaile by shflule 

To fine down this childi^nh beauty 
To the thing it must be mode, 

'Ere llie world sliall bring it piaises, or the tomb sliall <)See it 

fitfle. '* 

• > 

Softly, softly! make no noisus ! 

Now he lieth dead and dumb— 

Now he hears the angelV voices 
Folding ^jdence in the looni— 

Now he muses deep the meauiug of the Heaven-words as they 
come. 

9 

Speak not! he is con.^mted— ^ 

Blithe no breath his eyes. 

Lifted up and se^Hunted 
On the hand of God hrjius, 

In a sweetness heyoiH touching, - ][ie]<l in (‘lobtral sanctities. 

* 

Gould ye MchS him—-ititl'er—ifiother? 

Bless the dimple in liis yheek ? 

Dare ye Iqok at one another, 

And the benediction <po»k ? , 

Would ye not break aut in weepiti**, and confc;^ yourselves 
too wesdi? 

* 

He is harmle»<—ye ai'e Miiful,— 

Ye are t?oubled—he, at ease! 

Rroni'Jdtt slumber, viituewinful 
Elowoth outwaM with incre|Me— 

Dare not bless him! but be blessed by his peace^and go in 
peace, * 
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XTbe <It9 of tbe Cbilbretu 

** 0e0; T( vpwdepn ff$€ fC ofA/uuru^, rem.”—^M kdka. 

Oo VC hear the children weeping;, 0 my brother k, 

Ere the sorrow comes with years ? 

Tliey are leaning their yonng heads agaii^it their mothers, 
And thm cannot f>top Jieir tears. 

The yoimg lambs are bleating in the meidows; 

The young biids are cluiping in the nest; 

Tlic voung fawns are playing with the shadows; 

IT»young flowers are blowing toward the west— 

Hut the young, young childlen, 0 my biuthers, 

Tin y ai e weeping bittei ly »— 

They aie w(*epmg in I lie playtime of the olliers, 

In Uie couutiy of the fiee. 

Do you qiu^stion the young ihihlirn in ihc sorrow, 

Whv tlieir teaw aio falling m)?-- 
Tlie old man may wu p fm his to-moitow 
AYliicli »s lo&v in Long Ago— 

The old tree is leafless m the foie^t— 

•Tlie old year is ending in the frost— 

The old uoiind, if strickc", is the soiest — 
llie 6hl hope haidest to lx» h>st; * 

Hut the }omi 5, >oung cialdicn * > my brothers, 

Do you ask them why they stand 
< ping bore bcfuie the hoboins of their mothers, 

III our happy Fatherland ? 

They lookcap with their pale and F>iinken faces, 

And their looks are sad to see, 

For the man’s grief abhorrent, draws and presses 
Down the eheeks of infancy— 

“ Your old earth.” they say, “ ie v<ay dreary ; ” 

“Our yonng feet,” they say, *‘are very weak I 
Few pares have wo taken, yet are weary— 

Our gm ve<rcbt is very &r to seek f * 


1 
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Aflk tlio old why tlioy wcc|>i aiul m i the childit k, 

For the outside th is eold,— 

And we young ones stand without, in < «ir he wilder in 
. And tlu^ graves ar<> loi (he old I 

“ Tine/’ say the youn*; cLildi t ji, *• it may h ip]M u 
Tnat we die 1 h foie our time * 

Juule Alice died La^t yt u—tin L,i.ive is KLapoii 
Like a tinow!>nii, lu Iho lime. 

WV looked into ike ]iit piH*parLd fo take her'— 
no TOi m for any woik in the close d ly • 

Fioiu the fcleop ulieiein she Ltth none wiP wiJvC h >i. 

Cl ring, ‘tkd up, little Alic.^! it is fliy. 

If ymi li-itin by that grave, in sun and -.houf i, 

With your ear doivn, hub Alice never cm '• 

Oould we BOO her face, l'^* jie we diould ii*»i \i)o hei, ' 
hoi th • smile has time tui CMUving m 1 ei tyt » 

Ai. I uKny 1 er luomimts 1 illed and stiHo I 11 
Tlie ei<rond, by tlw kiik-chimc! 

It is goml when it 1 apjv u s ly iliildreii, 

“ That we die b on oiu* time ! ** 

Alas, the wi».Tched rhihl <»n they are 

Diath in hft, is Inst <o haM * 

They aic binding Ih j I ^ts aw ly fiom bual iji«, 
With iiemu it f’o Uis gni'^e 
do out thiubrii, lioiji (’i * jinae aul fto*«» « lity 
Sing out, chiMieii, little thiashe«i do— 

Phick y(U handful 1 ot ihi mesilow-cnwdi]> pieHy- 
Lau^jl aloud, to kei \o!i’ fingeis let tl om Ihi imj*!! * 

But they answer, Ai - v'm cowslip-, of <ho m« idow 
Like our < cil ^ an< ai the mine ( * 

Leave us quiet in tlu'd ak ol the loil-shailow-^ 

From voiir pha^are^ fair «ind line ! 

“ For oh, sav the i luldien, " v o aie weaiy, 

And w e cannot iniii or loa]»— 

If wc < aiad foi an\ nic^ulows, it were merely 
To dtop down in them and sleep. 
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Oui knees tremble soidy in the stooping-- 
\Ve fall upon our faces, trying to go; 

An(l| underneatli our heavy eyelids ^ooplng^ 

The Tcdd&it flower would look as pale as snow. 

For, all day, we drag our bmden tiring, 

Tlirougli the < <hil<daik, undei’grtiuud— 

Or, all dayi we drive the wheels of iron 

In the factories, loi^d and rournL 

‘‘ For, all day, the wheels are droning, timiiug,— 

Their wmd comes in our faces,— 

Tdl our hem‘8 Inm,—our heads, witli pulses burning, 
Ail< 1 the wall') till 11 in their placi^s— 

Turns the ky in the high window blank and reeling— 
Turns the long light lhai dn>p|)eth down the wall— 
Turn the black dies that crawl along the ceiling— 

AV ore turning, all the day, and we with tdl.— 

And all <lay, the uon wheels aie droring; 

And sometimes we could pie/, 

* 0 ye wheelV ^ ^ ni'ming) 

‘ ritoji I be Mlent fur to-day 

Ay! be sihud ! Let I hem hear each other breathing 
For a inomerl, niontli to mouth— 

Let them JjOfiili each oil. iv liand^, in a fiesli wieathing 
of their teiid»*4 hiiinnn youth J 
Let them feel that ll.i < >dd metallic motion 
Is not all the life ( «* mI fadiions < a* i veal" - 
Let them prove tlieii' in viud hoiils against t! c notion 
I'hat they live in you, or under you, 0 wheels !— 
Still, all day, the iiou whotl^ go onward, 

’ xVs if Fite ill cm li wero at«irk; 

And the childi'cn’s soids, vdiicli God is calling sunward, 
Spin on blindly in tlie (Ink. 

Now tell the |*noi young childien, 0 my biothers. 

That they l(X)k to Him and pray — 

So the blessed One, who b]e)^<eth all the oihem, 

Will bless tliein another day. 
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Thqr (nswor, Wlio is OchI ibat Up sbould lieni tia, 
Vnulo the nuJiiitg of the iron svlicels ht btiiieit t 
Wlieii wc ftob aloud, the human ci< i Inren n^ar n'* 

Pasts bj, heatinp^ not^ or answer a word ! 

And m hear not (for the wheels in their resoundiii^) 
Strangers speaking at the door: 

Ib it likely God, with ang'dt- singing round Dim, 

Hears our weeping any moic ? 

“ Two w’onlH, indeed, o» pia 3 dn ;4 we lememlK'r; 

And at midnight’s liour of liai ni,— 

• Our Father,* looking upward in the chninber 
Wc say softly for a charm * 

We know no other wordb, except * Oiir Father,* 

And we think that, in some paiw of ^iiigel-.* bong, 

God may pluck them with the sili me swc(*t to gather, 
And hold both Withiu 11 ih light hand wdikli u 
stiong. 

‘ Our Father V If He hcaid us, He w’ould smely 
(For they call 11 n good \ud nuM) 

Aiibwef, sniiling down th steep w t u Id \ 1 1 v puicly, 
‘Gome and mt with ip»*, nr" child.* 

“ But, no I ** say the .•hildr'ii, v < fobtei, 

“ H * IS j'|>eechlcA'^ * »a ‘■Iojk* ; * ^ 

And they fell ^is, of Jlis iiu.i c j" the mnHtei 
Who coiimiands us *o \v< k on. 

Go to ' ” hav the tl Up in Heaven, 

Dark, wliecl-like, tunuiip i tnadi ai • all wc find ! 

Do not anoek u^ ; j,i u f hfls 11 idi Uh imh lieving- • 

We lo<»k up for thwl, i*»it teaiv have mode 
bliiid.'^ 

t A faet rendert^l nitlu^tkalh \v .lorical bv Mr. Homo'sre|Kat of 
his oonimisHou. Ihc natp** cif th( jHietof ** Orion ’ and ** Cosmo do* 
Medici *' has, novveier. a chaiig * of aRiOCiatfons; and curoes In time 
to remind me (witli i ihcr nobh* Instances) that we have some brave 
poetic heat of lit>Li*twi<n still,— tlioxigh to the repioach, on 
certidnr points, of bcni'^ somewh it gthd in our hnni luity. 



JllE CRY OF rUE CHILDREN, 


Ou li( «ir ilii3 cbiJtli eii weeping and diMpix)ying, 

O my bn»ilicit, vrl .\t piooeli ? 
r^i God*t pot'iblo Is taii/Ut by IJis world’s lovuig - 
And tbc cliildri.li ibrnct of eacli. 

.A ivl well may tbc cJuldro • woep 1*« fow you; 

'riity a^‘ v\\»dry eio they luu ; 

They b:*,\i never siva tiio sunslinie, n ir ibc gloi v 
MTiicli U bn^litcr tliaii flic mui : 

Th»»y know the giicf oi men, but not tbc v»wbuu : 
T 1 k*> binl** in the de«pau*, tvhlunn Ui' calm— 

All vnllunit til ‘ liht f‘. .ij Clui'^bb.m,- 

A.U lUMityis, ]iy 111* paiiji wiihoiP the palm, - 
Acevoi., I if wit’ Mir*,!iicviu^^lj 

No doai IV air» du u vO K» ep,— 

Aie oi oil Ills of th«‘ i iiihly h \c md lica^xiily : 

thtin weep ^ 1 I Ihimiwecpl ‘ 

'tlicy look up, with then pile «ufl «u;.iei' fure^. 

And l<H*k i'i dii’**,d lO k*', 

I oi >1111 Uniik JO” n " th ii an in tueir j>lait 
Wn’i c\i • niCdtit foi belly , — 

Innt', ’ rpe> t IV, *‘ho>; bmp, O oiul intV‘ii, 
jiu tlaiiil, to move the woild, on a ‘h 
la ajt, 

iStilli down With anitiiled h'^al \u ivdpitalion, 

Ai«*i tiaaJ oiiwurd to >oui’ u iiid the mail * 

Oxu bloid '•ple*‘li(‘a iq vai*l O nur tvioiits, 

And your ]>uiple "how's your path ■ 
l*uti tbc child’’' ^ob (•n>e*)i dcejiei in the aleuoc 
Tliaii the blrong man i.n liio wratli * ” 



CROWNLD aXD WIODLD. 





Crowned anb Mcbbed. 

WplEK Libt betoie licr jxople’s fate 1 ki o\mi fair i i o slio h iii, 
Witl'in thf jiH i*k i«o)tH tion of tlial sharle ilie w i-. i oniciit 
To 0 the cluM ««tniU tiota hei lip*s vhich ^euiiicd «n it it 
iiiiglit 

Be still kept I'* ly fi^oni the nvoild to cliildhcxxl still m ®iglit 
To c»*ase it 1 a b deiuii a o>v, —a piinccly ^ ow to nil* - 
A pjKstlv ytm^ - to lulo l»y giocc of Gixl the pitiful,- 
A >eiy godlile \ow,—lo lule in nght and light oinness, 

And with the kvv and for the land(h>d the > >we) 
hleib! 

The i a& alighi that dav, hut not \ it It i.r<. T wc* n, 

And long diuwu ghttuuigs fr\upt mlout tint ini^;hly aisled 
ficoin, 

TIk puests btood sfoh d iu then ix»nip, tin b\i< uhnl chief- lU 
theirs, 

And so, the toll iicd Kni md so, *li < il luinibie , 

And so, ihe wailing loids ni.d d«iiai in\l little pages ht^i 
At holding tiaiiis—and 1 pahs so ikmu ^onntiies «i r xtu 
west— 

So^ alpn piiiKUi, native ih*u ^ and t Ji Ihuh i idles hi ^ht, 
Along whose hr oaoMiefJutais \ jownnl I’islunt roionets 

to light I « 

And Ml, the people ^it the gah , i m ] i tl} h n N f i high, 
^Vhnh bring the hist nuomtm/ ' > m im mi 

And so the Dbad -nho lu tn iom t <«lath tlio lum ur flooi, 
Thei c, venly an ewful «l,i1c inanilamnu»\ ei moio - * 

Tlie fatatesinan, nhoM r* an ]i.ilm will kiss nobulic wha^ iv 
It he— , 

Tne courtier, who, f i no iiii ijuecn, will n ( up to hU 
knee— 

The couit-damc, who, for no cenit tm, will lea^» Iier shroud 
behind— 

Tlie laureate, who no 'ouillui ihjine than “dust ti/ dust’* 
can hnd 
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The kiiigH aurl qiieetii* who luiving made that voiv oud worn 
that crown, 

Iie'^ccuilcd unto lower throneb and darkori deep adown 1 
JJieu ft mon droit -what is’t to them ?—what meaning eau^ it 
have ?— 

The King of kings, the nghts of death «-God’a judgment and 
the giave I 

And wlien l^etwixt the quick an<l dec^l the young lair queen 
had vowed, * 

The living shouted “ ktoy she live ! Viqtom, live ! aloud— 
And as the loyal shoiitK w'eiit up, tiue spirits praye<l between, 
** The blessings happy nionai'ch** have, be thine, 0 crowned 
queen 1 ” 

Bui uow before her people’s face f^he Ixmdcth hci’s anew, 

And (/ills tliera, while she vows, to be her witness thereunto. 
She vowed to nile, and in that oath, lier childhoo'l pal away— 
She doth maintain liei womanhood, in vowing ]o^c today. 
Oh, lovely lady!—lether \ow!—snehlips become such vows,— 
And faiier goeth bridal wreath, than ero^vn with vernal broW's! 
Oh, lovely huly !—let her vow I—vea, let her sw to love!— 
Ami though she lie no le^s a .lUecn—with jmrples liii ng above, 
The pageant of a court Isdiiud, the ro).il kin oi'oiind, 

And woven gold to catch her hx>ki> turned nmideiily to 
gioimd,-- 

Fct may the bnde-veil hide f]H)m her a lilUo of that state. 
While loving hopes, fa j letliiues, als'Ur hee sweetness wait!— 
Shis vows to love, who vowed to rule—the clioscn at her side — 
Let none wy, (^probcive the Querm !—but lataei, Blca> tnc 
* bride !— 

hone blow the trump, none bond tlie knio, none violate the 
dream 

¥ 

Wherein no monarch, but a wife, sbe to berself may seem!'' 
Or if ye say. Preserve the Queen!—oh, breathe it inward low’— 
She is a uoman, and Waved /—a^d 'tis enough but so! 

Count it enough, thou notde prince, who tAk’st her by the 
hand. 

And claimosi for thy lady-love, our lady pf the laud 1*^ 
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And since, ih^ince Albert^ men liarc called tliy sjdrit lii^li 
rare, 

And irae to truth cuid brave for tinth, as sume au Augsl it'g 
^ were,— 

W») charge thee by thy lofty thoughtu, and by tli) poei- 
mind 

« 

Which not by glory and degree takes mc.\suro of maitkind, 
Esteem that wedded hand less dear for sccptie than for ring, 
And hold her uncrowned woiiiniihood to the loy.d thing! 

Andf ttoif, upon onr Queen’s last vow, what blo.«.sings shall we 

pray? 

None straitened to a biialluw crown, wDl suit our lips tO' 
d;iy. 

Behold, they must be fiec as love—thoy must Ikj biotd a's 
free— 

Even to Uie bonlcrs of hcaveii’s light and earth’s humanity! 
Long live she!—send up loyal ehoutd—and true hearts pmy 
between,— 

The blessings happy rKAflANTS have, Iks thine, 0 crowned 
^ Queen! 


Crowneb an& :6ttr^e^. 

ITafoleos !—ywiv" nj?), aim 'liat ({feat vrorJ, 
Compel of] iiijian bieulh in lia\e and diead 
And exultation, skied us overhead - 
An athiosplicie whose lightning was the sword, 
Scathing the cedars of the world,—drawn down 
In buTiiiogs, by the metal of a ciown. 

Napoleon! Nations, while they cursed that name^ 
Shook at their own curse; and while otheib bore 
Its sound, as of a tiuinpot, on before, 

Brass-fiont.'^d legions ju^ti tied its fame— 

Anri dying mr*ij, on tramplid ba^tle-sod^ 

Near their lobt .jle.rrc, uttered it for God’s. 


Q 
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l||rapoleon \ Sage^ with high foreihec^ ^r&ped^ 
IMd use it for a problem: children sinal} 

Leapt up to greet it, ua at manhood’s call: 

^Priests blessed it from their altars ovexstddped 
By mcek-eyed Christs,—and widow’s with a moan 
Spake it, when (][ao8tionod why they sate alone. 


Utat name coasunied the silence of the snows 
In Alpine keeping, holy afiid .icloud* 1 iid I 
The mimic eagles darecl what Notliifre’s did, 

And over-n'tslied her mountainous repose 
In search of eyries; md the ^Egyptian rivfer 
Singled the same word with its grand ** For ^Vcr. 


That name was shouted near the pyranudal 
Egyptian tombs, whose mumYiiied habitants, 
Packed to humanity’s significance, 

Motioned it htbk with ^illness) Shouts as idle 
As liii-eling artisW work ol‘ myrrh^und spice, 
AVliich swathed last glorie:i lYiund the Ptolemies. 

i 

The world'sjjice clianged to Jicar it! Kingly men 
C?ame drnvn, in chidden babes* bewilderment, 
Fi*om autocratic places—each oontciil 
With sprinkled ashe? for anointing I—tlien 
'Hie people binghed cr w’ondered ler the nonce, 
IV sec one throne h comnnsite of tfiVonos. 


Napoleon ! and the. torrid vasUtude , 

Of India felt, in throbhiugs of tjie air, 

That name which scjitle^^ by flisastroos blare 
All E^irope’s )K>und*lines,--dmwn afresh in blood 
Napoleon—^from the Egssiaa, west to Spain i 

And Austria trembled—till ye heard her 

*■ 

And Germany was ’ware—and 
Oblivious of old fames—her UurehldeSe^ 
High-gh4M(ted Csesars passing nninvoked,— 

Did crumble her o\m ruins with her Imee, 
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To derve a ftaww*! —Ay! ami Fiojichmon ca*-t 
A iutnre from them, noblor liei pa 4 . 

Fop, Terily, thongli Franre augiiblly roH} 

With that raised name, and did assume iy such 
The piiiplo of tlio woiUl,— none gave bo much 
As she, ia purchase—to speak ])lain, iu Iush— 

\\Tiosc hands, to free<lom stretch* d, diop|*ed ptialysetl 
To wield a swcixl, or fit au undersi/c<l 

King’s crowu to a g Hsat man’s head ! A nd though rilong 
Iler Paris’ streets, did float on fioqucnt streams 
Of triumpli, pictured or emmarblcd di*< am-* 

Dieamt rij,ht In geuiv^ in a world g»*no wiou %- 
No dream, ot all fxi won, was fair to see 
As the lost vision of her libeity, 

Napoleou ! ’twos a high name lifted higli! 

It Aiiet ai last ('tnl’s tliuudei* ^ent to clear 
Our conipassi. g and oovci ing atniospliLrc, 

And open a clear ^!ght, 1 cinud the i^kv, 

Of shpremc ompii^ ! this of Eaith’-» Wris done — 

And kings ciept out again to fiel tin* sun! 

Ihe kings crept out--the p* ople'< '^sle at home, 

And finding the long imo**'' ul ]«a<e 
A |)aU emhi'oe’t ic<l with linages 
Of rights diyire, too ♦‘caiil to eon doom 
Such as they Millend,—tm ed llu* torn that giew 
Kankly, to hittn luead, on Waieiloo I 

A deep gloom centered in the de^ip repo e— 

The nations bh^'nl up iiiute to count their d^-ad- - 
And he wJio oum d the Na tin which vihjate<l 
Through silence,—Intstmg to his uoblebt foes 
' When eaith v'j-* all tini giey for chivalry— 

Died of thwr inctcies, mid the de-ert sea. 

O wild St Helen i \eiy «*till she hi*pt him 
TVith a giecu '”illow for all pyramid.-- 
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Wliich stirred a little if the low wind did, 

A liitleiuou-, it* t»ilgrim.'i overwept him 
And pni’lckl tin* litiic T>(‘Uf;h.M lo see the clay 
Wliii'h h>cen)od to cover his for judfunenlrday. 

Nay ! n*>t so lorij^ I—France kept her old affection, 
As d<‘ot>iy as the sopnh’lne tho coi'se, 

Until dilated Ijy such iovo’s renioi-scis 
To A TU'W angel of the reouh’ft^tion, ' 

Slie iTied, ‘‘Beliold, England I T would L.ive 
Tho de4ul wherctif thou wottestj from that grave.'* 

And England an.sW'cred in the courtesy 
Which, ai\cient nuuetl lovers, may hefit,-- 
“ Take back thy dcail 1 a!)d when tliou burh-st it, 
'I'iiTMW in all foriaei* ?*u*ife« 'twixt and me.’* 
Annn, luine Enghind ! 'lis a courteous claim— 

V.ut .i'k a little voom too . . . for thy shame I 

I 

B-van -v it was not well, it WtOs not well, 

,* • 

^for tmnMhl with thy lofty-chanted part 
Among the OoeanMeci,—that Heait 
To hiri'l and hare, aiul vox with vulture fell. 

I vvov) I, my nohl-j (iliiglMnd ! men might seek 
All criijuaa stains thy breast—not cheek ! 

r Would that I)(».ilire tlcvU had '»ean*ed lliy bjiv 
lT4j?tead if th«3 luncshi]) which waital nuHiiitd 
Uutil tliY priucel v- 1 : u ipO'-e nus assurod, . 

Then left a shadov: --not to pn^s,•lwa^ — 

Not for to night’s nn'Mui, nor to-iuorrou^s sun! 
Green watching hills, ye Avitncsail what was done I 

O . 

And ein<jc it nm done,—in sepuklmal dust, 

\Vc fjtin v»’ould pay back something^ of our debt 
To France, if not to honour, aad forgeA 
How through ranch fear we falsified flie trust 
Of a fallen ffK?. and exile I—We return. 

Oresteto ISleclra . . « in bis^um I. . 
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A little iirti—a little d*wt 

Which once onlbaloiiced th( larj^c earth, albeit 

To-day, a four-yean^ child might carry it, 

Sleck-browed aiid BuiUing Let the burden n>ide \ ** 

Orestes to Eleclia !—0 iiair low n 

Of Paris, how the wild tear* will nm down, 

ft 

.And lau 1 >ack iu the ^harint-mai'kb of Time, 

. When all the pt'ople shall couie foith' to meet 
Till* passive victoi dcath->till in the stieot 
lIe*rode thron^i 'iiiid llu‘ •-lioiit'iifij j»nd liell-thimc 
And m^tul inn jc,~im(lor eagles which 
Dyed their en'ingtinusl at Aw'^ioilitz ’ 

Napoleon I h* Lath ck uio agaiu—home h iiue 
Fpoit the poimlar ehhiug InM^t, -a 
Mlikh ^thei*^ its own wi'erks poiiKtnall.v, 
MajO'»tically iivoauinsc Give him iooi»» J— 
hotim for tlio i' id in P* 4 iis ! wohomo Milenm 
And giave-dccp, ’neath the caiuiou-iiiuuhh d rohimn 

m 

There, weapon spent and wai i loi port may led 

From mar •’! fndd-! pi^nided /Injntir 

Dare trust Sitnimis ij li. doivr »• neai 

llis Inilth ^- And till 1 he m*ny / V *»], deI'OFstN'^ed 

Of any goiMii*, ln*s tin t,u id 3 

The goett, Jtive muLimI, ,»*, liKoly to Ui laini * 

i 

And \et . . . Ktixileou I—ihc reiovncd iiftMi 
Sbskt I he old <a < inont" Die woiM ! and wo 
J/H)V uat 11)^11 D p,igeaTitrv, 

AltehM*ng that th« IXad makes good bis clain 
To a Gaul grave,—violh *r kingrlom won—* 

The li-^t—of lew spans—lij' N ijioleoii! 

Blood ft»U like dew Inn Mth his suunHc - soyth ! 

But glittexpd iew-ir m the I'ovenaiitc d 

And lugh-i'^vcd light lie tv«u» a tyrant—granted! 

Bnt the a^os of Ills aOiOf ratio month 

It thjS fii«t intcntioij to buy him under the cohnun. 
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Hid \ yea i* tlic ^icople’e Fictidi! he magnified 
The image of the freedom he denied. 

And if they aski d for lights he made reply, 

‘*Yc have my glojy !*—and «o, diawiug i*uiiud them 
His ample pm pic, gloritied and bomul them 
In an cinhrare that &ccnied identity. 

Hu ruled them like a tymni—tTae! but none 
Wurc ruled like slave»'! Each ^elt Napoleou! 

I do not pi lise thih man: the man was fiawod, 

For Adam —mueh moie, OlirH!—his knte, unbent— 
His hiiud, unclean—lii'j osp'ralion, pent 
TV ithiii a MWoid-hWi*ex> -psli.i.w I- -but since he ha«l 
''7i0 ffmius to he hoed, why, let him have 
The justice to Iju lionoiircfl in his grave. 

r th'uk thi^ nations teal’s, pomed Unv together 
Nobler than bhouts ! I tbmk thib foucial 
Grander than rrowniiigs, though a F< hlc«»all. 

I thiiik tlii'H giave strongoi tlian tlironub I Hut whether 
The ciiAviied Ka])oleon 01 the huritsl clay 
Be bultu’, I di^« uin n^t—Angels may. 


- -H-- 

iTo f Ittsb, mt? 

LoVINCI flieiil, llie gift oi one, 

Who, her own tine laith, lia*l run, 

Tliiongh thy lower nature : 

Be inv beiic<h( lion said 
With niy hand n^^m thy Ik.kI, 

(tenlie fellow ! 

* ThisdogwilHthegiftof my duATandadmlredt friend* MibsMiiforU, 
and belongs to the beautiful race eho has rendens^ Ci Icltr^'d atnona 
English and A met lean readers. The Flushes ha ve theii laurels weU 
as the Ciesars, —the chief difference (at least the ve*y head and front 
of it) oonsisting, aocfuding to my perception, in the bald head. 
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Like a * iinj»le< 5 brt»wii, 

Flow iliy edi** a»lown 

Either bide denjiirelv, 

Of thy silver-suited bicabt 
Shining out fioni all tliu rest 
Of thy body purely* 

Pix'Hy bi’O'WTi thy l)oily i^ 

Till the <!anbli|uo, btiikiiig tliib, 
Alcliemise its dnlnessj •— 

W^icii the bit i k curls manifold 
Flash all over nto go! 1, 

With ?4, b iniidicd fulne 

Undeinetdli luy stroking haiul 
Stoitletl eyt^s uf hazel hLind 
Kiiitllmg, growing largei,— 

Up thou h%i]H*st With a ''piiiig, 

Full of prank and curvitting, 
Lcajuiig Like i ehai gi i. 

LiMp ! thy hitou tad a liOit 

lj*\ip ' tliv .d»»nth'j‘ feet aic bright, 
Canopunl in 

Xitaj —^tho'-e t ism 'led eai ■> of thine 
rkckei' stiaii'^fdi, fia and fine, 
*‘"»wn tlieii j;t>ldeii iiiJies. 

Yek my pieUy ^iioitive fiicnd, 
Tuttle to such an t»inl 
Thu* I i>rawe thy nuenc'is *• 

0th* I do iiLiy he thy jiccn 
Haply in thtbc tli<*opiiig eais, 

And this glo^'>v iaimt*' 

Btit of it shall b i •■aid, 

This dog watched IjosicV a bed 
fViy and nighl unweary, - 
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A\"dtclicd within a cuitaiued room, 
'Where no sunl^eam brake the gloom 
Round the sick an«l dreary. 

Uc' gathorcfl for a va^e, 

111 ^hat chamlxT died a^Kice, 

Roam and birc/.e rcbigniiig— 

Thi*» dog only, waited on, 

Kiiowmi; that when li^ht U gone, 
Love lemait)" fur ^hlmng. 


Oth» r dog? m tin my dew 
Trarkeil the Jiaroa an I foUowcd tlirough 
Hunny moor or meadow— 

Tbi^ dog only, crept and crept 
Next a languid cheek that slejit. 

Sharing jti shadow. 

Other dogs c>f loj al cheer 
Bounded at Ihc w'lisllo dear, 

'Up the wcHxldde hieing— 

Tliis ct(»g *»uly, watchul m icat ii 
Of a faintlj utlcrcd sx»cech, 

Or a lond<T sighing. 

And if one or ta*o quick 
Dropi>eil upon his glossy ears 
Or a sigh came d*»ul>l»', - 
Up he sxnnug in ]j«iste, 

Fawning, fomllmg, breathfabt. 

In a tondei' trouble. 

And this dog was satisfied. 

If a XKde thin hand would glide, 

Down his dewlaps elo; lug,— 

Which he pushed hi? nobO witlun, 

After,—pUtfomiing liL chin , 

On the palm left open. 
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This ilog» if a fiiendly’ voice 
Call him uow to Idyilier choice 
Than Bitch chaiubcr-keepiug, 

Come out!" prayiijpf from the iloor, 
Prepueth hackwaid tia before, 

Up a{];uia8i mo loapin;;. 

Tljerefore to tbij> dojjj will 
Teiiderly ndt scornfully, 

Kender pinim* and favour! 

With my hand u]>on his head, 

Is my benediction said 
Thcreforo, niid for ever- 

Aiul hocanw he lort i mo 
Bi'tter than his kind \vt)l do 
Often, man or woman,- 
Givo 1 back iiioro love n}.'ain 
TJinik doj''< oft»'n tiik - of n.en,-- 

Ijeanin^ from aiy ifuuian. 

» 

BIcsmu^s on d« £ 5 >of inino, 

Pi-etiv collai*" niak^ tlice fine, 

Sugnreil milk iiuiko fat tlioe ' 
^Pbm'ii’cs wa^ Ml thy Mil— 
irauds of ^eutlo motion fail 
NeicmioM*, bi i>at thee ! 

Downy pillow take thy head, 

Silken coverlid l>estea«l, 

iSimsIiim h<dj) thy Joopiiifr ! 

Nu fly’s bu/-/)n>? wake Ihee up— 

Ko man break thy puri>lo cup, 

SSet for di inking deep iti. 

Whi^kcivd cats ait>intod floo— 

Stiiniy stoppers keep from thee 
Cologne distillations; 
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NutH lie in tby |*ath for 6toiif 
iVnd tliy feabt-<|ay niacaroous 
Tiun to daily mtions! 

Mcv’k I tlice, ill TVLshinf; vealif— 
Tcais are in niy eyes to icol 
Thou art iiiiulo k«> &trait^it 1 y, 
Blessing necMlK niiist straighten Uxi, • 
Little canst thou j**y or do, 

Thou who lovest greatly. 

Yet 1 h3 blessed to the Leiglit 
lif «dl good and all delight 
rerviou*! to thy nature,— 

Only loved beyond that line, 

With a love that answers thine, 
Loving fellow^creiiturc! 


Ubc ifourfolb aspect 

AVnrv ye «tooil up in the liou‘<e 
With your little childii^h feet, 

And, in touching Life’s fU*st shows, 

Fiist^ the touch of Ih'VO, did meet,— 
Love and Neiuncss seeming one, « 

By the hmlhlight cast before,— 

And, of all l»eloveilfl, none 
t^tanding *aither than the door - 
Xot a name being dear ^o th 'Ught, 

With its owner beyond call,— 

Nor a face, unless it brought 
Its own shadow to the imll,— 

When the worst recorded change 
Was of cherry dropt frou* .bough,— 
Wlicn love’s sorrow s&ined more strange 
Than love’s treason can seem now,— 
Then tlie Loving took you up ' 

Soft, upon their elder kn^es^— 



TUB FOURFOLD ASPICf. 

'felliDg why tho Matues dr'iop 
* Undemcatb iho chiuThyaul tioe-s 

A.nd how tje luHot lie boiiealh ihoni, 

Thiougli tlio wiuterh long .luil 'Itep, 

Tdl the U >1 trum2> o\oibrc.itlii. them, 

And }Q smik out or \ our 1 u*p « . . 

011 3 c lilted uj) 3'our li(.id, ond it as it they baid 

A t.ile of f my diips 
With s sw»Ui*wijig l.)i t\ s'lil !— 

* , Oh, yc thiu hp 

Fur the merry» ineu.v laic '— 

So carelc^«ly yc ilioivht upon the Dead. 


Soon 3^0 reail 5ii ih*xiiii sbaie 
01 the iiion of Jong ago— 

C'f tl»^ pale bewDdeiing gVik'St 
Sinning fatthor Ihaii wi kno»\, — 

* )f the heir '•» iLh the latiioh 
Of the po»*ts with *h Iv’, 

Of Ihe two nor hi ai»est *pia i» 1 

t\>i Ih it 1 *eauloous Ift leii*, 

If 'W Arliillcb at the portal 
Of tlu* tcfih Juviil lootbtep, uigli 
And his h' \il, hedf imiuoitai, 

Met ll I' kfifdi nitl. a cry.— 
llow Ul 3 ^So»* h‘lt (lu siinliglit * 

For ihe poI* ci<h»ia race,, 
lilank and px'-sii tliroiigli the dun li 
S?tni5iis Wiuillv 'III 111 " fri'! 

C" V 

Jfow that tni' wite ^aid to Pa*li»s » 
With calm smile «nd won‘i h d heart,— 
‘‘Sweet, it htnts jio» * ’ how AiJiohIiis 
»S, iw his blc ocl one (loj ait * - 
How Kipg Arthur piovctl mMon,— 

And Si^ Kr>1aud wound lus hc» u, - 
Aiul at SaugiNiars Ui x)uy \ isiou 
Swoidb di I bii'tle ruund like toni, - 



THE FOURFOLD ASPECT, 


*S2 

Oil! ye lifted up yoiu: heAd, and it seemca the while y«i 
read, 

That thid death, then, must he found 
A Valhalla for the crowned— 

The heroic wdio pievail 1 
None, be buro, can enter in 
F.u’ below a paladin 
Of a noblo^ iioMo bale!— 

So, awiallv, ye thou};ht dpon the Dead. 

Ay! but toon ye woke up bliiicking,— 

As a child that wakes at night 
From a dicam of bisters speaking 
In a gaiden’b summer-light,— 

Tliat wakes, stalling up and lionnding, 

J11 a lonely, lojiely bed, 

With A wall of darkm*>>i lound him 
Slilhng black aliont lii^ Iiok^ 

And the full scn^-c of your moi'tal 
Uuslu d ujMin you deep and loud, 

And ye Innid the thunder huitle 
Fiom the silcnee of the cloud ~ 

Funeral-torches at your "ateway 
Tlirew a dieodlul light within ; 

AU things change'll I you 10^0 1 j) stinightway, 

And balutid liiatli i«nd Sui' 

your outwa <l man has allie»k 
And your eya and voice gioun Udd - 
Yet Uie Sphin\ of Life standppdid, 

With her saddest se( let tol I! 

Il'.ppy places have giovm hoiy 
If ye went where oiice ye went, 

Only tears woukl fall dow n ^lowly, 

Aa a solemn sacrament ; 

Merry books, once lead for pa dune, 

[f ye dared b> 1 ead again, 

' Only memories of tlic Ja^t time 
Wttnld swim darkly up the ? rsin! 
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HotiseLuld vamefi^ which iFcd to flutter 
Tlirotuvli your lauglitt r uiviwarcw,—. 

GoiVh Diviuo one, 'would >1' niwr 
With lebf) tieiabliiig in your piaycrs t 
have dtopt adoun your licad, and it seems os if ye 
tread 

On your own hearts in the path 
Ye arc called to in His wmth,— 

And your pi ay 21s go up lu wail! 

» — “ Dost Thou see, Uien, all oui‘ loss, 

0 Thou agoniswl on rioss ? 

Art Thou reading all its tale i ” 
mournfully, y c think upon the Dead I 

Pray, pray, ikou who alwi wccpc^t, 

And the drops will slacken so;— 

Weep, weep 1 —and the watch thou kcepe- 1 , 

With a qpii'kep count will go. 

Tliink ! tl ^liadow on the dial 
For the nature mo^ undone, 

Marks the passing of the ti iah 
Piovcb the presence of th(* biiu ! 

Look, look up, ill starry passion, 

To the {iiioue alx \e the spii-ue^,— 

Lenin I thsspiiit's gr.ritrttion 
Still uiTlst differ from the tesFs. 

Hope I WiUi all the slrengDi ihou 
Iv embmeing iliy dc'^pji' ' 

LoVb! the oa^hly love thou ]ose«>t 
Shall return to thee i iOie fair. 

Work! makXi cleiir tin Ibrest-taugle^ 

Of the wildC'jt sti ii)‘,erdand; 

Tinst! th* hlesscil tlealhly angels 
"Whi^pe^, ” Sabbath houi*^ at hand * 
lly tliQ hcarPa wound when mobt gory 
^ By the longe-t agony, 

Sjiult^—Behold, in sudden glory 
The nniles on I 



A now BP IN A LETTER. 


9hi 

An«l >0 hfted up ymr ht^ad, and it seemed as if Ho said, 

*‘My Iklo\od, w it -o ^ 

H u ( > t i-itwl of my svoe 

0 < my Hc 4 \cn yo •^LhII not iail * — 

Ifo ‘‘t md biij litly 'vhoif tbc «hadb i, 

\\ itli tlh keja of J* lib and Kido*^ 

An 1 llic* 0 , ind tbo ’ ir iiiiful t »1 l 
> o, liopcfnllv, think upon tlu Dtiul 


S jflowec (u a Xetter. 

WUITJIN n 30 . 

Mi loTK l»M 1 mbe’ uevt tlio ‘»c\, 

I-* lull ‘ t inn y Id ct fi< t* 

By wunmiu i * ailn ^-l iluty ; 

Doai ti icn 1 m >n tb * jAUcbn* walk 
J\li^ht viop amid Juii loi|dc«>t Udk, 

1 ill' *Iie lui'-t 111 

\ lliou''Ui(' ffowcis—cdcli nun/« no 
Tliat b lint b> ,,izingoJi Ihi* *TUi, 

Vo c< uiitoi ieit hi burning — 
tVith*!! ubr p leaves tlu» holy dew 
1 b J f ills ^1 om 1 (a\ f n, h itb Y* m iin 
A glut\ 111 M'(lining 

lb d 10 On \\‘h <l to i*id'\ts 1 mg, 
Ooutuitod ndh tlu ‘oiig, 

'J br nigbl uv«: b N Ik 1114 o*oi 
All I iihes wbiU, j^repaied to toneh 
'I be ubittHl ibouirl nor boil it nuicb, 
Of lUeimei tmued to lover 

• ^ 

Deep violet'* you hbeu to ' 

* Tlie kiudc i c} C8 that look on i o\v 
M^itbout a tboiij^il disloyal ( 



A FLOWER IN A Lk rrr.P, 


Jbcid dujtiiffee, a queen clou, 

If weary of lier grildeii crown, 

And still ax>pear as wyal 1 

Pansies for ladies till! T wis 

That none who wear huch hiooclu* , liiU^ 

• A jewel in the minor : 

And tul^is, chililreii ]o\e to ftrttdi 
Tlieir fingers dowlht to feel in ea< Ji 
Its secret neai'cv, 

Tjove's language may ho talktitl with these ! 
To work out ch< dcest sentences, 

Ifo hlot>&oms can l»c incider, - 
And, such being used in Ea^(tTn bowt is. 
Young maids may wonder if the lluwei's 
Or meanings l>c the sweeter. 

And Michdx'ing strewn lx*f *in' a biide, 

I [or little foot may turn U'^ido, 

Their longer bloifm deei#»oing I 
Unless some voice’s whi-i»e»od -ouivl 
Shindd make her gazi' upon Iht* grinind 
Toe* oitrnestly—for toeing. 

And Mich lieiiig scattered on a gmvi*. 
Whoever niouiiu'th tli**ie nr v Inve 
A tyiKi that Mvmeth worthy 
Oi a fair )kmI> hid belo»v; 

'Wliich hlixuiiod on eaith a time ago, 

^lien xje^ihhed the eai thy. 

And such being UTosthed for worldly feast, 
Across tin- hriinniing cu[> some guest 
Thou taiulw^v’ roloiii's viewing, 

J^fay fe^l ihetii,—with a t^ilont start,— 

The covenant, las diildisii Iv^art 
Witli nature, made,—i eneiving. 



250 A ILO.VER JN A LETTER 

No j2Uii(iic\l £n^nd batli, 

To uufcdi with tlicd^*, ifi bloom and hiCatli, 
'VV’luth from tbo iiuihl Aic Lidiii^ 

Tu ^»iiiniy Devon nioi^t with lilK,— 

A uuniK) V of clouitered hills— 

Tlie cli*mcntd piesivlinjc. 

Loddons e^iieam Ihc flowers aic ftur 
Tli it meet rn^ giilcd icwly^s care 
With piodic^al luwaidiii^ : 

Brl "'h duty i*- too used to nin 
To M’tfoidS howt. —lo want the sun 
To li^hi her ihioa^di the ^(inleu ’ 

An I Ariv, all summeis axe o jinpiiMod— 
'T’hc nightly fiObts .dinnk cxoiciscd 
Befoie Ihu piie'-tly mcxn'^hiae ! 

And e\eiy wind with stolid Act, 

To AvandeTinq down ^he allej sweet, 
li/htly (n the saiv^hine , 

Aiid(h ving proini'*<d llaij)0(rjte 
A in on ^ the iiu Ming lu cp, that 
Nf h mu slull loiith ms daughfer-t^ 

(livf 1 tpiite iwiy the iioi y <om 1, 

JIo dates not use iipttTi nich gru'Uid, 

To e\ei-*Mekliiig wateih. 

Yet, '^un and wind ! what can ye do, 

But make the leave> more ongluly l*tw 
In posies newly fathered i— 

T'look away fioni all yoiu hc*-^ , 

To one poor floivet uuUkc the re t,— 

A littlo flo>yei half-witLeied. 

I do iit’^t think It ever was ^ 

A pretty flower,—to make tlie grass 
Look gieenor wheio it reddened: 



A FLOWER IN A LLI ThR. 
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ilnd now it Keeois asluiniod to !>«* 

Alone, in all tbie company, 

Of aspect Vinnik and maddened ! 

A cliambor-window wab tlio 82M)t 
It f>rew in, from a ganl('n-x>o1, 

* Among the city hbadows: 

If any, tending i^ might seem 
To emilc, ’twaa pu^y in a dream * 

Of naiuio in the meadows. 

How coldly, on its bead, did fall 
The snushiiLc, fioiii the city wall, 
l<a pole reflection driven ! 

How sadly plabbcd upon its leaves 
Tlio mindiops, lo^iing in the 
9’he first sweet news of Heaven ! 

And thoo(»who phntisl, gatheicd it 
In gamesome or in lovin., fit, 

And sent it as a token 
Of what their city pleasun*-* be, 

For one, in Devon by the -ea 
And garden-bjooms^ t<i •fK)k un 

Blit SHE, Yor whom the ji t was meant, 

With a g*nve twisc-ioti iimi-re i 
Bci'ejviiig wliat was 'jiven,— 
out! ifhei'faeo >»hc iuiruJ . . 

Let noia^ .siy ’iwas t(i gaae aga’u 
ITjk)ii the Howers of Dev'uii I 

r 

Because, whulev* i viiioe dwells 
In genital skies—wirm t»i.v‘l 
Foi gardens brightl,v spiiugiug,— 

*p)C Itowpp which grew honealh youi eyes. 

Ah, Bwecto<>t friends, to mine &n2>plics 
A beauty wurtliit ? mging ! 



THB CT'i OF THE HUMAN. 



ITDe Cti? ot tbe fntnuin. 

There is no God,'^ llie foolipli siitli,* 

But none, ‘‘Tlioio is nd sorrow 
An*; natni'e ofl, lh<* cry of (iitli, 

In bitter iictMl 'will boirow! 

Eyes wLiib tlie preacher cc'iihl not Bchooh 
Ey \o qiavoo iat* laisoit; 

And lips Kiy, *• Cod bo pitifial,'* 

Wlio ne^cT faiJ, “ Coil be pinipod/’ 

pilifiil, O Ooil 1 

The toinpcht stretdic^ from the '•teep 
The shadow of \th coming— 

ITie heapt«* tanie, .uid near v, ci'eei\ 

As help we>’e in the human - 
Yol, while the cloud-udiLcla loll and ^ind, 
We «*puils tremble uudei * — 

Till hilU haic nhoos; but wc find 
No answer for tbo tliuuder. 

J>c pdifuJ, O (iod ! 

'file I nlih* Imitle." on llie ] \\ius— 
fi*!'? jiow S( ytli«*s u]H)ni her 
Wf nap »>iO brol*a is for I he v'^iins, 

Aud I all Bie harvi . . . htnoiir,— 

Dciw to faces fioiil line to line, 

(nil* all iiihont,- 
Then kdl, i ii c on, by that ‘•ime siiro, 

(Jlny, (lay,—and »-pint, spiiit. 

Be 0 Cod ! 

Tht* pla;5iu' runs festorino tlimngh the town,- 
And never a bell is tolling; 

And cori>>es, jostled ’ncath the moon. 

Nod to the dead-(art’s rolling 4 " 

The y ount; child calleth for the enp— 

Tlie ^tinng man hiings it weeping; 



THE CRY OF THE 

T1& mathor from }m babo lo^kfe np« 

And idirieks away its sleepin^f. 

Be pitiful, 0 God 1 

The plague of gold strikes far and near, — 

And dc^p and strong It entei : 

Hus purple cUimar which we wear, 

Makiis 111/idder than the centaur’s. 

Our thoughts grnn' l^aiik, our worcls grow strange 
We di* er the pale gold-diggers— 

Each houl ib worth so much on ’Change, 

And marked, like ^heep, with tigiirea. 

Be pitiful, 0 God ! 

The curse of gold upon the laud, 

The lack of bread enforces— 

The aVuI cars snort from strand to strand, 

Like more, of Death’s Wliite 1 

The rich prt.icli “rights’* and fulaic *laj>, 

And hear ro angel viiifiing : 

The poor die miit^with starving fi 
On coi*n-shix)b in the offing. ’ 

Be x»Iliful, O i Jod I 

We meet together at thr fcMht— 

To jM-iva^* mirth l>eiake ur-— 

We stare down ui the umccu] / h 
Some vacant chair sliould \u,V.o ! 

We Ejrame delight, and if loiind— 

“It diall bo ours to-uiojrow *” 

God’s seraphs ! do your vuii e-^ >onijd 
As sod in nnmiug Mai'‘\v i 

Bt' intifiil, O God! 

We sit togpilier, vith thi fcklw, 

Tl^e aiedfast skies, o uh : 

We look into each i»ther*b o\». ,7- 
“And how long will >ou love us ?*’- 



z6o THJi CRi OF THE HUMAN. 

The eyes grow dim with prophecy, 

The voice**, low and bieathlc — 

" Till death ns part! *—O words^ t »be 
Our best for lo\t* the deatMt^s ! 

Be pitiful, dear Ck)d ! 

We treuihle Vy the harmless bed 
Of on( lovul and depaited— 

Oni tcai«diop on the l^ps that said 
La >t nighty Be stroiiger-hearted ! ” 

0 Ood, —to c]ivj> those fingeis close, 

And vet to fe» 1 so lonely! 
lo a lurht on irest bioTvs, 

Wlmh IS tilt daylight onh ! 

pitifiil, 0 God 1 

'I he happy childi«'u com^ \r u^, 

And look ui> lu <»ur lace * 

TliiV a^k UB—^AVas jt thu'o, and tliu-, 

When we wei o in tlieii \ lace ! — 

Wi c innot speak •—^wo »e anew 
Thw h\ll3 n* I «d to live in , 

Ai d fe*»l oui niothoi’s smil * pi ess through 
'fhe kls^e. ••Ik is * iving 

'hi pdjfal, 0 God * 

AVl I my tog< tliii Hv the knk, 

P’or nieiry, nji.i y, s;h ly— 

Kauds ueaty siiih tiie evil noil, 

AV* lift tlioia Ui il t Holy ! 

Tlie <.oi|)&e Is calm below on** kne *— 

Its spirit, bjiiglit b<>fon* TJii*e— 

Be.skeen thim, woi sO tiiau eitutr, we— 
Without the gloiy ! 

Be pilUul, 0 Cod ! 

AV'e leave the communing ef men, 

The murmur oi tlie pissiuiia; 

And live alone, to live agaiu 
With endless geneiutionB* 
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'A LAY OP TUB BAI^LY nOPB. 

Are wo ao brav#* ?—Tl»c boa aad sky 
In silence bft tbclr luiiiors; 

Andf glarsod therein, our spii^ts high 
Becoil from then* own tonois 

Bo piltful, O God ! 

Wo rit on hllk oar childhuiHl wUt, 

Wo(kU, Immlote, bti earns Indiolding 1 
The stnjccj, tkrotigh the fditheet mist, 

The 1 ity's qpire to golden. 

The city’e g^dden epire it wa-, 

Wlicn hope and health wen* ^troIlgcst, 

But now jt is the churchjanl grass. 

We look upon the louge-»t. 

Bo pitiful, O GchI I 

And «v)oii all vision waxcfh dull— 

Mon whimper, “ He is dyincr: ” 

Wo ''ly n > inoio, “Be pititnl **’— 

\Vc Aa\e no htiength lor rrving ! — 

No •‘‘reugvh, no n^d ! Thtu, Soul of nun*'. 

ijur>k up and tfiuniph rather -- 
Lo * in llio depth of CVkI'js Divuio, 

The Sc u .oijures the Father— 

Bm piTjm., O OoD! 


H of tbe jeoVls Iftose. 

——“difloordanto fcbat can accord.*’ 

IvOMAUKT OF THli 

^ aosB once git w within 
\ garden Api il-gteon, 
fii lio) loneiios**, in her loueuoss 
^Vnd the f«\iicr lot tliat onenes^ 

« A white roso «le1icate. 

On a taU bough and blrai^ht ! 

Early comer, early coii7ei\ 

Ne^r waiting fot the auinmoi. 





A LA^ OF THE EARLY ROSE, 


ITer pretty gestes did witi 
South wind- tp let her in, 

1ji her lonenens^ m her loneneas, 

All the fairer for that oneness. 

“ For if I wait,** said bhe, 

“ Till timcfl for loses Ins,— 

For the mu'ak-rosc and Ahe moss^robe, 
Boyal>rcd and maidea-t>lash nm,—• 

“ What gloi y tlierf for me 
In Huch a (oinpany ? — 

Booc*- plenty. rc*M*s plenty, 

And one nightingale foi twenty? 

“ Na}, lot me in,** said she, 

'* Ikfore the re^t are freV" 

Jn my lonencss, in my lonenes<s 
All the fairer foi* that oneness.*' 

i 

** Fer I would lonely stainl. 

Uplifting piy while hand,— 

On a misbiou, on a mission, 

To declare the c« nning vision. 

1 

r 

‘‘Upon which lifted sign, 

What worship will be mine ? 

What adcliessiug, what caressing i 
And what thantf, and pinise, and blessing! 

r 4 

“ A windlike joy will rush 
Through evoty tree and hush, 
Bonding softly in difection 
And spontaneous benediction. 

Insects, Uiat only may 
Live in a sunbright ray, 

To my whifeness, to my whiteness, 

. Shall be drawn, as to a htightfi^— 
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A LAY OF TJfiL EARLY FObE. 

fveiy niolli «md bio. 
Approarli me 11 \ eiently; 
Wlicemig o^ii* me, tiwlmd o*oi me 
Coiosals oi motionctl glory* 

* Three lark^ -^li ill le%Te a cloud 
To my wlatei lx only vowed— 
Siugiug gladly all tli* inooutkAs— 
Ne\er foi tU * suiitida 

“Ten nightin bhall flee 
lh< u wtwl for lo\c of me,— 
Singing «ailU all Uit '^nntide^ 

^«e\cr i^aitiiig fur lht< uiuontlde. 

“ T ween the i > ic** 

\S ill look dtmn v\ i h sinpriM^, 
When low on earth duy veo me, 
With ’»taiiy a^iKt t du ,uu} ! 

« > 

“And »■ '*’til will c ill hu 
To In^teii o it of duui , — 

By their < iiifsjcs and hViiei-Mmllui,.,, 
To i;ivf grac' U wv finotclJing** 

Sq pKivn.-', did die wi i 
S< util imids U) h t liii iK, 

In Ik lorn u '9>mhi.ik euiSM, 

And the iaii«.i 'oi tli it (mkov. d. 

But ah t—«»* IS tor hci ^ 

No tiling (1 1 minihlei 
To her piaise , U* lAi pr»iiseN, 

Mcje tliaa jnig>i* unto a dai^v’^ 

No tree noi hn h w \s scon 
To boast a pri fort yeeu; 
Scarcely having^ HtaKi jy Kaving, 

One lai broad enough foi wa> mg 



A ll4Y cTf tub early rose, 

Tlic little flu s did cmwl 
Alon*; tTie <H>ittLcra wall,— 
Faintly faintly abifting 

Wiug 9 bcaice strong enough tor lifting. 

The lark, too high or low, 

I veon, did niisb her so; 

With hla nest down in the 
And luf* ^-oTig in tLie st&r^uii ->00 I 

Tlic nightingale did please 
To luit^r beyond seas. 

Guess liim in the happy i«<lands 
licaming mu from the silence ' 

Only the bee, ^jr^ooth, 

Oime 111 tbe pla^e of both ; 

Doing honour, doing liouour, 

To (he honcy-<low*' upon her. , 

<TV skie® Liokod coldly down, 

Aft on *1 rf>yjl rrown; 

Then with iliop for drop, at leisui'e, 
They beg lu to 1 lin for pleasnie. 

Whereat the earth did seopoi 
To wals^n from a dream, «• 

Winl cr frozen, winter-frozen. 

Her unquiet eyes unclosing - 

4 A 

Said to Uio Rose—**Ha, Snow ' 

* And art thou fallen so ? 

Thou, who wort eihthroned htately 
AU along my mountains, lately i 

“Holla, thou wot Id* wide snow ' 
And ait thou wasted so ? 

Wifh a litfie bough to eatch thee. 

And a little bee to watch the^T * 



A LAY OF THE EAIU.Y KOSE. 

—Poor Bose to be miakiio\i u i 
Woulcl, she had nc^er been blown, 

In her loneness, lu her lonene<>% 

All the oaddex for that oneness! 

^ % 

Some woxd f^he tncd to siy— 

Some no • . . ah, Tiellaw^iy 1 
But the pa'^on^^did overcome 
And the fnir leava^ dropped from lici 

t 

Dropi>ed fW>m her, fair and mute, 
CIo'jo to *i poet’s fof»i, 

Who beheld them, f miliiig ploaly 
Ah at something sad yet holy: 

Said, *‘Vculy and tlms 

* It ohancoth ^e with 
Poets singing sweotc'^t sn itf h« - 

While ^ ?iat di*tf me n ktep ^ lio u itches - 

** Vaimttng to come 1 1 'oic '* 

Our own tige ev».imore 
In a lonenes*^ in a loneiiev»R, 

And the aohl^r fni that onene » 

** ifuly ill voice and heuit,— 
high set I 
All uifmaUd, all iinmateil, 

Because eo eon i ci atc4 ! 

> # 

“ But if done we lx*, 

BTibre is our cnipory t 
And if none can r lach our statnri'*, 

Who i .in ]irai'-e o*ir lofty nature ^ 

• * What bdl will yield a tone, 

'Swung in the air alone ? 
iT no hrasen clapper bruiging, 

Who <yin hear Uie chined ringing ? 
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A I AY 6f the EAltLY ROSE. 

t 

^ li’V’liat Huge 1 , but would eecm 
To aeusual eyc9^ gliost-dim I 
And without aRf^innlation, 

Vain is uitct-penetiatiou! 

And thus, what can we do^^ 

Poor rose and poet too, 

Who boi*h anit^laU* uu^ niibtdoiu 
Tn an unprepai4 d season*? 

•m 

“ Drop lejif—bo nlent sou^— 

Cold things wo muq anioug! 

Wo must warm t i< m, we must waiin them, 
Ere we ever hope U> chaj m them. 

“ Ilowbcit" (hoit (lis face 
Lightened aioiind the pLice,— 

So to mark the outward turning 
Of his spirit’s inward burning) — 

2 :k>niothiug, it is, to liuhl 
In ^lod’s worlds manifold, 

First I'ovcaled to cieature-duly, 

Some new foiiii of His mild Btn^uly ! 

^ Whether that form respect 
The sei\je or intellect^ 

Holy be in soul oi pleosance, 

^The Chief Benue’s sign of presence I 

“Holy, ill me and theo, 

Bose fallen fiom the treej— 

Though the woi (d ^nd dumb aiound us^ 
All unable to expound us i 

** Though none us deign to bless, 
Blessed aie we, natldw t 
Blessed stilVand consecrated, 

In that» rose, we were created. 
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^ Ohf sliaine to poeVfi iiys 
Sung for the doln of piaise,— 

Hoaisely bimg upon the highway 
With that oboiun^ da m*h\ 

Shame, fhame to bouI, 

Pining for guch a dole, 

When Heaven-chosen to iulionv 
The high thiouc bf a chief ipint! 

^*Sii still up«m youi thiones, 

O >c p < tic ones ! 

Ai^d if, sooth, the world ih \ ly you, 

Let it pass, umhallengc l>y yoa! 

* Ye to yourweli cs snfljce, 

* Without its flattened 
Self-con Unitedly approi 1 i ou, 

Unto who sits abo^ e >«m,— 

" In prayeiB—that 1 p v nd im iint 
Like to a fair-bunii^d fduuj 
'Vi'hKli, in gushing liack uion ^ou, 

Hath aa. uppei music 'non ^oii, - 

** In flith —til It still p« 1 ceil cs 
Ni ro c can shed he* *4»u**-, 

Fai lesti poet f 11 iioui mission — 
ffith an unlulhUed i tuition * 

“ In lio]x* -that aiipiehcnds 
An end btyord these ends , 

And gieat uses icndexcdduly 
By the mcauost song <iung tzuly ! 

j 

*<ln thanke— for all the good, 

By poets understood— 

Foir the bound of seraplis nmoving 
Down the hidden depths of loving,— 





, HEArilA IN THE LANB. 

For highib of tilings awayi 
ThroQgli /U mreb of the day» 
Promised thing><« which shall he given 
And sung over, up in Heaven^— 

** For life^ jK) lovely-vaiii,— 

For deaths which breaks the chain^ 
For tkis sense of pr^nt sweetness,— 
And Ihis yearning completeness !** 


nertba in tbc Xane. 

Put the bxoidery'frame away, 

For my sewing is all done 1 

The last thread is used to-day, 

And I need not join it on* 

Though the do^k btanls at the noon 
i a I wcaiy 1 1 have sewn 
Sn ot iy foi thee, a wedding-gown. 

Sister, help me to the bed, 

And stand ucrv me, Boari -sweet, 

Do not sluink uur he afraid, 

B 1 obliin^ witli a sudden h(Wt I 
No one «<tdndotli in the ftrci t 
By God's love I go to meet, 

Love 1 thee u ith love complete. 

e 

Lean thy fat c doym ! diop it in 
Those two hands, that I may hold 

’T\nxt tlieii iMdms thy cheek and chin, 
Stioking Iwk the cut is of gold. 

’Tis a fair, fair face, in sooth— 
Larger eyes <4iid xo^es mouth 
Tliau mine were in my iitbt youth ' 



BERTHA IN THE 

I 

'Aon ait younger by Msvca years— 

Ah ! so bashful at my gare^ 

Tfiat the lashes hung with tearS| 

Ch*ow too heavy to upraise ? 

I Wi»uld wound thee by no touch 
Winch thy rthynefoi feels as such— 

Dost thou mind 100, Deari so much ? 

FTave 1 not boon nigh a mother 
To thy sweetuesft —tell me, Deal* ? 

Have we not loved one another 
Teiiderly, y*-3r to year; 
h^iiice our tt;y iug mother mild 
SJld with accents undefiled, 

♦*Child, be mother to thi-* child"? 

Motluar, niotbei', up in iicavcii, 

Mt.>nd up on the jn^'pnr **< 0, 

Ai»d be witiie<»rf I have gi\cu 
Ail the gifts required of luo ;— 

Hope tliat hle&Bcd iUc, bliss that clowned, 
Love, that left me with a w ouud, 

Life itself, tliat iumoth round 1 

ft 

Mother, mother, tliou art kind, 

'Thou standing > 11 the room,—* 

In a molten glory shrined. 

That rfiys off into the ghs/iu ! 

But th} siuile is bright atid bleak 
^ike cold waves—1 cannot Hpeak; 

I sob in ii, and givw weak. 

Ghostly motlier, keep aloof 

One hour longer fiom niy soul—* 

For I still am thinking of 
Earth’s i^^arm-beating joy and dole ! 

On my finger is a ring 

L btOl see glitterin|^ 

'When the night hides everythixig. 
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Little sifter, thou art pale ! 

Ah, 1 have a wandering braiu-^ 

But I ]o^ th it fbvcr^bale, 

And mv UiougbU grow calm again 
Lean uo^vu dLeaer—closer stUl! 

I have words Uiine car to fill,— 

And would Ikias theo at my wilL 

Dear, i hcarrl llice in Ihe spring, 

Thee and Bohert—through the trees,- 
When wo all went githeiiim 

Bpnghs of Ma^-hloom fox th** bees. 

I)o not stirt so ! think instead 
How the '»»'iKhinc overheid 
Seemed to trukic llirougb ike sliade. 

WTiat a day it thut dr v * 

Hills and \<vle8 did op**nly 
^ceni to heave and throb away, 

At the rd^bt of ihe great : 

And tlie Sik^nc^ ns it 
In Uie Glotjr**. g >lden fioiMl, 

Audibly did bud —and bu«l * 

Ibroin^h the winding heJi/'lows gje'u, 
llow wo wande* '*1,1 and jou,— 

IVitli the bolt ery tops *-hut in, 

And the gates that showed ijie view— 
How wo talkcil there t thrasiie'i dt 
Sang our out,—or ott 

Bleatings took them, from the 02 oft. 

lill the pleasure, giown too strong; 

Left me muter evermore; 

And, the winding road being long, 

1 walked out of sight, befoi^e ; 

And so, wrapv in niusings fond, 

Issued (past the vra^side pond) 

On the meadow-lands beymid. 



BERTHA IN THL 
A .itc <lOWD l*0I*CV4ll» HjC ]ji30ch 

TVliich lefoi^ o\ <»i w (li< Hne, 

Anil fai aontiC ot ^oiu ^H36ch 
Did not pionu<<> any piin : 

And I blea^ted yo i lu][ 

TV^itli A siuilo htc»opi.d teii<l ily 
O^ej the Moy-ilimois on my knee. 

But the sound ^rew into wmd 
A** the speaLei dj'^w inoi ■* nt^ar— 
Sweet, forji/e me tlwl I h"i»d 
What you ’V^i5hed me not to lieai 
Do not weep so—do not bhako— 

1 heard thee^ Beitlui, make 
Uood true answei h for my . 

Ye , and hi too * K liim shiud 

In tliy til >U|^hfN, riitiiiielit o by bliijne 
Could he help it, if my h md 

Ht Iwd cLanued with hc^ t * im ^ 
That Virus wLong iK 1 m thm 
fSinh things l>e—aj' 1 v» ill, i^ int 
Wvinieii uinnot jud ^ ♦ u at 

lF*id he sei n thee, when la swore 
lie woulil love hut me alone ? 

Thou uert iWnt, -<fnt In^foio • 

To our k*ii in Snimoutli ton a. 

IVheii. hu 11 m e uho ait Ik t, 

^Pa'-t «i mpm, and In ^iliobt, 
lie ' 1 1 ji l.cd thci as the ie‘t. 

Could le olame liiiu \iith ijn^ve uoij , 
Tliou and 1, Dcai li w e might ( 

Thy brown eyes have look- hk* hud*', 
Flyiiig^stiuightwa y to th ^ light • 

Mine ire older, - I !—Look out ** 

(Jfi tJie siieet! I- none witliouL i 
Ut >w the p^jplar swings about * 
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And that hour—ben^tli the beech,— 
When I lidtcued in a di-eam. 

And he raid, tn his drop speech, 
T]M|||}ie OTrea mo fdl esteetn ^— 
‘EaKf>s^ov([ swam in on tiijr brain 
AVith a ilim, dilating pain. 

Till it burst witi) that lost stodn— 

I full lloodod with a IVirlc. 

In the eileuco uf a sHvoun— 

When I rose, still cold and stark, 
There was night,—T saV the moon ; 
.Vnd the stars, each in its phice. 

And the May b] H>ms on the grass. 
Seemed to wondei* w'hat I wa-<. 

And I walked as if apai t 

From myself, wheii 1 could stand— 
And 1 pitied my own heart, 

As if T held it in my 
.h>inewhat coldly,-—widk a soiifcj 
Of fulfilled bone »m 1 cure. 

And a “ Poo** thing” ucgligcn«’o. 

And I unsweicti coldly too. 

■Wlicn you met *it thi- loor; 

And I only fiwwd the dt w 

Dripping £1*001 uu* ro tbi* tloo^*: 

And the iloweis I bade you see, 
Were too w'itllci'cd for the bee,— 

As my life, henceforth, for me. 

D<? not weep so—Dear—hearl-warm ! 

It was best it ^«efell! 

If I say be did mo harm, 

I q[>eak wild, -1 am not^^wry. 

All his words were kind and gOipil— 
He eateenied me / Only blood 1 
Bnns bu faint in womanhood. 


BERTHA /,V Th£ 

Then I always was tuo grave,— 

Liked the saddest ballads siuig,— 
With that look, bcsidcF^ we have 
In oar (aces, who die young. 

1 had died, Dear, all the franiG— 
Life’s long, joyous, jostling game 
Is too loud for my meek shame. 

We aro so unliksl e;Lch other, 

Thou and 1 ; that none could gnesa 
We were chil^u of one mother, 

But for mutual Lend e mesa. 

Thou art ro.se-liiied from the cold, 
And meant, veriJy, to hold 
Life’s pure ptcn.mres manifold. 


I am pale as d'Oeus grows 
Close beside a rose-tree’s root I 
Whosoe’er would readr (ho rose, 

Tr^*ads the citxias unrlor foot—, 

/, (ike May-blooca on thom«tree»— 
like merry summor-beS I 
Fit^ ^at J be pluckedd'or 

Yet wh6 plucks me ?—no one mourn.)— 
I hay;^ lived my r ^ison. out,— 

And m>w die of my own thorns 
Whi(^ I could not live v^'ithout 
^ Sweety be merr;/ I How tliu light 
• '’Comes and goes ! If it be night, 
Keep the cant lies in my sighk 


V F 


Are there f'*otsteps at the door ? 

Look out quickly, keo, oi nay ? 
Some one might be waiting for 
Some jSust .void dial I might say. ^ 
'Kiy? So hostSo angels would 
oil dear from deathly roed,- 
l^ot to cross tlie sight of God. 
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(\)ldii glow my liandb and ItMtfc-- 
When I wear the ahroucUt igguide. 
Let ilio folds lie straight ftijlHkeaty 
And the icNsemaiy he apxe^, 
That if any friend should come, 
(To aie theey sweet t) all the loom 
hfay he lifted out of gloom. 

Andy dear Beriliay leirme keep 
On my hand this little i iiig. 
Which at nights, when otlie«» bleep, 
1 ean still bee ghfi’eriag 
lict m(' wear it out of si^ht, 

In the grav^—^where it will ligh* 
All the Dark up, d^y and night. 


On that grave, drop not a tear ! 

Else, though &thom-dcep the place, 
Tlirough the woollen bhnmd I wear, 

I bhall feel it on my iae«*. 

Bather smile there, hle^acel one, 
Thiliking of me in the sun— 

Or fox gel* n e—smiling on 1 


Alt thou iicar me? nearer i o! 

Kiss me clo«^e nt on Ihe • yos. — 
Tliat the ewthly light may go 
Sweetly t.8 it used to use,— 

When r watched the moining-giey 
Sti ike, betwmt the hills, the way 
Ife was sun' te come that (la>« 


So,—^uo more 'vain words he .aid ! 

Thg hosannas uv*aier roll— 

Mother, smile now on thy Dead,— 

I am deaf] -stiong m p y saul 1 
Mybtio Dove alii on cross, < 
Guide the pour bird of the sv vs 
Thprugh the snow-wlud above loss I 



THAT DAI, 
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Jcsm^ Yictiiii, compi'eheMing 
Lovete divine self-abntgation,— 
deanse my love m its tt1f-«pen«lni*7, 
iind absorb the poor ilbaiion! 
WinU my thread of life up hij;her, 
Up tbroufrli anp^els* hands ol dre' - 
I e<spire while I cx]iire !— 


tTbat 2>ai?. 

rOR MUSIC. 

I »%TAND by the rixur wlieic both uf im stood, 

And there is but one sbodow to darken the flood ; 

And the path leadinp^ to it, wheiv b(»'h Ub^nl to 
Has the step but of one, to take dew fiom the grass, - 

One foilorn since that day. 

The flowers ot the margin are inau^ to see, 

For none 8toc»ps at my bidding to pluc^ t«\ein for mo 
The bird in the alder sings loudly and long, 

For my low nmnd oi ^v'ceping dl^tur1JH not Ids song, 

' As ^y /ow did that day 1 

I stand by the liver—I think of tlio vow— 

Oh, calm as Hit) place is, vow-breaker, he t/iou ! 

1 leave the flower growing—‘the bird, unreproved, - 
Would T trouble t/irs ratlier tl>an my beloved, 

> , And my loving that day 9 

Go I be sure of my love—that treason foi^lven,— 

Of my players—by the blessings they win thee froei 
Heaven,— 

Of my gtii^ (g^esa the Ivnctb of the sword by tht 
sfaeath^)-^ 

By thef silence of life, iiitn 0 oruhet !• than df alb’s, — 

. '' Go, >1 i (Tcdi* of tliat day! 
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X01te^ Once. 

1 1L 4 M 9 CD, appraising once, 

Ediili’s lamentable sonncls; wdladay, 

The janing ^ea and nay, 

The M\ of ki^ on uiumsweiing day, 

The sobbed fine'acl), the welcome monmfallcr 
But all did leaven ^'he air 
W ith a le^ bitter leaven of erne deq)air, 

Than these words - “ loved once.” 

And who saitli, ** I loved oHon 9 

Not angeh, whoso clear>eyes, lov^ love, f04.e^e, 

Tiove throuji^ eh i oity, 

Who* by To Lovo, do apprehend To Be. 

Not God, called Lovs, His noble crown*nan»e,-^easting 

A light too bioad for blasting! 

The (.iciaI Cod, Lhanging not fxom everlasting, 

Saith never, “ I los ed once ** 

$ 

Nor ei er the Loved ONOJfi,” 

Dost Tboo say, Victim-('hrist* mispiued friend! 

Ilio cross ^nd curse inay rei'd; 

Bui, having los r d, Tlion lovest to the end! 

It 1') man’s sa> big'—man's! Too weak to luus e 
One sphered hUr above, 

Man dc8eoiatc<( the ctornil Qad-word?Love 
Witli hJs N'iftmoic, and Once. 

I 

How say ye, “We loved once^" 

Blaspheoiexa 9 la your earth not Cbld enow, 

Moumeit), without that snow 9 
Ah, friends 1 and would ye wrong each other so 9 
And could ye say of suiuc, whose love is known, 

Whose prayeis ba\e met your om, 

Whose teats have fiiUen for yon, whose smiles have idione, 
Such words, ** We loved them . 
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Could ye, " We loved I er onc^*’ 

Say Qilin of s^eet fHemls, ^en out of sighti 

Wlien hearts of bettei % ight 

StauA in between me and your bappy ligh^ ? 

And when, as flowers kept too long in Uic ih ^de, 

, Ye find my colours lade. 

And all that is not lo>e in me, decay^xl 7 

Such woids- -Yt lo\ ihI mo oxck I 

# » 

, Ooold ya We lovtHl her oju« ” 

Say cold of me, when ^uit}ici put a^ay 
In earth’s sopuh'hial cl xy a 
When mate the lips which (.'opitCc'^ie to day 7 
Not so \ not then—/euft thou ' when life i*> n, 

And \tli*s Aill joy is giveu, - 
Of those who iit and love yon uj) n ITtu^en, 

Say not, “ We loved th'm <* iic**." 

Say nt4er, ye l^.^cd owcL * 

Qod is too 111 fir above, the gra\e, bobw, 

And all our moments go * 

Too i][uickly pa^t onr souL, lor saying t-o ^ 

The mystezi^s of Life itfid Death 

AUectfims light of range - 

Tlicre vomes no^iuhdngc to jfiotify that«hau e. 

Whatever iome‘<—Loved ONC . 

» 

^ And yet that w»ud of okch 

Is humauly acceptive 1 Kiiigshave laid, 

ShakSig a dis loivncd h* i4i, > 

** We ruledonee,”*ir-idIot toujcu s ‘Wo once jicsted, ♦ 
Cripples oHvC dan^^l i’ the Mnc^—and hards approied, ^ 
Were ome bv bconfu mo\ed ! 

6ut loie stLikes one liour-*tiOVi:. Those never lovetL ^ 
'’^ho rljr&m%}iat »hey lo'Vid OVCB, 
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H IRbapso^s of Xife'o ptogreos* 

** Fill idl the btopi of Ufo with tunofnl hroath.'* 

Fobvs on Han, 6y Cutndtia 

» 

Wb are borne into life-*it is sweet, it in strange I 
We lie still on ^be hnoe of a mild ijystery, 

Wbicb smiles \\ a ol>angi} I 
But we doubt not of <*bangc s, we know not of spaces; 

Tlie heavens seem as near as out >wu mother’s face is, 

And we think we could touch ah the stars that we see; 
And the milk oi our mother is white on our mouth! 

And, with small hands, we are turning around 

Tie apple of Life which another has found 

It is warm with our tom b, not with sun oi the south, 

And we count, as we turn it^ the red ^ide for tour-*^ 

0 Life, 0 Be>ond, 

Thou art sweet, thou ait strange evermore. 

Then all thiog^ look stranp 1 1 the pure golden sether i 
Wo walk lhTou*'h tlie gaidens with hamls linked together, 
And the lilies look Urge as the trees; 

And as loud as the birds, sing the bloopidoving bcej,—- 
And tbe birds sing like angel% so mystical fine; 

And the eedara aio bnishitig the archa^igel’s feet; 

And time h eteinity,-—love is divine, 

And the woild is ooinpleU! 

Now, God bless the cbi^ 1,—futhe;, mother, le pond. 

0 Life, 0 Beyon 1, 

Thou axi strange, thou ait sweet. 

Then we leap on the earth with the armour of youtli, 

And the eaith tings again 1 

A*id we breathe out, 0 beauty,’’—we cry out, “ 0 trutb,” 
And the bloom of our lips drops with win*'; 

* A small volume, by an American po^b-^is lemarkabls^ In 
thoagbt and manner, for a vital sinewy vij^ur, sa mo right arm of 
Patuindpr. * ^ 
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And our blood mna amaxed 'noai^i tlie calm hyaline, 

The earth oleavos to the foot, the *81111 bums to the bi iiti, 
What is this exultation, and wh ,t this despair - 
«The strong pleasure is smitiBg tae m L^ os into pain, 

And we from the hVu, as we cbrnb lo the Fair, 

And we lie in a iiance at its Let; 

And the breath of an angel told piercmg the air 
Bieathes Jfresh on 9111 faces m swoon; 

And we think him so nei, he is this side the snn * 

And we wake to a whinper self-murmored and fond, 

0 1 d^, 0 Beyond, 

Thou art ^tr thou art surtt * 

And the winds and the waters in past ^ral mco uie^ 

Qo winding around us, with roll in on loll, 
lill the soul bes withiu in a cirele oi ijh i ures, 

Which hidetii the soul < 

And we 1 an with th ot % and p e Uap with t 1 0 li^rse, 
And we swim w^th the fish thiough the bioad watercou^ (, 
And we strike w th t^he ialcon, and hunt with the houiul, 
And the joy which is in as flies out wit^ a'^outid, 

And we sJiout hOal id, “We cti lt> we e^oice,'* 

That we lose the Mw moan of oui 1 k the is aiound,- 
And we shout se ad< cp down creaticns piuloond, 

We jfo (leal t) Cod s vokc— 

And we bind tjTe ro e gu] m ^ on foicli sd and e^rs, 

Yet we arc nt t as 1 u id 

^And the dew ot the rob« s that lunneth uubhnud 

Dou n out (hochs, is n it takin tor team, 
dXdpus,God tiu^fus,mm* Incus wommt “Ihohi 
Ihy small head ii) my hands,—with its giapcli ts of goLi 
Growing blight tlirough my fingers,—bko aitai for oath, 

^ ’Neath ^e vast golden spiccS like witnessing f ices 
That watch the eternity strong m the troth— 

I love dice, I leave thee,— 

Xave loi thee, die for thee I 
I prove thee, deceive thee,— 

Undo oveimcie thee ’ 
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t • 

Help me, Gbl 1 eUy me, nau !>—one is mounung tor both 1 ^ 
And n e stand up, i youngs near tbo ftmeial-^iect 
Which covers the Caesar '^iud old Pharamond: 

And death is so us, Life cools hfoin its heat ■- 

0 Life, 0 Beyond, 

Art thou fair,—art thou s^cct 1 

Then we act to a purpose—we spt iug up eiect— 

We will tame tlie wild mouths Hf the wildemesa-steiMls; 
We will plough up thf* deep in the diips double-deckod ; 
We will bitild the girat cities, and do th * pijat dedis,— 
Strike the steel upon htcel, the soul upon soul, 
Strike the dole on the weal, overcoming the dole,—* 

Let the cloud meet the cloud iu a grand tliunder-roll I 
While the eagle of Thou^^t lides the temp(^nt in scoi n, 
Who cai*es if the lightning is b'lmmg the com 1 

** Let us sit on tb» tlirunes 
In a purple sublimity, 

And grind down men’s bones 
To a pale unanimity 1 

Sneed me, Go«.l! ^rve me^ xiiaa!—I am god over men t 
When 1 i^eak in, my cloud, none fhall an«<wer again— 

’Neath the stripe and the bond, 

Lie and moura at* my feet 1 
0 thou Life, 0 Beyond, 

Thou ait stiuiig^, thou oii sweet! 

t 

Then we gro»v into thought,—and with inward ascon<i«>ns 

Touch the bmnds of our Being I«' 

Wo lie ill the dark here, swathed doubly abound 
With our sensual relations and social conventions,— 

Tot ate Vote of a sight, yet aie ’ware of a sound 
« Beyond Hearii.g and Seeing,— 

Are aware that a Hades rolls deep on aU shies, 

> With its infinite tides« 

About and above us,—^until the Btix>ng ai‘ch 
Of our life creaks a^ bends as if icady frr faUpig^ 

And through all the dun roUiiig, we hear the eVeet calling 
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Of spintt) tliat speak, iu a soft a Ider-ton^^ue, 

Tlie interpretivo sense of tlic ni^isticaL march : 

And we cry to them jftly, “ O me nearer, come noarer^ 
And lift np the lap of this Dail^ speak dealer, 

And teach us ihe ^ong that ye sung.^ 

And vre smile in our thought, if they answer or no,<- 
For td dream of a Rweetip.is u sweet as to know 1 

VYonders breathe in our Li’e, 

And wo Jsk not their name; 

And Ua e takes all the hUnie 
Of tile A^orld'p prison phcL. 

And we wng hack the songs we guess tii^'ni, aloiul; 

And we send up the Lirk of our music that ent^, 

U util c< I lliroogh tlic d oud, 

To heal with ita wings at the latiice TIcaven . 

Vet the ang<*ls look dow'n, and the mortala U*/ k up. 

* As the little wings hent, 

And the poet is hlesrerl witli their pity or hop<s 
*TwLvt the Hca^'dis and Oie cartli, cfl»i a poet di pond i 

0 Life, 0 Beyond, 

Thou ait stiango^ thou art s^eot t 

} 

Tlion wo wring from our souK tlieir applieetiw* «‘h ngth 
And bend to the cord the st^^ ong how of our kcu, 

And hiin^pug onr livos to the level of others, 

Hold the > up lyo have fillo<1, tludr uses at length. 

^^Holp me, Ood! love me. m lu f am man among nten,> 

‘And my lifr i»a pledge 
^ Of the eaje of wioth<-i*81” 

>From tlie tiretmd t/io nstei we drive out the stoara, 

With a rush and a roa**, and the opced of a drcani I 
And the car without horses, the car vvithou(Swings, 

Itonis uifVkMd cUid i)i<» 

On it'’ i^'alc non wlge, 

’Neath the heat rd a Ihoeghi} lithng still in our eyes^ 

And tlje hand knots in air, witli the bridge that it liings 
Two peaks fhi disruptj'd by ocean and itkies 
And, liiung a fold of the smooJidlowing Thames, 



28s A RITAPSOD'^ (fP LIFE’S PROORBSS. 

t I 

Draw^ midei Uae woild > ith its tiiniioils and pothers; 
While the siwans float on softly, tmionched in their calms 
By Homanity’s hum at t e root of the sprinf;^)! 

And i?ith reaching^ of Thought we roach down to the deep i 

Of tbe 80 ttl«^ of our brothers, 

And teach them full wonU with our slow-moving lip, 
‘•God,” “Liberty,” “Truth,”—which they hearken and 
thinlc, 

And work into haimony, link htik, 

Till the silvei moets lound the earth gelid and dense, 
Shedding spaik^ of dectnc respom^uce intense 

On the daik ot eclipse. 

Then we hear through the silence and gloiy afar. 

As from shores of a star 
[n aphdion,->the n(*w genoratioiis that cry 
In at tune to our voice and harmonious reply, 

“ God,” “ Lihei ty,” “ Truth ! ” 

We art gloiious forsooth— 

And our name has a seat, 

Though the shroud rhonld be donned ! 

O Life, 0 Beyond, 

Thou art strange, thou art sweet! 


Help me, God—help me, man 1 I am low, I am wc ik— 
Death loo«'6U8 n>y sinews and cre^ in my veins, 

My body is cleft oy th *pe wedges of pains. 

Fiom my sphit’s serene; 

And I feel the p\teino uud insensate ctoep in 

On organised cUy. 

/ 1 sob not, nor shriek, ^ 

**Yet 1 faint fast away J 

lam strong in the spirit^—dAsp-ihoughted, clear-eyed, - 
-1 could walk, step for step, witii an angel ^ide, 

/ Cm the Heaven-he^;hts Oi Truth ! 

Oh, the soul keeps iU youth- - 
But the body faints sere, it is tired in the iace,r* 

[t sinks ftom the chariot ore reaching the goil; " 



L. B. L.'S LAST M^BSTtON, 

A 

It is weak, it is c< Id, 

The rein drops fi *m its hold— 

It sinks hack, with tl death in its fiiro I 
On, chariot--on, &011I,— 

Ye are all the more fleet*— 

Be alone at the goal 
Of the strange and the sweet 1 
* 

liove us, OfNl, love os, i&an t we bcHovo, we achje\e 
. Lct| us love, lot MS live. 

For thJ acts correKp(»nd-« 

Wo are glorious—and Die! 

And again on Ihe kinjo of a mild Mystery 

'Fbat smiles ulth a rhange, 

Uoro wo In'! 

0 Dkatii, 0 Beyond, 

Thou art thou ait strange I 


H 


%* x.’0 Xa0t (Sucdttoti. 

**Do you think of me is I think of yon? ** 

{Fronn her Pi tm wrUUn tng the VojfOfje to the Cape,) 

» 

<< Do you tldiik of me as I thi ik of you. 

My friends, my friends ? Phe said it from tho »ea, 
The English minstrel iu hOr minstixiJsy ; 

While, under brighter skies than er^jt ^be kneu. 

Her heart glow dark,—and groped thoie as tho hlii^d, 
To reach, across the wave^ tiieiidb left i)ehind - 
** Do you think of me a^ I think of you ? ” 

It seeded not inadi to ask—As / of yotif— 

Wa ail dd ask the same. No eyelids cover 
^Within themicekest eyes, that question over,*' 

* And little in the world, the Loving doy 


2S3 



L. L:i J AiiT QUESTION, 

But isit (ariong (he roc) s 9) and listen for 
The echo of their own 1 )ve evermore-- 
Pa yon think of me ai^ I think of yon f * 

Lovedoamcd^ she had sung of love and love^— 

And, like a child, that^ deeping with dropt head 
Upon the fairy-book ho lately read, 

Whatever household noises roixid him move, 

Hears in his dream some elfin turbulence, — 

Even so, suggestive to her inward sense, 

AU sounds of life assumerl one Wie of love. 

And when the glory of her dream withdrew,— 

When nightly gestes and courtly pageantries 
Were broken in her visionary cye^ 

By tears tite solemn seas atbisted t^— 

Forgetting that sweet lute bedde her hand, 

She asked not^—Do yon praise m^ 0 my Lmd 7— 

But,—Think ye of me, friends^ as 1 of you 1" 

\ 

Hcfb was the hand that played ibr man> a year 
Lovers silver i^irase for £nglai]d,j-Hnnouih and well I 
Would God, her hearts more inward oiaole 
In that lone moment, might ‘xmlirm hcr/lesr! 

For when her questioned friends in agony 
Made passionate respvuse,—“ Wo tbmk of 
Her place was in the dusi too deep to hear. 

Cknild die not wait to catch their answering breath 7 
Was she cot^tent—content—with CH^eaE^s sound, 

Which dashed its mocking incite around 
Dne thirsty for a little love i—beucath 
Those star^ content—where ]a«^t her song had gone,— 
mute and cold m radiant lifi^— -aa sooi* 

Th^ singer was to lx», m daiksome death 7 * ^ 

Her ^yrio on the polar star, came homo with imr latest pa^ra 



^ THE UOVSE OE CLOVDS. 

Bring your Yain anawen—ct^ ^ ** Wc think of Uua ! ” 
Hov think ye of her Y warm jn long ago 

Y-*or crowned with 'Adding hays ? Not '> 0 . 
None joiilo and none are cro hned where lietli she, — 
With «dl her Tudems igifulfilled, aare oi«o— 

Her childhooira— of the palm-treea in the sun— 

Ani lo! their shadow on her aepnlchre! 

i 

« Do ye think of me at I think of you Y 
0 filends,—0 kindn d,--0 dear brotherhood 
Of all the world 1 ^ lur ire we, that we should 
For co'i enanta of Ic nt. *>tfection sue Y 
'\7hy press so near each other, when the touch 
Is haired by gia%e9 Y Not mndi, and yet too murh, 
Is thh "Tliunk of me as 1 tiihik of you.** 

But while on xaorUl lips 1 shape anew 
A sigh to mortal issues,—verily 
Above the unshaken stais that ^ee ns die 
A vocal pathos tolls! and Hb who drQ*^ 

All lifb torn dost, and for aB, tasted death, 

By death and life and love, appealing, saith, 

2)o you ihitm of Me as 1 thsnk of you f 


♦4 


Zb6 tK)tt0e of ClottOo. 

I WOniJ) build a cloudy House 
For my thoughts to live in; 
When for eorU* too fan<^-lo'is^ 
And too low for Ileaven! 
Host* t T talk my dream aloud^ 
I bnild it bti(|^t Ui see,— 
Brn'id it on the moonlit doud, 
To which X looked with thee* 
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386 THB IIOCSB OB CLOUDS 

Cloud-valltfc the moming’a gt^y 
Faced witlL amber oolmkm,— 
Crowned w itl ^ciimaon cupola 
From a earn eolenm I 
May-miat), fur the ea^ementc^ fetch. 
Pale and glimmering; 

With a Bimboam hid in eaoh, 

And a amcll of sprmg. 

Build the entrance highrand proud, 
Ilai'kening and eke biigli^uing.— 
Of a tivcn ♦hnnler-cloiid/ 

Veiucd by the lightning I 
Use one Avith an iris«etaiij. 

For the door within ; 

Turning to a honnd like rain, 
we enter in I 

Enter a btoad hall thereby, 

'Walled with dondy whiteness: 
^TIs a blue placo of the sky, 
y*ind-worked into hrigliiness; 
WhcTii^ such comdon RubUme 
Stretch, with winding btainH- 
Praying children wish to climb 
After thtdr own nrayeiB. 

In the uintest of the lioube, 

I will hat^ jtiy chamber: 
lloand its doortC keep for use 
Northern lights of amber. 

Sdence {r»ave that rose and bee 
For the lock, in metene<%3 ^ 

And the tnining of tiio key 
Goes in huinmij% swoctness. 

Bo my chamber tapestried * 

With the showers of sumn^r^ 
Close bat soundless^—gllorified 
When the snnbes^ eooM^liere— 



TUB ilOVi^C OF ru)UDS. * 8 ; 

Wandering luxport', ^ 7u pjiif, on 
Ohoided drops, as lu li,— 

Drawing coloui^, foi a tnno^ 

With a vibi tint Ut ^ uh. 

Bring a shadow green sml Ntill 
From the chc«*iiat forest,— 

Bring a purple from tlio hil 1, 

Wlien the heat is sorest,— 

S^proad them oat fioni w ill to wall, 
(Urpct-wovc around,— 

Wliexenpxh the foot shrill fall 
In light iiAfi»i.ead of hOumL 

Bring the iantasq^iie Iminc, 

From the nifontide sen it h ; 

Banged, for sculptures, loiixul the looni, - 
Named as Fancy wecncth : 

Some be Junoi, without eye«» ^ 

Nauids, without sourcch 
Borne be birds of paradise,— 

Borne, Olympian hoises. 

Bring the dews the birds sh Vc off, 

Waking in the liedgcs,— 

Tbcae too, pezfumed for a pirK^r, 

Fiom the lilies’ edges : 

From our Knglancl’s field ond moor, 

ihing them calm au^* white m,— 

■\^lience to toim a mirror pine. 

For I<ovc*s self-dohgiiting t 
* > 

Bring a grey cloud fiom tl.e en«t, 

Wli^re the laik is singing, — 

Something ot thp ■ nng at Icout, 

Unlost in the bringing: 

Thai be a morning cbair, 

}?!oet-dreaxn may ut in, 

When it leans out on the air, 

Unrijymed in I unwritten. 





CiTAJiiri4 70 CAUOENS. 

Biiu^ Uic re doud itom the sun * 

While he ^mkcth, cdtoh it— 

Tha^ shall he a cou(^, —with one 

buh long St t to w Itch it,— 

Fit for poet's finest 1 honght, 

At the 0 ufi'w-soundijjLg,— 

Things nnaeeii beuig neaier hiought 

Th n the ^on, aiound him, 

' *» « 

t*s tlioiigot,—not sigh I 

'Lcl^ thconip together ^ 

Ol^iinly wall^ di»ide I fiy, ' 

As in Apiii weather 1 
Coir lot and colonin pioud» 

Chamhei hughi to s^e— 

Gone < —excex>t that moonlit i loud, 

To wliiih i looked wi*h ihee! 

Jjtt thorn ! Wixie bUch viHionuigs 
Fr iTo the Fanry^s cartel - 
Loy(* <^ecuxes some (an or things 
l>ow3idd voth lu 1 lUiinorUl 1 
Sous may daiVen,—heavon be bowul- 
StiU, unoh iiif^rd sb iU be,— 
Soul-doc p,—that inoonb{ cloud. 
To which 1 look ^ w itii ruE^ I 


Catavfna to Camoetts; 

miNO IM HTB AUbJi^CC ABBAAD, AWD ^LEFKRBINCI TO 
XHE j^OBM IN wmOH BS BEOORDAD THU 
SWELIM^B OV am XT£& 

On the dot 1 you will not jtntcr, 

I have ga^ed too long—t 
Hope withibawsher peradvent^re— 

Dc iUj is near me,- and you / 



CA TAKIN A TO C 4 MOENS. 389 

Come, O lo^ ei > 

Close and i ov< r 

These puox eyts, you" cfillcvl, I ^ en. 

Sweetest eyes, wei *" ever secu.' 

AYhen 1 heard you bing that hm<len 
In my vernal days and bou ers 

Oili**!* praibe«« disicgaiding; 

1 but heeik\ tied that of > ours,— 

Only saying 
In he jrt ]ilayiiig, 

“ Blessf d miiK oy*. have lieeii, 
tho M\» ctusl, iiih h*'v** sivii I'' 

But all i hangidh ! At this vt'sper. 

Cold the Min shin*Ms dou n the door * 

If you btood there, would ^on whisper 
“Love, 1 lov’O you,” as befoie, - 
Ilealli i>eiv.uhnj» 

Now, anc' duiding 

Eyes you sang of, that yetfi eu, 

As the sweote t, cvei lui i ^ 

Yes 1 I think, weio voii I'O idi* ilieiii, 

Near the Ksl ^ dn 

Though theii beauty you denied Iheiii, 

As you stood ihctc, I diking djaii, 

You would fI Illy 
Call them d , 

Fop tile love*rt sake f»>ui d fhr udii,~ 

“Sweetest eyes^ were ovii ‘ifu.” 

And if jfm looked down upon them, 

And if th^ IcKiktsl up to yoUf 

All the light whuh has foigone them 
^\ c*uld be.gnthi ed hack anew 
They wc^ Id Uni/ 

Be didy 


T 



CATARIN^ TO CAMOBNS. 

\ 

liOve-tiAiuifoi nerl to Beaul^s sheen, ^ 
“ Sweetest eyca, were ever seen.” 

Bnt, ah lee! you only boe me 
In your thoughts of loving man, 
Smiling soft pcihape and dreamy 
Through the waving? of my Ian,— 
And uuweoting 
Qo x(]ied.tmg, 

In your rwone serene, ‘ 

^^Sweoh'st eyes, were ever stem” 

While my spii it leans and reaches 
From my *'ody etill and pale, 

Fam to liear what tender speech is 
In your love, to help my bale— 

O my poet, ^ 

fV^nie and show it! 

Come of latest love to glean 
** Sweelec>t eyes were evoi ©een.'* 

O my noet, O my prophet, 

When you prai«>ed then sweUness b<s 
Did you thinh, in '^ingiog of it. 

Thai it might be near to iio 
Hail you faSieies ^ 

From thoir glances 
Tlint *lu* gra\e woiihl quichly screen 
“ Sweetest eyes, wei-e ever w**u ?** 

4 

No > eply ! The fountainV waible 
In the com tyaid sounds alone 1 
As the water to maible 
So my heat t falh with a moan, 

From love-nif^ing^*. 

To this dying I 

Death forenmneth to w|ii 
** Sweetest eyes were ever ^een.^’ 



CATARltiA TO CAMOhNS. 

k 

Will you come? waen I’n il» iwutoil 
Wliove all sweetuesfieH Lie] 

Wlicn tby voice, nty teuder-licdric<l, 
Will not lift up^thi r lid. 

Ciy,,0 lovcp, 

Iio\e is over I 

<^y beueath tbo cypress gre(*n- - 
** Sweetest eyes, weie ever iccu/' 

Wben the angeliia is ringing, 

Near ulie convent will you walk. 

And Tocali the choral singing* 

Which brought angels down ' 

Spirit idirivei. 

I viewed Heaven, 

Till you smiled—Is earth uik I 
Sweetest eyes, were ever soen I** 

% 

When beneath the fialai'o-Idttico, 

ITou ride slow as you hdve done, 

And you sec a face Uicre—is 
Kot tho old £suniliar om\— 

Will you ofily 
Murmur softly, 

**Here, ye watched me mo/n and c*3n, 
Sweetest eye?. Were ever set n ! ” 

When the palace huiies sitting 

Round >our giUern, shall have said. 
Poet, Mng those verses Wiii ten 
For the lady who is de!w3/'— 

Will jou tremble. 

Yet di«semble,— 

Or sing hoarse, with tears between, 

** Swet^t eyes, were ever seen 1 ^ 

Sweetest tyes! How sweet in flowings, 
'fhe repeated cadence is! 


S9X 
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CATARtilA TO CAMORNS. 

0 

Tbougb you eefiug a liundved poexiut| 

StiU tlia be««t one urould lie ti&is. 

I can hc<vr it 
*Twixt jrv spirit 
And the eartli’iioise, intervene— 

” Sweetest eyes, were ever seen ! 

Bat the prioot waits for the praying, 
And the ch«»ii* are op thou* knees,— 
And (be boul ninsi pass away in 
Siiains nioie solemn high tlian these ! 

Foi the woaiy— 

Oh, no longtr-foi Catrinoi 
*' Sweetest eyes, wu*e ever seen! 

Keep my lihaud ! tike and keex) it,— 

I have looked it from mv liair ; * 
Feeling, while y^n overweex> it. 

Not ^one in ^our dc'-pa^r, — 

Since M ith saintly 
VTatcli, an€untly, 

Out of Zieaveu »hall o’er you lean 
** Sweetest c were ever seen.” 

But—^hut mv* —y**t jnremoved 
Up to Heaven, they glisten fast— 

You may cast iway, Beloved, 

In yoixr future, nil my past; 

Such old pluases 
hfay he praises 

Foi some ihiier betoin-queen-:; 

Si^eetoat eyes, were ever seen !" 

Eyes of mine, what are ye doing ? 

Faitiiless folihles8,-^praiinod amisn, 

If a tear be on your showing, ^ * 

Oropt for any hope of ^ 08 ! 

•i 

* She left hue the ribald fwm her hair. 
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A PORTgi^ir, ^ 

Death hath boldiipas 
Beaiden coMne^i, 

If nil worthy tA^aziGr demean 
« hiiccteat eyefl^ ^cre evei '>ecn.” 

I will look out to Ins fiitnre— 

L will bleee it till it slime I 
Hlioiild hp ever be a 
Viito sweeter eyes tlian liiine, 

^aduiie gild tbour, 

Anprel't sliuld thun, 

Wli tsoeifer eye ten one • 

Jir the sweelo’jt ills l»av«* ! 

■— M— ■■ 

B C^ortrait 

‘ name w Elisabitli. * - llpv .fovse v, 

I \\i] L paint ill r I he.! 

I'cu Ume- liavo the Mom n 
Since fJio looked uxxrn tie* mi. 

And her fa* e lily-cIon - 
» Li1>-4ba]>cu, and •lioopo I ui d d\ 

To the law of it n h* tn*ly 

t 

<>\ il chc»4ks 01 * oloi r#<l ^i.iiUv, 

W h}i li cl tidil oi >td n li iM 
fiom lul ti 4 *n loan * 

Anil a lou Itccn' (tir and Muiiily, 

'Vhidi two hjM vt* uiidei luno, 

Lik* im..i lieioie a blniiie 

f 

T and figniv ot a. ^ jiild,— 

’’Unaigd t(Kria]ni> ^oii think, and tender, 
Fot tiie * luldlifH tl >on ^itld knd her. 



Yet rhild-aimple^ iiiidefiled» 

Frauk, obedienti—^waitin^; etill 
On the tnnuBgs of your 

Moving light) as all jning things,— 

As young hirds, or eatly wheat 
When Ihe wind hlows over it. 

M 

Only fk^e from Auttei lugs 
Of loud mirth that si oraoth uicasure*— 
Taking love for her * liief xdeasure ! 

Choosing pleasures (for the rest) 

Wliich comos softly-^jnst as the. 

When she nestles at your knee ! 

Quiet talk she likcth best. 

In a bower of gentle looks,— 

Watering flowers, or leading books. 

Aiu' her voi<*e, it Hiurmur i lowly, 

As a sllvei sticaiu may run, 

Which yet frels, you feel, the sun. 

And her smile, it seems half holy, 

As it drawn tlum^its u.'>ie flu 
Tlian our common jesting* art. 

And if any p'Vt know her, 

He would sing of her with fall-* 

Used liX lovely madiigals. 

And if any painter ditsw her, 
lie w^mld paint liei uuawai'e 
With ti halo i*ound hci* hair. 

And if reader read the ix^in, 

He would wliisjier—You 1. ive done a 
Consccmtisl little Una!" 



SLBSPInrO AND TC9INO 

% » 

And a dreamer (did you ahow him 
That same xdctare) would exclaim, 

** ’Tie my angd, witli a name ! ’* 

And a strauigery^^whcii ho aooh her 
In the street oven—tiruletli stilly. 
Just as you would .vt a lily. 

And all wjitVs that addiws l»or, 

Sc/ftci^ nleiiken 0(very wt»rd,— 

Ah if speaking to a bird. 

And all fancies yearn to cover 

The hattl earth whci'coi} she passed', 
With tlie thymy scented glasses. 

And all hearts du pray, God love h«$r 
Ay, and cortos, in gcHxl sooth, 

Wc may all be ^uie He Dorn. 


^leeptno ;!nP muitcbfnd. 

SiEEi* on, baby, oii J e thior, 

Tirtd of all the iiUving,— 

Sleep witli smile'the oWoetor for 
TLhat, you di*opp<yl v\v^y in 1 
On yoitt citrh’ hill loandueb.^ stand 
Golden lights serenely— 

One cheek, pitched out by the liatid 
the diiiiidc inly : 
L’tttellead and little foot 
H«?Avy irdd for pleasure, 
UMderncdth the lids Lalf-shat, 

, Slants th(» shining antre 



SLFEPIKG ^ND IVATCHING. 

A 

Open-Booled in noondd^ sun, 

So, yon lie and clumber! 
Nothing evil, having done, 

Nothing can,^encumber. 

/, who cannot nleep or well, 

Sliall 4 fdgh to view you / 

Or sigh furthei to foretell 
All th it may rndo you ' 

Nay, keep smiling, little r hild. 

Ere the eon'ow ncareiii,— 

I will smih* too I Patience mild 
Pleasnt(*U token wcareth. 

** Nay, keep sleeping, before k # ^; 

/ bliall sleep though losing ! 

Ah by cradle, so by cross. 

Sure IS the lepr^sing. 

And Odl knows, i\ho sees us t /aiii 
Child 'll ihildiek leitmiv, 

C am n ai tired of |)ain 

As you seem of pIcnsUT'S— 

Vciy kkia Uh), by His gMCC 
Ociitly wrapt iiN/itud me, 

Shall T '•liow as tabu a fare. 

Shall T sleep .!>• hOiuully I 
llille? mg in c)us that ycfv 

< ’hvbj^ ^ >u.* jjlaylhiiigs sleeping, 
While my liand ^ball drop the lew 
Cii\en to my kc^'ping ; 

Differing in this, tluit I 
Sleeping, idiall be colder, 

And in waking pieseutly, 

Bnghter to beholder! 

Diffeiing in this beside 

^Sleeper, nave yon heai<l me i 



WINE OF CYkRUS, 

I 

Do von move, dinl widt* 
Eyet> of wondei toward me 
That while I, you, diw \ntlidi 
From your M>]c1y,— 

Me, fioni ui\ne, un an^rl alicill, 
With levLiUie holy ! 


HSline of Cspnta. 

aiVBV 10 MB BY H H. BOYl>, I '• O , AUTHOR Ol’ 
PABKAUI n PBO\L THU tlltIJ-K FAIHLRH/' Klf 
UTIOM THJ'blB OXAWSAo ARB ABDBbhbED. 

If old Bowlin- wore thi* p])uttker, 

Uc would t< 11 yon wjtli a s]«di, 

Of the r}i)ine m tliie beaker, 

I au> ‘'ipiung lik'‘ n fly,— 

Like a ily or pxai on Ida 
At the hour of 

By quceii Juiio luushed ande, a 
Full white anu owcop, from the i (Ui*! 

1 

{^oolh, the drnkin,; hhoiUd 1 m» an |>lci’, 
When the <li 'uk i? o dvuiie; 

And Mx/ne doi p ruoutlje I Greek ev.ii»plei' 
Would bixoiin yoiu Cyprian wine! 

0)'e1o£}f’ ittoiuli jinigiit in, 

While hi« one eye ov* r-levicd- 
Mop too Idif.'' were iiioulh of TiUm,^ 

Di inkiufr 11 vcitt r'own hi > Uatd. 

r*n wii{du J p his head eo deep in, 

Tint hi> eoi** alone pricked out; 

Fanns aMind liip«, pieesinif, hsipiD;;. 

Each one pointing to his tluoat I 


M I ECJ 
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S98 Wim OF CYPROS. 

While the Naiada like Bacehantea, 

Wild, witli lima thrown out to waetei 
Cry—^ O earth, that thou wouldat grant ue 
HpiingB to kee|., of eucli a taate ! ” 

But for me, 1 am not worthy 
After godti and Gi'eeke to drink ; 

And my lips are pale ani eaithy. 

To go bathing from t&ia brink 1 
Since you ueaid them apeak the lat>t time, 
They have faded from their bloonib; 

And the Ltughlor of my paatime 
Haa learned dilonce at the tombs* 

Ah, my friend ! the antique drinkers 
Crowned the cup and crowned the blow! 
Can 1 answer the old thinkeie 
In Uie foriu^ they thought imwl 
^Vllo will fetch from garden-clones 
Some new g<irlaiid' while I speak, 

Tliat tb<*' foiehead, crowned wdtli roses, 

May btVike w* let down the clteck 1 

Do not mock me ! with iny inoital, 

Suits no wreath ap dn, indeed ! 

I am f>ad'Voiced aa the turtle, 

Alliicli Anackeon uscsl to feed : 
k'et at> t iuit siDic binl demmely 
Wei her beak in cup of his,— 

So, without a garland, * imdy 
1 may touch the bn ui * >f thi . 

Go!—let others prahe the Chian !— 

Tills j • oft as Mu&eo* string— 

This U ta'w ny as Shea’s lion, , 

This i 1 lapid as its api*«ug,— 

Bright as SaphAt’s eyes e’er mcb us, 

Light as ever trod her feet! 



Wim OF CYtFUS. 


And the hiown b(*f*6 oC ilymettoe 
Make thdr homy not bweet. 

Very copious are my \s 
Tliough 16ip it like a fij 
Ah ! hut^ sippiiig,—times Jitxl pUoes 
Change beloie me ndilenl^ ~ 

As f TlybRce* olil libation 
JlroAv the f,hosts from e\ei) pait, 

So your Oypiian wine, «lear (iruK^ian, 
Stirs tlie Had^s of my hrait. 

/ nd I think of tliof'C long moxnin^M 

Wliuh my Thought gfx \ fdi to 

When, betwixt the iblio’s turningH, 

Solemn Howed the rhythmic Greek 

Past the pane^ the mountain ^prmllulg, > 

Swept the dieep-bell’H tinkling uuKe, 

l^liil a girlish voi(*e was reading,— 

Somew'h \t low for ac*4 and ec's' 

> 

Thou what goldrii lioi»«*s were lor us I— 
'Wlule we rate together tin 
How die white vests of the clionii 
Seemed to wa'Vf up «a In e air I 
How tlie cothums tred majestic 
Down the deep iambiJlme.^ ( 

And the rolling aiupasstic 
Cifiied, like vapodr ovci hhiliics! 

t 

Oh, our lus, the thundious \ 

) How he dtox'c the bolted bieatli 
^ Through the elonfl, to wedc;e it pindcmus 
Tn thejpiarleil o<ik beinath. 
jOh, our w^hocles^ the royal! 

^ b^^ni to monarch’^ plaue^ 

'And WTO made the adioh*world loyal, 
J^ebs by kinid^ jxiwer rlian grace 
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Our Kuripides, tlie humaii«—* 

WitU his flroppin(^ of wanii tears; 

And his touches of tlazi(p3 omminon, 

Till they rose to tou<£ the bpheres! 
Our TheocrituEf, our Pioni 
And our Pindar’d shining goals!— 
These wei^e cup-bearers uiKlying, 

Of the wine thatb uteaut ibr |K>uhu 

And my Plato, tlio di\lne one,— 

If men know the gods ari:^Lt 
By trieir modouH os they shine on 
IV ilh a gloiiuns trail of light-r- 
And your noole Christian bishops, 

Who luouthod grandly the last Qreok : 
Though the Kpoiigos on their hyssop*^ 
Wcie distent with wine—too weak . 

Vet, your Cluysostoui, > rm piai^ed him 
W^th his gloriouh luoiuh (»f gold^ 

And yo>ir Badi, you upinist d him 
To the height of spiakcis old: 

And we both piii^l ll^JLiodorus 
For his of puie lie-!—•, 

'Who foiged fii^t his liuke\l stories 
1 11 the heat of lady’s eye^. 

f 

And we both pnused your Byuesiua^ 

For the hre shut up his ode«i t 
Though the Ohnreh was sCai'yte piopitioius 
As he wliLsUetl dogs and gods,-— 

Anh wc boih pouMxl Kdxianzen, 

For the fervid heart and speech ! 

Only I eschewed Uiis glanciiij^ 

At the lyre hong out of rScch. 

Do you mind that deed of Atu' , 

T^ich you bound toe to, so last— 
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Beading Viu;iniww,’ 

F^m the line to tin* In I ? 

How 1 aaid at ending ^oii^inn, 

Ah T turned j»nd looked at >ou, 

That St. SiniCOd un the colniiin 
Hdd liarl fQiu*'what less to do ? 

For we .Homctini'ui gently wrangled ; 

Very gently^ lie it taid, - 
For oiip thoughts were dist ntdiigli d 
By no hreahiug of the IJm^ad ! 

And, I chfu>!ed you with e\r6ition 
Qu the nobler fatues t»f old—i- 
Ay, and bornetiiucs thou ;ht > our Boi onn 
Stained the iiui^ile tlie^ would fold. 

For the re-^t l-^^a iny^tii moaning, 

Kept Cassandra at the gate ^ 

Wifcli wild eyes the \wion ^liooe la - • 
And wide uobtrih n lOiting fite * 

And Prometheus, honnd in | .Uh Iou 
B y hnile Force to the Mind s,oiio, 
Showed UH looP^ of in^ •nation 
Tumc<l id ocean and the . 0111 . 

And Mfnlea we saw, huniiig 
At her nature's planted ^iak(<! 

Ai^d proud fKdipuH, fat<' ncorning, 

•While th»* elond c,wde on to brake— 
While the iloii 1 came on slow -slowei. 

Till he stood discrowned, resigned 1-- 
Bi I the loader s voice dropped lovrex, 
When the poet called him I 

.AJi, my gossip! you were older, 

, And im/rc IcDyned, and a man !-— 

Yet thaviiadow,—the enfolder 

' Of voile onlnf’ 



THB ROMAfiCB OF THE SWAfTB NBST. 

( 

Botb our spirits to one level; 

Anfl 1 tamed ftom. Ml and lea 
And the summer-son’a green xeveli 
To jronr eyeSi^that not tee. 

Now Christ hles«i yon with the one l^hl 
Which goes shilling night and day 1 
Iday thv* flowers which grow in sunlight 
Shed the fingiance in your way I 
it not right to rememher 
Al] your kindness of mine,— 
Whei we two sate in the chatiiber, 

And the poets poilTed ns wine ? 

So, to i*o]ue hack to the dnuking 
Of thh> Cyprus ’—it is wdl— 

But those memories, to my thinking, 

Make a better nsuomel! 

And whoever he the speaker 
None can murmur with a sigL,— 

That, ill df inking fiom *hat beaker, 

I am sipping like a fly ! 
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tn>e Ktomimce of tbo Swan'9 Vledt. 

**So the dreams depait, 

So the fading phantoms flea. 

And the sharp reiilit> 

N w meat act its part.** 

WksiWOod's a Rnsanr,' 

LxttIiI! Elbe sit|s alone 
’Mid the beeches of a meadow. 

By a Stream-Hide, on : 

ihnd the trees are showet ddwi». 

Doubles ii^ their leaves in sp.^ow. 

On her shining hair and fake. 



* THl ROMANCE OF SWAN*S NEST. 

' She has thrown her lionnet by ; 

And hei feet she has been dipping 
In the shallow watei'^s flow— 

Now she holds Uiem nakedly 
In her hands» all bleek and drippinj^ 
While she rouketh to and fro. 


Little Ellic sits alone,— 

And the softly nsetli, 

Filb the oilenoo like a speech ; 

Willie she thinks what shall be done,— 
And the sweetest pleasure^ cho iseth, 

For her future witliin leach ! 


Little Elbe in her smile 
dhoueth • • . will have a lover, 
Riding on a &t(*ed r>f steeds! 

He shall love ui«» without guile; 
And to him 1 will discover 
T^at swan’s nest among tlie reeds. 

t 

“ Aud the utcod he re'l-iuan, 
And the. h^ver ^1l.lU Ik* noblcv 
With an eye that takes tlh) bivatli,< 
A ul the lute ho plays upon, 

Shall strike laili into trouble, 

As his sword 'jtnkes men to death. 


" And the «tccd, it shal} lye (%hod 
', All in silver, hoii’«ed in aziun, 

And the taaiie i»liall swiii| the wind! 
And the bools, ahmg the Kfd, 

f hall &»h onwatd in a pleasure^ 

Till the shephanls look behind. 


Bn^ lover will not prise 
All i1^(yglory that he rides in, 
Wh^ he in nqr &ce 1 
He will say, * O love, thine ey 


eyes 
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I HE ROMANCE bp THE SWAN'S NEST. 

Build the Hhrinc my H>ul aLide^ iii; 

And I kreel here for thy ^aco.^ 

Tlieii, ay, then- he bhall kaeel lo\v^,— 
With the red^roan. ^teed ancai him 
Tillich bhall ficein to understand— 

Till \,aiLswer, ^ Rise, and ^ ! 

For the world must love and fear him 
Whom I gift with heW and h uid«’ 

\ 

“ Then he will arise to i ale, 

T ill fed my own Ii]>s ticmhle 
With a T luiiat ncFt f ly— 

Ndtlili^bb, maideii-biai e, ^Fiireweil,’ 

T will uttei and dih&emldi- 
* to-ittonow, with t( day * 

*'Tlion lie will ^idc thionali the hilK, 

1 o the wide woild jui t the ii\ < r, 

Tlfrr»* to put dwa> all wiong * 

To m^c etiaight«i loi Ud wilh^— 

Aiid to empty the hro 1 1 ([ui«i r 
Which the w iched l>t d aJ aig. 

Thtce time6 ehail a \ o ing fi ot p<ipre 
Swim tlie stream and rlimh Uie mount uii, 
-Ind kneel down he^^ide my Itvt— 

^ Lo ! my master sends Uu*^ gage, 
liody, for thy pity's cooniing U 
What wrilt thoft evdiange tor it ^ ’ 

And the fii^t tine, I wrill send 
A white to*«eb«d for a guezdon,— 

And the second time^ a gldl e I 
But the thiid time*^!^may^^^end* 

Fiom my pride, and answer, ^Fbrdcm^ 

If he comes to take my lore,* , * 



TUB hOMJI^CF OF TlfB^SV^^N'S AJ55T, 

“ Tlion the youiig toot-p ij'c will xun— 
Then my Idvoi will lide fester, * 

Till ho kmeh^th at my kuoe ! 

< T cim a dvkr’s elth^ist «on I 
Tliousa^irl sei f' «li> call me raastm,— 

Bill, O Luve, T h,\c hut iheef,* 

** He V ill k>'> 100 on the luouth 
Thou, ami lea<riiM m" a l>ver, 

Tbtough ftie crowds that piai'^c hib deed 
And, >7hen ^ul-tiC<l by one tiotli, 

Uido km T will diHover 
TIjit ewaiL*« Dos^ among tlio leeds.** 

LitUe Elhe, with hor amile 
Kot yet eii leil, lose up gaily, - 
* TiM fhc bouiiot, doimvd the hh(X},—- 
Anti went homeward, zoiiud a mile, 

Ju<tt tf* see, as she did daily, 

Wliot more eg'A® w*i» iMth llie tm\ 

Pushing thioiigh Ihe eliii-tr*y eojiso 
Windihg by the atream, li^ht-heaittd, 
Wb‘»re tlie osim pathivay loads— 

Pa*<t the houghs nho aud btops ! 

Lo! I lie wild swan had de*«.ited— 

Aud a rat ha«l gnowed the xeed**. 

Ellie woni homo »-»d and dow ! 

If sh ' ft lud tho lu\ei* ever, 

Wi h hi 4 led'roati steed of steeds, 

SiH Ml I knoi^ not \ but I know 
t h • ‘lulu show hmi never—never, 

^ That vwan’s not among tlie seedB ] 
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Xc0dons from tbe Gocse. 

** TI jii iho of a bearf * 

liOWbtl. 

Mot/NTvis f(t c om-f?oW<n* 

Orii)l\(U(l not tlio wholv }eu lont;! 

IV) 51 li vh. m to 1x5 sliun,, 

JIowb(n.\u 2>ni and hWen 
Take ^onr llioin> bloom , anf] 

Tioddi n on by lain .uid snow 
rp tbt lull nic ut till'' lii(, a bltik as \ihwe *noAV ? 

Mi I'liwmi blf oms, ‘“luniii^' olo'Kmi ! 

Do 'i I It itb U" to b* dad 
AMnn in *>' aiiiui can lie bad, 
dbu 111111^ 111 ui in« lid bo Dill ' 

J fy wb in viol }»n>(ivelh slill, 

S til'* lights up Ml a bilb 

foktps |o tbe iw uy taitl lh>t lb in»} 1 im lb till! 

* « 

M< intiJu^oiMs dojetcithiw 
Fiom tint u VI iwv diflir ^ 

C^atiopjcd iMtii %/u( air, 

Ibii ilu hint l‘u * (Visdoni 'laJio 
ILith tin li if 4 iiildly t lipck ^ 

F#, vrbo l.ie ou^niOUiiUin ynab, 

\ 11 live low dll ng tin. gioiunl, Ik ski« the i. a jm tk < 

* since Liiiudu 
K uril bcMdll khi 041 tlie sod 
Tor) 6ar beaniy tbankiug Owl, - 
Toi }oui tcarbm^s >0 should 8co U" 

Bowing in proehalion new,— 

Whence ar-^cn, —if one or two t 
I>io]i8 bt oil oui dieiki—0 world Hhey a i iv't tuliS|but dew* 
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XCbe I>cad Pan. 

£\rito(l by 8( billet Vi i i ntnl and partly fonnded 

oil a Will known tiadition tn ml nad it\ a tiaaiut of Plntareb (* Do 
Oueolorum Defoctu**), actomin^ to whi b, at Uiu boar of ibo 
Harionr^s agony, a ny of * Gi t Vm is dt id! ’ gwcpt Mrow tbo 
n «vf 8 tu tiio booruig of certain in tiiiUin, oi 1 llio oi tolea oeahotl 

1^ IS tn i)l vene^tion to tne lavnoi^ uf tbe dtiiUless Scbilli* 
that I oppose a doctrine btill^iuvo duiiono'inng to itoeti} tbau to 
CVuti imty 

As Ml. Kenyon a giaoefof uid barmomoas paiaphrai»e of IbeGermnn 
imem was tbe brnt oecfbion of tbo tainfag of my tbougbts tn th > 
duection, t take advaiitagi of tbo piotence to indulge lay ftoliugs 
(which overdow on other gioup(b) by innoiibiog mv lyiio to that 
dear friend and rolatiyo with *lie Cc tar siiitss of appieoiatfny esteem 
as well os of affectionate giamadt > B B. 

Gods of Hella'^ yjils of Helltt)' 

Oau ye Inteu in y m silence \ 

Can yotti niyitic \ i if*K% tell us 
When. >*• hide i in floating islands 
With a Mliul t’l )o IVI /Dime 
Keepa ^on out ot gl\t ol ‘•hou ? 

Pa«i, Pan i dt id 

In \vhat icvcl^ dio ye snnken 

Tn iilcl -Hlllnopu ^ * 

ffdv* tbo niailo ^on diuiiKiu, 

Dathiii^r \n niandiago i 
Yyu dn me pale hps that *'bn< i 
Lmi tin lotus in thiMiG'i * 

J M, IMt t deid. 

l)o -it there -till in ^l«iud>n, 

In ^ gauMc All mi i vs 

T* V bl o k pojip'e- 0 il ot i utJilK i 

Noildiup. d ipnin' hotn } u» Ihua ■* 

To ll f ?i»*l ^**18 of j mi wine,—* 

And ■«/ ♦ alive a»»d hn< ^ 

Pcin, Pan u dead 



. TH^ DEAD PAN. 

k 

■ 

Or lie ciushed your corses 

(Vhcro l 7 ie silver aphcit^s roll ou, 

Stun}; to life Ity centric foicen 
TiiioTO like lays out hum tho enn!— 
Wlnle the ‘<moke of yoiu okl altaib 
1*1 tlie '-luoiid that loiind yon Melters? 

Oicat Pdii li dead. 

thkl'- of Holla&i| of Hislldp*^ 

S.n>i tlx old ITellmiu foiij^uo! 

Said iho heio-odth*, a*- well ae 
Poet s the sweete^'t •'Ung ♦ 

Slate yi* giown deif in a <Iay ^ 

Ciin > e :»][Hn)ik not yea oi nay— 

Since Pm is d(M*l^ 


po ye iuivc your iiveis flowing 
All alone, O >iaiaile>, 

TVhxl** your dicnched locks dry 4 o\v in 
T hn cold feeble suu and bree/c I— 

Tlot a tv Old tlie KaiOitb -av. 

Though the rim« mn toi aye 

* For Pan is dead 

Viom the gl laiDiin; ot the oak wood, 

1) \e Dj> id*, could yQ flee / 

At the ludiing llnmdets-tioke, would 
N*» sob tienible thtou}^h the tier #— 
Xot a Wold the DiyatU ‘ay. 

TJiough the iuiL^tb idrarc for aye. 

^ For Pan is deail. 


Iltivc ye left the mountain places. 
Oreads wild, for othei>tiybt? 

Shall we see no sudden f^ts 
Strike a glory th|ymgh the 
Not a Pound the silence tltrills, 

Of the evci lasting hilK ^ 

Par, Pan ia aead. 



THR VFACf PAff 

» 

O twlve*|i(ods of PlatoV vi^^ioii, 

(downed to stiixy wnmU 11« x »- 

Wxtli your cLaiioVs in 

Ami your silver cUsii of * 

Very pale ye aee^ to ii^e. 

Ghosts of Grecian doitic s - 

Now Pwi ilend 

) 

Jove ^ that right^ianil ih niiloaded, 
TVliPure (he thilnclet did prevail 
'Whilr, m 1dld^y of godhead, 

T)io \ »\rt 41 mg tho stoi s pale ’ 

Anil tliiue eagle, blind and <dd, 

Bod^bs fcathi i« in the soldi 

Pan, Pm do id. 

Where, U Juno, ib tue gloiy 
Of thy le^al 1 ok and treail 1 
Wdl the} lay, for eveimore, llue 
t)n tl y dun, straight, golden bod ^ 

Will thy fpieepdom rll lie hid 
j&fi.ckly iiudei eitliei lid ? 

Pap, Pan }h di a ’ 

Jfo, Api)lIo' rioatH his golden 
11*111 all lui^ like wiiere he Htand«i, 
Willie la^c hfiiHcs ]|<iitg oufoldiiig 
Kii'^n and foot nith lamt v ild ^nd ^ 
'Noith the flanging of tli> Ikiu, 

NVbi looked tl>ou > 

* * Pan, Pill i*' iload. 

Bha|[l tiio c&^|iie with lO* uiown nuu* 
Pal^’ biovl blue e\j«s e<liiisc*| 

/ «u no hero take in^^uing 
Prfiiii the floil (rreek of hei lips ? 

he^r olive dovt thou sit^ 

Mate the n^ght^* ciiibing it ? 

Ptiij, Pail IM de uL 
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TrfB DEAD PAN. 

Batfliup^ Baro1iu<f * on the panther 
TIo <)woou%' -bound with his own vine^ t 
^nd his Mcenads slowly saunter, 

Head aside, arnon^^ the 

‘WHiile they murmur drea^ingly,-— 

“ Evohe—ah—evohe— 

All, Pan is dcsul. 

Keptune lies be-aide the k'ident^ 

Dull and senseless as a stone : 

And old Pluto, deaf and silentj^ 

Is cast >ut into the sun. 

Ceres sniileth btem thereat,— 

*♦ We all now are Ic olate —” 

Now Pan is dead. 

^Aphrodite I dead and dii'ven 
As thy native foam thou ait; 

With the ce*>tus long done helping 
Chi the white c<vlm of thine heait ^ 

At Ad nis t At that shriek 
Not a tea/ runs down her dieek— 

Pan, Pan is dead 

And the Loves, we used to kno^ f"om 
One another, huddled lit, 

Fiore as takin in a snowstoini, 

Close beside he tcndetl/,— 

As if each had wcsikl}’’ tried 
Once to kiss hei sb ke died. 

Pan, Pan is doid. 

What, and Hennes 1 Time eiif hr tilel 
All iliy cunning, fler^ess thns^ 

And the ivy hi ixidly oran leth 
Boimd thy brave caducous ?, 

ILi^t thou no new meusa^ for 
Full of thunder and Jovc-gloii^s 9 

Nay ! Pai^ is dea<l. 



‘ THU DBA^^ PAH 

f 

. Ciuwuttl Cybt * ^cat liuiot 
Ro ks and cnuubles on her ht^xd . 

Boar the lion? of her chaiiol 
Tjwrptl the ‘wilderness, uiiftd • 

Scornful children ueii4»i unit , - 
« Mother, uiothih, wiIk i fo^f 

Sine** l^n i*- dead. 

In tlu hiiod unti*' 

0/ tile Polemic uuiv* > o. 

An* lei t Vest —who <onld tt S ? 

To consosiie the* with this / ni ^ 

Diop thy 1 »bin on thy knee, 

O thon x>ah t Ai-i Cci} ! 

Fo* Poll 11 ufui 

<^d» * MO 1 imly ilo itdjuie vo« — 

V' n turn II IP noi si^n 
Not a votnJ y could ure 3 ou 

KvcnaniAM foi flniiM 
Not 1 to show rhuchy, 

Heie theb^ M yod^ f'o U< * 

Pdrii, Fill dead 

T^vcii that Oieeco wL f* ok 30 u wa^cs 
Calls {he ot n Id ou M n : 

An 1 he 1 * u "-e d(\ jj 11 oat* d 1’t s 
Laugh 3**11 r Ii^iK luio *ora— 

Ai»d the tx t ts di^ di'ii ill I Xo *1 
^gfOM coldii u till} uanif ton - 

An I Pin i" *1 «l 

GmI'* tA.i aved, pod i holat ‘d,- 
VVjth 30 irpTiipl ^ r« nt a-^iuidor ^ 

/iods flisriowne*! hnd d* <'(>crated, 

Di inhctiUd of thnniler I 

Num vhd gixd-* ma> cluuh md < rop 

Ihe soft ^ assoTi IdaS toil— 

N<»h, 7 **n ISde*!*! 
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C^vlni, of old, Uie bark visj&ut onward, 

W^eu a ory more loud tlum wind, 

n]>, deepened, and swept eunwanl. 
From the pilM Din*k behind: 

And the sun iduank *ind grew pale, 

Breathed against by tlie gr^^t wail— 

Pan, Pan is dead. 

And the towers from the beiirhes 
Fell,—each sliuddetiug on^is face— 

While ilejjartiA^^ Influences , 

Btnick a cold back tliroiiidi the (‘'a< c: 

And the Miailow of tlie ship 
Heeled along the passive deep— 

Pan, Pan is dead. 

And that dismal cry lose slowly. 

Avid sank slowlv thr'^ugli tlic air; 

Pull of spiiiPs nielrinrholy 
And eternity’s despair! 

And they heard the words it said-^ 

Pan IB ly^\x^ —^Grbat ubad— 

Pan, Pan ir dead. 

’Twob the hour when Cm. iu Sion 
Hung for love’s sake on a cross— 

When llis brow was chal with dyinr 
And his 6<»'il was faint with loss ; 

When llis priest I3* blood ilropped downward. 
And hi*' kingly eye** looked tlironeward— 

Then^ I)ui was deacL 

Hy the love He stood alone in. 

His sole Godhead stood complete: 

And the false gods fell down moaning, 

Fnch from oil his golden seaW 
All the fhlse goils with a cry 
'Hendered up their deity— 

Pan, Fan was dead. 
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THS DEAD PAN. 

Wailings vide acto» ihe iblandV 
Th^ rei>i| Test^like, tlieir Dmne 1 
And a darknemi and a ailence 
Quenched the lif^ht of evety shiine: 

And Dodona’s 'oak swing lonely 
Henceforth, iu flie tcinxMs^t only. 

Van, Pan wtis dead. 

Fythia^f^taggorei,—feeling o’er her, 

Her lost gorl’y foivaking look, 

Straight herv^yeballs hlrocd with hnn'or 
And her iti.spy fillets r>hook— 

Anil her lips gaspiMl through tlieir foam, 
For a word that did not come. ’ 

Pan, Pan wO'* dead. 

O y'' vain ial^o gods of Hellas, 

V e are silent evermore! 

And I dash down this old chalice, 

Whence libations ran of ym-e. 

See! the wine crawls in the dust ^ 

Worndike —An yoiir*glorieH must! 

Siin'e Pan is dead. 

% 

Get to dust,.afr*common luoilaN, 

By a ionimon doom and track 1 
T^t 1)1;;^ S'diiller tro*jn the |K>rfa ]'4 
Of timt Hades call yon liack,-— 

Or instruct us fo wee]) ail 
At your auti(]ue funeml. 

* ^ j n Pen, Pan is dead. 

^ * > 
your beauty, which confesses ^ 

Simie chief Beaut/ conquei ing you,— 

our granil hendc. giiesses, 

Through your falnohooil, at the Tine,— 

will wee^p not . . . /^earth shall roll 

Heir tS each god’s aureole— 

.. '* And Pon is dead. 
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Tim HEAD PAH. 

« 

KlUfh oitlgiowo the luytHC fancies 
beiiiiilc ber in her youth : 

And thoHe debonaire rouiancca 
Sound but dull be-^ide the trutli. 
i^husbue’ cliariot-coiu«"<: in run ! 

Ijook up, poet£>, to the ^un! 

Vail, Pan dead. 

t 

Chi 1 st hath Mut ns down tlj<* angels; 

And the whole onidh and tile ^kies 
Aie illumed by alt«r-caiidlo< 

.Lit forblosswliinstiTies, 

And a Priet>t*h Hand, throui»li iTcation, 
aveth calm and consecnitiou— 

' Aud Van ih dead. 

Tnith i'' fair: phould wo forej* i it t 
(Vii vre aigh right for a wi out; ? 

(1<kI Iiuusclf w the P‘X^‘, 

Aud till Beal *' His ■‘oug, 

Sh)<^ Ihs truth out lair anil full, 

And ^e> UiV III3 beautiAil. 

Tict Pail lie dead. 

Tiuth is lartie. Oui -piration 
H »ii< s emb) n es half wo be. 

Shuriie! to stand m Hi-i u'eat ion 
4iid doubt Truth*! snltn-ienov 
Ti; think Cod's song imeaceUmg 
Tlie poor taless of our own telling— 

\Vheii Pf‘u in deiul 

Wliat w time and just and honest, 

Wliat is lovely, what i> puie— 

All of praise that hath oummiiaht,— 

All cif virtue, -hall endure,— 

’ 'ihese are themes for ^x'ets* uses, 

Stirring nobiei than the ^n)Bt •- 

pH plan was dead. 
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THE DEAd pan. 

t ' 

0 1)1 ivv* jHiofs, ktop back nothiAg ; 

Noi 11UX fabchood wiUt tlie whole * 
Look up CofliiiTird ’ epeak the fi uth in 
Wojthr MDi^ fznm earnest soul! 

Hold, in hi^li [loetic duty, 

Tiuest Tiuth tiie fane'll Beauty ^ 

Pan, Pan is do id 
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